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PREFACE. 



In.vsmuch as religion is tlie central and pervading power 
of man, devotion, which is i-eligion in aspu^ation, is the 
voice of our whole inner nature. As such it is the image 
of the soul. Being the image of the soul, it reflects the 
sours essential qualities, — not less its thoughts than its 
affections. In consequence devotion takes shape from om* 
intelligence, as well as coloiu* from our sentiments. Only 
when considered as the utterance of the entire man is 
devotion either natural or true. Devotion, the produce 
of the intellect, is not natural nor tnic; nor is the devotion 
natural or true wiiieh is the offspring of oiu* affections. A 
predominance in devotion of any side of oup complex heing 
destroys its halance, mai*s its harmony, and unfits it for 
an offering to the All-perfect God. Hence fidelity to 
tliought no less than to sentiment is requisite in such 
devotion as man ought to offer, and God is willing to 
accept. Accordingly the Apostle to the Gentiles wisely 
determined to sing with the understanding as well as the 
spirit (1 Cor. xiv. 15), that is, with duo regard to the 
prerogatives of his intelligence, not less than to the im- 
pulses of his sentiment. A divorce of the two, as Paul 
clearly saw in the Gentile religions must be attended viv^v 
b(>nefid consequences. The dey oliou ^\u$:\i \^ >aQtw ^1 ^ 
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head is hard, dry, innutritious, and over leans to unbelief. 
The devotion that owns no source of life but the heart 
is indiscriminate, vapoury, passionate, and constantly 
inclines to superatition. The former is the blight of 
rchgion, the latter is its rankness. These deadly evils 
are, it is believed, avoided in the present Collection of 
"Esalms, Hymns, and Spuitual Songs." The belief is 
founded eventually on what with the >vriter is a funda- 
mental principle, namely, that the being from whom God 
expects worship is man as God made him, and not man as 
maimed or marred by systems of speculation. Religion, 
as God-given, is meant for man, not for a part of man. 
It seems to follow that the piinciple which should preside 
iu the formation of a "Hymn Book" is that which, 
taking for its framework humau nature as It is, builds 
thereon and thereby a house of woi*ship, exact and com- 
plete OS is the soul of man itself. Such is the principle 
which has been followed in this volume. Man's intelli- 
gent natm^e, in all its chief qualities and movements, has 
been adopted as its mould. If the cast has been success- 
fully taken, the book is a hkeuess of man, and as such a 
not unfit offering to his Maker. 

It is not, however, man iu the abstract, nor the man of 
the schools, still less any fashion of man produced or 
contemplated by paganism, that forms the type of this 
collection of devotional poetry, but man as poui-trayed in 
the Bible, and specially man as seen, addressed, and 
redeemed by the Saviour of the world. It is, therefore, 
man as imaged foi-th in the gi'eat ideal of our race, — the 
perfect man in Christ Jesus (Col. i. 2G). He who de- 
clared "I am the way, the truth, and the life" (John 
xiv. 6), offera himself as our archetype as well as our 
model and oiu* Lord. That image of himself the disciple 
readily owns, that example ho zealously emulates, that 
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autihority lie gladly vcnemtos. There he finds at once 
iiistruction and impidse^ — both life for the substance, and 
light for tlie guidance .of his inner self. Now Christ, as 
the word of God, is God's wisdom and love combined. 
The Christian man consequently is neither all reason nor 
all sentiment, but i*eason and sentiment united in due and 
harmonious proportions. The Cluistian man, moreover, 
gives an attentive ear to the teacliings of Chiist. But 
Christ lias taught us not only to love God, but also who is 
the God whom we ought to love. That God is the God 
of Abraliam, Isaac, and Jacobs That God is the August 
Being whom he styled " My Father and your Father, my 
God and your God" (John xx. 17). Most clear as well 
as most emphatic ai*e the instructions Jesus has given on 
this, which is the centi^al point of his religion. Even the 
Hebi-ew idea of God did not fully con-espond to his own 
idea. In his mind, actuated by the measm'cless spiiit of 
God himself, the Jehovah of his forefathers expanded and 
softened into the tender and lovinof Universal Father. 
Accordingly he addressed the Samai'itan Woman in these 
words : " Ye (Samaritans) worship what ye know not, we 
woi-ship what we know ; the hour cometh and now is when 
the true worshippera shall worship the Father ui sphit 
and in tnith, for such are they whom the Father seeketh 
to woi*ship him; Gtxl is spirit, and they that worehip 
him must worship him in spirit and in tnith" (John iv. 
22). It i.s then, the God and Fathei* of the Loi-d Jesus 
Christ that is tlie object of woi-ship on the part of tlu> 
Christian. It is lie and no other being whatever. Hero 
the Christian has neither option nor latitude. Ho that 
obeys not Christ here obeys him in nothing, for God i?<, 
as the centre of s])iritual life, so its very essence. Every 
religion is what to it God is. The religion of Moses is one 
thing, the religion of Christ is auoU\CY,^Ym^^'5V^^^'^'^ 
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their underlying ideas of God are different. Thus the 
religion of Bitthma is Brahma himself reduced to a finite 
scale, and the religion of Mohamed is Mohamed over 
again, as reproduced in the mind and the life of his fol- 
lowers. Accordingly Christ is the image of God, and the 
Christian worships the Father as he is reflected in the 
Son. The true object of Christian worship, then, is the 
perfection of all that is true, wise, good, loving, beautiful, 
and grand, because these attributes find in Chiist a living 
centre, and an adequate expression. In consequence the 
worship tluit is acceptable to God must bo such woi-ship 
as was offered by Clnist, and the woi'ship which Christ 
offered was the very substance of his own perfect soul, 
. Of such a soul truth is the marrow. Hence the stress 
which the Saviour lays on truth in his description of " the 
tnie worshippers." "The tnie worshippers" are defined 
by him to be those who woi*ship his Father, and worship 
him not in form but in spirit. Spiritual worship addressed 
to the Father of Jesus is true woi*ship, the true worship, 
tJie onhj true Christian worship. There is a worship 
which is not Christian ; there is a wowhip which is not in 
the highest sense tine ; — ^such worship is not the Christian 
worship, for that consists of tmth of thought and tnith of 
Bentiniont, — the thought taking its shape and colour from 
tlio thought and the practise of Christ, and so seciu-in 
tlie proper object of worship; the sentiment springin 
from the heart of man, nurtured in the spirit of Jesus, 
enriched with the love of God, and directetl by the Scrip- 
tures, makes the heart, the lip, and the life one, and 
educes thence an hannonious oblation to the one God. 
True Cliristian worship accordingly is the sincere woi-ship 
of nian*s soul as illuminated, enriched, and directed bv 
Christ. It follows that Christian worship is not that 
will-worsliip ^i^ieh men may form for ov take to them- 
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selves. It is nothing arbitrary; it is nothing variable; it 
is nothing uncertain. It is the worship which Christ 
paid ; it is the woi*ship which Christ commanded. It is 
no attitude of the soul^ assumed either with or \rithout 
a purpose; but the simple, spontaneous, and half un- 
conscious utterance of the highest tlioughts and deepest 
feelings of a soul inspired by the Son of Grod himself. As 
such it m the outcome of all that a Christian man has of 
what is good, pure, tender, noble, devout, and practical. 
Here is seen, too, the use, the duty, and the privilege of 
the practise of devotion. Devotion is the living com- 
munion of the soul with its God, and in consequence it 
is that exercise of the soul through which God stamps 
Ui^on his own image. What good so great, what de- 
light so intense and pure, what dignity so elevated as for 
a mortal man to wear the image of God as perfected in 
Christ Jesus ? 

It is in the hope that something might yet be done for so 
grand, so enduring, so desirable a result, that the following 
poems have been compiled. May the blessing of God 
rest on the labour in rich abundance. The wish is sup- 
ported by a hope which, springing from faith in Christ, 
gives an assurance that those who in worship approach 
nearest Christ, accomplish a work most acceptable to 
Cluist. The proper end of all true devotion is the pro- 
motion of God's glory in true and holy living on the part 
of man. Devotion is the soul's nutriment. It is manna 
given from heaven. If so its forms, as well as its sub- 
stance, ask serious attention and constant care. The most 
effectual form it can assume is that which unites every 
voice as well as every heart in sacred song. " A whole 
assembly" worshipping God with one heart and one voice 
is one of the most impressive and hallowing of sights. So 
desirable an end is greatly promoted b^ '^\\»-wck^%'> '"« 
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which worshippers utter God's praise, in a seemly as well 
as effective manner, by producing in the union of their 
diverse tones of voice those harmonies which God Iovcb, 
because they are what God himself has made due pro- 
vision for in the quaUties of the organs of speech, and the 
laws of musical sound. Instead of one man acting as a 
precentor, instead of a scientific or an xmscientific choir, 
the entii'e congregation should take part in the worship of 
song, and with a view to this end classes should be fonncd 
in the Sunday school and in the Chm'ch, for instruction 
in singing, on such a scale as would in time make every 
worshipper a skilled vocalist, — at least so far as is required 
for the purposes of Christian psalmody. Coldness in wor- 
ship would cease then to be a reproach ; public woiship 
would become more attractive as well as more beneficial ; 
and the services of the pulpit would find a good soil for 
its good seed. 

The desire to contribute something to the improvement 
of the services of public worship which has produced this 
Collection of " Psalms, Hymns, and Spiritual Songs," has 
also produced an auxiliary volume, namely, " The Christian 
Year : A Collection of Passages of Scnptiu'e, suitable for 
Chants, Anthems, (fee, for Pubhc "Worship, an-anged ac- 
cording to the Changes of the Seasons, and the Chief 
Festivals of the Church of Christ through the Course of 
the Year." 

John R. Be add. 

Lower Brougliion^ near Manchesfery 
December Is?*, 1800. 
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How pivvions iMhe Kx^k divine 20: 

How rieh thy pfl.-^ Almiirhlv Kins! Ml 

now shall im|vrfi\-l man approaoh 2i« 

How shall 1 praij^e the eternal Gxvi 51 

Uow sweet, bow hMvenlv is the siir^i 55 

How sweetly nowevl the c.vMvVs fki^und ±2 

Howfi>veettheii^ehinclav! 61 

How swift the torrent n%Tls 1 

How vArioos and how new 5£ 

U;j"'Hv.inyO,x\.^i,btheelvViL 1 

Hush iho loud e^inuons f.vir . G: 



I eannvM shun the stivke of death 
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HYMN 

In the dark hour of doubt and fear 152 

In the morning hear my voico 018 

In the soft season of thy youth 601 

In thy courts let peace be found 427 

In trouble and in grief, O God 352 

In vain I trace creation o'er ... 40 

In vaiii we thus recall to mind 602 

I read my duty in thy word 274 

I read thy name, O God, emblazoned high 102 

I sing the Almighty power of God 520 

linraers Shephewl, guide me, feed me 454 

I want a principle witliin 10 

I want the spirit of power within CO 

J . 

Jehovah Gk)d! thy gracious power 515 

Jehovah reigns, he dwells in light ! 98 

Jesus calls us, o'er the tumult 28 1 

Jesus! I love that charming name 282 

Jesus invites his saints (>5(> 

Jesus shall reign, where'er tlio sun 308 

Jby to the world ! the Lord is come 219 

Judge me, Lord, in righteousness....." 141 

L 

Let children hear the mighty deeds 689 

Let every creature join 525 

Let others boast how strong (hey bo ■. . 2 

Let party names no more 404 

Let us, with a joyful mind 95 

life is real! life is earnest ^ 323 

Lift up to God tlie voice of praise 497 

"Lift up your hearts !" Yes, we will lift 441 

lift your glad voices in triumph on high 257 

light of those whose drearv dwelling 54 

Like shadows gliding o'er the plain 3 

Long as Hive, m bless thy name 75 

'Long hod the darkness of ages siu*rounded 213 

'XooK up to heaven ! the industrious sun 623 

%dok ye saints, the sight is glorious .if...... '.. 262 

•Lord, bring me to resign '. 180 

*Iibrd, dismiss us with thy blessing 487 

^Lbrd, ever good and kind 527 

'Xord, for thy people there's a rest 609 

* Lord, ^rom my bod again I rise 615 

XiJArd, from thv blessed throne 680 

Xord, from whom all blessings flow 550 

Lord, go with us, with thy blessing 488 

Iidrd, have mercy when we strive l^ 

'I)ord, I believe q rest remains , ^5^^ 



Lord, if at thy coQiirtand 577 

Lord, I have made thy word my choice 207 

Lord, in the strenffth of grace 342 

Lord, in the temples of £y grace ; 407 

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went 285 

Lord, now we part in thy blest name 485 

Lord of creation, God alone 412 

Lord of eternal truth and might 123 

Lord of hosts, to thee we raise 6Gft 

Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows 413 

Lord of the worldsabove 411 

Lord, teach us how to pray aright 14 

Lord, thou art good, all nature shows 534 

Lord, thou hast said, " Seek ye my face " 30 

Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through 90 

Lord, thou the everlasting page 293 

Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray 6.W 

Lord, we adore thy boundless grace 298 

Lord, what offering shall we bring ? 430 

Lord, when we bend before thy tlurone 438 

Lord, while for all mankind we pray G7(> 

Lord, who's the happy man that may ? 324 

Love never fails though knowledge cease 370 

Lo ! wliat a glorious sight appears 582 

Lo I what a pleasing sight 555 

Lowly and solemn be 702 

M 

Mark how the swift-winged minutes fly 042 

Mark the soft falling snow ' 302 

May the grace of Christ, our Saviour 475 

Messiah now is gone before 260 

Mighty One, whose name is holy 570 

Mominff breaks upon the tomb ^ 254 

Mourn for the thousands slain ? ,340 

Must friends and kindred droop and die 098 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone 280 

My Father's house on high .' 014 

MyFather ! when arounj me spread. 11 

My God, accept my heart this day 058 

My God ! how endless is thy love 024 

My God, I thank thee ! may no thought 134 

My God! I will address thee 510 

My God, my Father, blissful name 178 

My God, my Father, may I bo , 378 

My God! my Father! while I stray 184 

My God, my King 502 

My God, my King ! thy various prai.'C 93 

My Qod, my life, my love 108 

Mv God, permit me not to be... , .,., ., 48 
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HYMN 

ity God, permit my tongue lo7 

My God! what silKen cords are thine 511 

My helper, God ! I bless his name G46 

My opening eyes with rapture see 417 

My Snepherd will supply my need 118 

Bdhr souibe on thy eufiid 397 

My soul doth long lor thee 44 

My soul lies cleaying to the dust 28 

My soul, repeat his praise 97 

N 

No change of time shall ever shock oC 

Kot on mis day, O God, alone 407 

Not to the terrors of t"heLord , 550 

Not with Uie flashing steel 560 

Now autumn strews on every plain 637 

Now,' Lord, the heavenly seed is sown 458^ 

Now, Lord, we part awhile 483 

Now may he who from the dead 476 

Now pray we for our country 075 

Now that my journey's just begim 087 

O 

O all ye nations, praise the Lord 500 

ObleseedGod! to thee I raise 522 

O bless the Lord, my soul 526 

O blest Creator of the light 621 

bounteous Framer of the globe 172 

01 could our thoughts and wishes fly 590 

O'er the dark wave of Galileo 235 

O father, merciful and good * 036 

O for a closer walk with God 155 

Ofor a sober mind 338 

Oft at the Saviour's board we've met 004 

Oft in danger, oft in woe 308 

O give thanks to him who made ,,.. 528 

O, glorious hour ! when Christ shall reign 581 

OGod! aecept the sacred hour 005 

O Qodl beyond that boundless sea 89 

OGodI by whom the seed is given 405 

OGod! forbid that I should be 020 . 

O God, how joyful 'tis to see 501 

OGod! I fain would find 341 

O God! in sickness and in pain 135 

OG^! my sins are manifold 833 

Qod of heaven, thy kingdom come 480 

O Qod of hosts ! the mighty Lord 62 

O God, our Father ! hear 127 

God, the darkness roll away ^^ 

OGod, thou art my God alone .,.,».»»» «» ^^ 



O God! thy children, gathered here 666 

O Godl thy gracious aid impart 290 

O God, we praise theo and confess 505 

OQodI witiiout whose fostering aid 668 

OGK)d! who know'st how frail we are 365 

O Godl whose holy child this mom 222 

O happy is the man who hears 322 

Oliappy soul that lives on high 406 

O help us. Lord ! each hour of need 7 

O here, if ever, Gk)d of love 661 

O how I fear thee, living God 36 

O how I love thy holv law 206 

O it is hard to work for God *. 331 

O let my trembling sold be still 316 

O let ouK minding voices rise 223 

OLord! anotner day is flown -627 

OLord! each cave and desert rude 448 

O Lord, how oft our wandering steps 19 

O Lord, I would delight in thee 24 

OLord! may we remember well 33^) 

O Lord, my heart prepare 389 

OLord! our languid souls inspire 436 

O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart 26 

O Lord, thy work revive 18G 

O may I with myself agree 318 

O might the Spirit from above 149 

O my Boul! with all thjr powers 451 

One baptism and one faith ....; 647 

O ne'er be mine the traitor's part 288 

One pearl tliere is of richest price 292 

One prayer I liave-;-all prayers in one 350 

On Jordan's stormy hnnka I stand 689 

Onward, Christians, ever onward 400 

Onward, Christians, though the region 390 

On what has now been sown 462 

Oppressed with noonday's scorching heat 279 

O &)uroe of good ! around me spread 639 

O suffering friend of human kind , 248 

O sweeter than the frafrant flower 386 

O that the Lord would guide my ways 147 

O these eyes, how dark and blind 20 

O thou, at whose Almighty word 275 

O i^ou eternal Source of good 166 

O thou from whom all goodness flows 31 

O thou from whom all goodness flows 182 

O thou that hearest prayer 150 

O thou, the wretched's sure retreat 13 

O thou to whom each fervent prayer 18 

O thou to whom, in ancient time 446 

t> ^(?a to ifhoee all-searohing sight 136 
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O thou true life of all tliat live C3i 

O thou unknown, Almighty Cause 332 

O thou who driest the mourner's tear 131 

O thou who hast at thy command 442 

O thou who kindly dost provide 319 

O tiiou who on thy chosen Son 567 

O thou whose mercy hears 32 

O 'tis our duty first of all 374 

Our country is Emmanuers land 367 

Our Father! through the coming year 645 

Our Ck)d, our help m ages past * 4 

Out of the depths of woe 27 

O what an all-glorious meeting..; 586 

P 

Fariin peace! Is day before us ? 479 

F^urtners of a glorious hope :... 549 

Feaoe be to this congregation 468 

People of the living God 557 

Perfect in love ! Lord, can it be 326 

Pilgrims to a better land 366 

Pleasiiig Spring again is here 635 

Poor down thy Spirit, gracious Lord 429 

Pjnase, everlasting praise, be paid 538 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow 481 

Praise the Lord, his glories show 504 

Praise the Lord! Ye heavens adore him 541 

Praise to Gh)d, immortal praise 545 

Praise to Gkxl, the great Creator 540 

jhraise to thee, thou great Creator 499 

Praise ye the Lord; 'tis good to raise 533 

Pk«es on, press on, ye sons of light 398 

Q 

Quiet, Lord, my frowflcrd heart 159 

R 

Bemark, my soul! the narrow bounds 647 

Betum, my roving heart, return 35 

Betom,0 wanderer, return 234 

Biae, crowned with light, great Salem rise 307 

Biae, mv soul, and stretch thy wings 369 

Bisingm>m his cross and passion 263 

Boll on thou mighty ocean 572 

S 

Sec»ni not the slightest woi*d or deed .».. 382 

See from on high a light divine > 22G 

See how beloved! exclaimed the Jews ^^'iAft 

fiee the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands.ii ♦..iu%».».o»-^»^»- ^^^ 



XXIV. 

See the Icards around ufl falling 638 

See the Lord of life ascending 260 

Servant of God! well done 701 

Servants of the Lord most high ..., 353 

Shepherd of Israel, thou dost keep 119 

Shine, mighty God, on Britain shine 079 

Shine on our souls, eternal God 142 

Show piW, Lord ! O Lord, for^vo 33 

Sing to the Lord! exalt him high 92 

Sleep not, soldier of the cross 391 

Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares 422 

Slowly by Gk)d's hand unfurled ... .". 175 

Soft as fades the sunset splendour 489 

Soldier, rise, the war is done 395 

Soldiers of Christ, arise 392 

Soldiers of the cross are we 394 

So let our lips and lives express 328 

Sometimes a light siurprises 347 

Songs o/ inunortal praise belong ^ 83 

Songs of praise the angels sang 509 

Sons of men! behold nx>m far 213 

Soon as I heard my Father say 50 

Soon I shall hear the solemn call 700 

Soon will our fleeting hours be past 470 

Source of light and life divijio 629 

Sow in the mom thy seed 364 

Speak, O Lord, thy servant heareth 085 

Spirit of Gk)d ! attend our prayer 151 

Spirit of mercy, truth, and love 653 

gpirit of truth, on this thy day 652 

Spotless the heaven-taught Teacher stood 227 

Stern winter throws his icy chains 039 

Still for thy loving kindness. Lord 425 

Still let me love the sacred page 210 

Still with thee, O my God 150 

Supreme and universal Light 312 

Sweet day, so cool, so calm, so bright 348 

Sweet is devotion's holy hour 433 

Sweet is the friendly voice which speaks 16 

Sweet is the memory of thy grace 76 

Sweet is the task, O Lord 418 

Sweet is the time of Spring 034 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King 4^ 

T 

Teach mc, my God, my King 327 

Teach me, O teach me. Lord ! thy way 086 

Teach me the measure of my days 5 

That solemn hour will come for me 07 

The billows swell, the winds oro high 133 



The bird let looae in Eaatorn skies 32 

Olio blflBsingsof » bwlv mlnil Ifld 

The book of life! O iu'tlmt nnmp 2(0 

Bw child of Naaareili grew up 084 

Uieday approacbea, Diy eoul 04 

Thedayof veath: Uat iheadCa. day 71 

ThBoiutbehjiuQsof moru we praiso 473 

ales we adore, Eternal Kama 

Thee B-ill I praise, O Loi^ in light 012 

The glorious univarse around 540 

The Glod of lovo will aure indulge 691) 

The God who reigm on high 452 

The golden BUD is going doH-n 170 

Bw guod man, from IiiBbouDtsauB store 38(1 

The Wnm of heavens cannot contain 440 

The liBBTonB dookrc thy glorj-,Lor<l IftJ 

Hm light of loTSQnd dory 3,"i8 

The living Lord my Shepherd is 120 

The Uriog wBtara flow — 



.. jeLonCljoivtondoriahisJovo 122 

The Lord iigoodi eacli perfumed ilowor S3,-, 

The Lord ia King I lift up Uiy voice 8i"i 

The Lord my etroiig aalrationis 113 

Tlie Lord of^Bloryiiinv light 61 

fflieLofd will oomoaud not ]» alow 68 

W>e offerings to tlw throne wliioh rise 4,'j(l 

He peace which Godbeatowt 477 

The porfeot world by Adam trod 867 

Wie Prinee of reace is <!omo 221 

OTiewisft Mlia tbepui^inepiritloiow 3fll 

miewi8»aloriou3»op|donhigh 003 

OTiereuabBppy land,... 6O3 

Hereia a land o! jmre delight 687 

There ia a land of rest OOg 

Here ia an eye that never sleeps '.'.','.,'.', 47 

Here ia an hour of peaceful rest 60,'i 

*' There is a I'cst," my Savioui-, Lord 610 

There ia a mibbtttli rest, Lord 41([ 

Here ia forgiveceaa, Lord, with thee 34 

There'anot a tint tliat jminta the row 87 

There's nothing bright, above, bolow ,'', in 

TheroWBs joy in licnvon \\'_\ gQQ 

Tlie Bftinta on earth oud those above '. rwjl 

n» Saviour, wliat a nohio flame . 243 

He ipaeiouB firmament on high !!!!!"!!!" son 

He Spirit in our h^rta !.!!!.!!!!"! OTit 

He atauTj firmament on high '" 191 

He atwry heavens thy rule ohey ,,"_[ 193 

The voice of Jeaua 1 whataealm " Slii 

Ike TOlume of my Father's grooe .V....-.,M!.-W» 
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The weary travoller lost innight ••...... 69 

This night I lift my heart to thee 632 

Those mippy realms of joy and peaoo 60^ 

G?hou art the first, and thou the last 06 

QSiou boundless Source of every good 78 

Thou by pain and care oppressed 241 

Though perfect eloquence adorned S73 

Though troubles assail 356 

Thou, Judge of quick and dead 70 

Thou, Lord, hast blest my going out «,. Id9 

Thou, Lord, in mercy wilt regami .^...«,, 15 

Thou, Power Supreme ! whose mighty scheme , , , 349 

Thousands, O Lord of Hosts ! this day 415 

Through all the yarious shifting scene 106 

Through endless years thou art the same 110 

Thus me the Lord hath led me on 625 

Thus said Jesus, go and do 909 

Thus saith the first, the great command 375 

Thus shalt thou loye the Almighty Lord 311 

Thy ceaseless, unexhausted loye 536 

Thy goodness. Lord, our souls confess 269 

Thy gracious aid, O Lord, impart 457 

Thy influence, mighty Gk>d, is felt 140 

Thy kingdom come ! for this 304 

Thy kingdom come ! the heathen lands 305 

Thy law is perfect. Lord of light 194 

Thy name, Almighty Lord 474 

Thy presence, eyerlasting God 466 

Thy solemn yows are on me. Lord 662 

Thy wisdom, power, and goodness, Lord 80 

Thy word is truth — ^its sacred page 20i 

Times without number haye I prayed 26 

Time was, I shrank from what was right 314 

'Tisby thy strength the mountains stand 77 

'Tis religion that can giye 343 

To be resigned when uls betide 317 

To God, its source, my soul aspires 196 

To God, of every good the spring 283 

To G^ on high be thanks and praise 642 

To God the only wise 624 

To heaven we lift our waiting eyes , 117 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine 325 

To thee be praise for ever 473 

To thee, our God, our days are known 124 

To thee om' wants are known 486 

To thee, the Lord Almighty 463 



V 

Vital spark of heavenly flame..... 584 
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Wait, my soul, ihj Maker's will 851 

Walk in tlie light, so shalt thou know 363 

Warrior! to thy duty stand 390 

We ask not wealth, O 6K)d, from thee 173 

We bless thee, Lord ! the matin skies 495 

.We bless the Lord, the just, the ^ood 531 

We join to pray with wishes kind 671 

'.We kneel in weepine at thy throne 096 

We speak of the resdms of the blest 008 

We uiank thee. Lord of heaven and earth 582 

We tread the path our Master trod 277 

What feeble instruments, O Lord 578 

What is the first and great command ? 310 

What power unseen by mortal eye 271 

.What secret hand at morning light 620 

When all thy mercies, O my wd 521 

' When arise the thoughts of sin 663 

When as returns this solemn day 421 

' '?^ien before thy throne we kneel 450 

': When bending o'er the brink of life 65 

^ Whene'er the angry passions rise 268 

When, gracious Father, shall it be 8 

When grief and anguish press me down 138 

When I can read my title dear 588 

When like a stranger on our sphere 270 

When marshalled on the nightly plain 214 

When musing sorrow weeps the past 596 

When our hmds are bowed with woe 281 

When OTerwhelmed with grief 9 

When power diyine, in mortal form 238 

When ^uiet in my house I sit 209 

When nsing from the bed of death 69 

When rising winds, and rains descending 146 

When the waves in wild commotion 237 

When tiie worn spirit wants repose 420 

Where'er the Lora shall build my house 887 

. Where love and all the graces reign 384 

Where shall the weary rest 607 

.While thee I seek, protecting Power 437 

. While with ceaseless course the sun 648 

Whither, O whither should I fly 45 

Who can by searching find out Qod 101 

WhomhaTC wo, Lor{ in heaven but thee 126 

Why do we lavish oat our years 329 

Wim earnest longings of the mind 170 

With heavenly power, O Lord, defend 568 

With heavy lieart the Saviour turned 244 

Witiiin thy house, O Lord our Qod 670 

With 0ftcred joys we lift oar eyes «o..».%%.o«*««««««««% ^^ 
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With tearful ^es I look around 4 

With warm affection let us yiew 25 

Would that till life itself depart 651 

Y 

Ye followers of the Prince of Peace 65' 

Ye humble souls that seek the Lord 25. 

Ye servants of the Lord 33( 

Ye sons of men, with joy record 54; 

Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears 391 

Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 50 
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() God : tliy children, gathcml here 

O (Jod I thy gracious aid impart 

() God, we praise thee and confess 

O God! without wliose fostering aid 

O C4od ! who know'st how frail we are ... 

O God I whow holy child this mom 

O happy is the man who hears 

O happy soul that lires on high 

O help us. Lord! each hour of need 

O here, if ever, God of lore 

O how I fear thee, living God 

O how I lore thy holy law 

O it is liard to work for Gtod 

O let my trembling soul be still 

O let out mingling voices rise 

OLord! another day is flo^vn 

O Lord I eacJi cave and desert rudo 

O Lord, how oft our wandering steps ... 

O Lord, I would delight in thee 

O Lord I ma v we remember well 

O Lord, my heart prepare 

O Lord ! our languid souls inspire 

O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart , 

O Lord, thy work revive , 

O mayl %>ith myself agree , 

O might the Spirit from above , 

O my sold ! with all thy powers 

One baptism and one faith , 

• O ne'er be mine the traitor's part 

One pearl there is of richest prioe 

One prayer I liave — all prayers in one .... 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand ...., 

Onward, Cliristians, over onward 

Onward, Cliristians, though the region .... 

On what lias now been sown 

Oppressed with noonday's scorching heat. 
O Source of good ! around mo spread .... 

O suffering friend of human kind 

O sweeter than tlie fragrant flowier 

O that the Lord would guide my ways .... 

O these eyes, how dark and blind 

O tliou, at whose Almighty word 

O thou eternal Source of good 

O thou from whom all goodness flows .... 
O thou from whom all goodness flows .... 

O thou that hearest prayer 

O thou, tlie wretched's sure retreat 

O thou to whom each fervent prayer 

O thou to whom, in ancient time 

O thou to whose all-searching sight ....... 
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MAN OWNING HIS NEED OF GOD. 



1 L.M. 

1 Almighty Maker of my frame, 
Teach me how fleeting are my days ; 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 
That I may spend them to thy praise. 

2 My days are shorter than a span, 
A little point my life appears ; 

How frail — ^how passing frail — ^is man! 
How vain are all his hopes and fears ! 

3 O, Lord in love, my strength restore. 
That I may more thy servant he ; 
And when my days on earth are o'er. 
Let me for ever dwell with thee. 

2 CM. 

1 Let others hoast how str6ng they be, 

Nor d^tth nor danger fear ; 
But we'll confess, O Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 

2 Our hfe contains a thousand springs ; 

We die if one be gone ; 
Strange ! that a harp of thousand strings 
Should keep in tune so long. 

3 But 't is our Gk)d supports our frame. 

Who reared it from the dust : 
Hosanna to the Almighty name 
In whom is all our trust I 



1 Like sbadows gliding o'er the-plain^ 
Or clouds that roll successive on, 
Man's busy generations pass. 

And while we gaze their forms are gone. 

2 Vain is the boast of lengthened years ; — 
The patriarch's full maturity, 

Is but a little drop beside 
The ocean of eternity. 

3 O, Father, in whose mighty hand 
The boundless years and ages lie ! 
Teach us thy boon of life to prize, 
And use the moments as they fl/. 

4 To crowd the narrow span of life 
With wise designs and virtuous deeds : 
So shall we wake from death's dark nigl^ 
To share the glory that succeeds. 

4 CM. 

1 Our God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
And our eternal home. 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure^ 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame ; 
From everlasting thou art Grod, 
To endless years the same. 

4 Our God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 



5 G.M. 

1 Tbach me the measure of m j daysy 

Thou, Maker of my frame I 
I would survey life's narrow space. 
And learn how frail I am. 

2 A span is all that we can boast, 

A fleeting hour of time ; 
Man is but vanity and dust, 
In all his flower and prime. 

3 See the vain race of mortals move, 

Like shadows o'er the plain ; 
They rage and strive, desire and loT^ 
But all the noise is viun. 

4 Some strive for honour's gaudy show ; 

Some dig for golden ore ; 
Some toil for heirs, they know not who; 
And straight are seen no more. 

5 Lord, I resign such earthly hopesi 

Such fond desires recall ; 
I give these mortal interests up. 
And own my God my all 1 

6 CM. 

1 Trss we adore. Eternal Kame I 

And humbly own to thee^ 
How feeble is our mortal frame^ 
What dying creatm'es we. 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 

As months and days increase ; 
And every beating pulse we tdl. 
Still leaves the number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath which flrst it gave ; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we stay, 
We 're travelling to the grave. 



4 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this toilsome road ; 
And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with GK)d. 

7 CM. 

1 O, HELP US, Lord! — each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succour give ; 
Help us in thought and word and deed. 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 O, help us when our spirits bleed, 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
0, help us, Lord, the more ! 

3 O, help us through the prayer of faith. 

More firmly to believe ! 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive. 

4 O, help us, Father! from on high ; 

We know no help but thee ; 
O, help us so to live and die. 
As thine in heaven to be I 

8 L.M. 

1 When, gracious Father, shall it be. 
That I shaU find my aU in Thee ? 
The fulness of thy promise prove. 
The seal of thine eternal love ? 

2 Thee, only thee, I fain would find. 
And cast the world and flesh behind ; 
Thou, only thou, to me be given. 

Of all thou hast in earth or heaven. 

3 Lord, I am sick — ^my sickness cure ; 
I want — do thou enrich the poor ; 
Under thy mighty hand I stoop, 

O, lift the abject sinner up I 



4 Lord, I am blind — ^be thou xnj sight ; 
Lord, I am weak — ^be thou my might i 
A hdper of the helpless be, 
And let me find my all in thee ! 

9 S.M. 

1 When overwhelm'd with grief, 
My heart within me dies, 

Helpless and far from all relief 
To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 O ! lead me to the rock 
That's high above my head. 

And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

3 Within thy presence. Lord, 
For ever Fll abide ; 

Thou art the tower of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 O ! give me then the lot 

Of those that fear thy liame ; 
If endless life be their reward, 
Let me possess the same. 

10 CM. 

1 I WANT a principle within. 

Of jealous, godly fear; 
A sensibility of sin, 

A pain to feel it near ; 
I want the first approach to feel, 

Of pride or fond desire ; 
To catch the wandering of my will. 

And quench the kindling fire. 

2 From thee that I no more may part. 

No more thy goodness grieve. 
The fiilial awe, the fleshy heart. 
The tender conscience, give. 



Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O GK>d, mj conscience ma](e ! 

Awake mj soul, when sin is nigh^ 
And keep it still awake. 

U L-M, 

1 Mt Father ! when around me spread 
I see the shadows of the tomb^ 

And life's bright visions droop and fade. 
And darkness veils my future doom ; 

2 O, in that anguished hour I turn 
With a still trusting heart to thee, 
And holy thoughts still shine and bm*n 
Amid that cold, sad destiny. 

3 Father ! forgive the heart that clings 
Thus trembling to the joys of time ; 
And bid my soul on angel wings 
Ascend into a purer clime. 

12 7's. 

1 God of mercy ! God of love ! 
Hear our sad, repentant song ; 
Sorrow dwells on every face, 
Penitence on every tongue. 

2 Deep regret for follies past. 
Talents wasted, time misspent ; 
Hearts debased by worldly cares. 
Thankless for the blessings lent ; 

3 Foolish fears and fond desires. 
Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
oh to murmur and complain ; 

4 These, and every secret, fault. 
Filled with grief and shame, we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie. 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 



5 Gh)d of mercy ! Gh)d of grace ! 
'Hear our sad, repentaDt songs ; 
O, restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all praise helongs ! 

13 CM. 

1 O THOTJ, the wretched's sure cetreaf^ 

Who dost our cares control, 
And with the cheerful smile of peace. 
Revive the fainting soul ! 

2 Did ever thy propitious ear 

The humble plea disdain ? 
Or when did plaintive misery sigh, 
Or supplicate in vain ? 

3 Oppressed with grief and shame, dissolved 

In penitential tears. 
Thy goodness calms our restless doubts, 
And dissipates our fears. 

4 New life from thy refreshing grace 

Our sinking hearts receive ; 
Thy gentle best-loved attribute. 
To pity and forgive. 

6 From that blest source, propitious hope 
Appears serenely bright ; 
And sheds her soft diffusive beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal night. 

6 Our griefs confess her vital power, 
And bless her friendly ray ; 
Bright herald to the smiling mom 
Of everlasting day. 

14 C.M. 

1 Lord, teach us how to pray aright, 
With reverence and with fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight, 
We may, we must draw near. 
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2 Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin^ 

In weakness, want, and woe. 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
Lord, whither shall we go ? 

3 Grod of all grace, we come to thee, 

With hroken, contrite hearts ; 
Grive what thine eye delights to see, 
Truth iiiiihe inward parts : 

4 Give deep humihty ; — the sense 

Of godly sorrow give ; 
A strong desiring confidence. 
To hear thy voice and live : 

5 Patience, to watch, and wait, and weep. 

Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep. 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 

6 Give these, — and then thy will he done ; 

Thus strengthened with all might, 
We, hy thy spirit and thy Son, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. 

15 C.M. 

1 Thou, Lord ! in mercy wilt regard 

The upright and sincere : 
Thou wilt, with gracious eye, hehold 
The penitential tear. 

2 Thou canst restrain wild passion's sway. 

The pow'r of vice control ; 
Bestore bright reason's ray divine. 
And purify the soul. 

3 O God ! from error turn my feet. 

That I no more may stray ; 
And guide my steps direct and safe. 
In virtue's peaceful way. 
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4 Let me no jnore, with wilful mind^ 
Thy righteous laws offend ; 
Then shall I know nor guilt nor fear, 
If thou he still my friend. 

16 CM. 

1 SwEBT is the friendly voice which speaks 

The words of life and peace ; 
Which hids the penitent rejoice, 
And sin and sorrow cease. 

2 No healing balm on earth like this 
. Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flatt'ring dreams of earthly bliss 

Such pure delight impart. 

3 Thou still art merciful and kind ; 

Thy mercy, Lord, reveal : 
The broken heart 'tis thou canst bind. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 Let thy bright presence. Lord, restore 

Peace to my anidous breast ; 
Conduct me in the path that leads 
To everlasting rest. 

17 CM. 

1 Humbly, my God, with thee I walk. 

And sweet communion hold ; 
With thee in my souPs silence talk. 
And all my heart unfold. 

2 But what a heart, for thee to look 

Into its depths, and read, 
As in the volume of a book. 

The thoughts which thence proceed ! 

3 Its vain imaginations, vain 

Affections and desires, 
Its thirst for glory, grandeur, gain. 

False hopes, f{dse fears, Mne fires ; — 
A 1 . 
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4. These would I not from thee oonceal. 
Nor thus myself deceive ; 
No ; grant me. Lord, mj sins to feel, 
To feel them and to grieve. 

18 L.M. 

1 O THOU, to whom each fervent prayer 
Contrition breathes, ascends on high ! 
Thou, God, alone canst ease the care 
That wakes the conscious sinner's cry. 

2 Subdued in heart, to thee we turn ; 

In shame and mourning seek thy face ; 
No more thy mercy's call we spurn, — 
But humbled, pray for pardoning grace. 

3 Within our breasts, O Lord inspire 
The joyful hope of peace with thee ; 
And from each sinful, vain desire, 
O, let thy spirit set us free. 

4 Low at a Father's feet we bend; 
His love, his promise, chase despair ! 
Our feeble efforts. Lord, befriend. 
To rise to heaven and settle there. 

19 CM. 

1 O LoBD, how oft our wandering steps 

From the right path have strayed ! 
How oft thy precepts have we shunned, 
And our own will obeyed ! 

2 How has the gospel's warning voice 

Been passed unheeded by ! 
How has the heart been fixed on earth, 
Though raised to heaven the eye I 

3 And yet, O God, thy boundless love 

In endless streams flows on : 
Yet dost thou shower thy mercy down, 
As erst, our souls upon ! 
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4 0, rouse our thougMesa nunds^ greiat God| 

And our salvation be ! 
Wean us from earth ; our sins forgive ; 
And may we trust in thee ! 

5 A ray of light from worlds above 

Be to thy servants given ; 

And every step we tread below^ 

0, may it lead to heaven ! 

20 7's. 

1 O these eyes, how dark and blind I 
O this foolish, earthly mind I 

O this frowardy selfish will, 
Which refuses to be still ! 

2 O these ever roaming eyes. 
Upward that refuse to rise I 

O these wayward feet of mine, 
Found in every path but thine ! 

3 O this stubborn, prayerless knee I 
Hands so seldom dasped to ihee ! 
Longings of the soul that go. 
Like the wild wind to and fro ! 

4 To and fro, without an aim. 
Turning idly whence they came; 
Bringing in no joy, no bliss. 
Adding to my weariness. 

5 Giver of the heavenly peace. 
Bid, O, bid these tumults cease ; 

• Minister thy holy balm. 
Fill me with thy spirit's calm. 

21 C.M. 

L As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
"When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God ! for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 
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2 For thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pme ; 
O ! when shall I hehold thy face ? 
Thoa Majesty Divine. 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust Gtod, and he'll employ 
His aid for thee, and change these sighs 
To thankful hynms of joy. 

4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still, apd thou shalt sing 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy life's eternal spring. 

22 CM. 

1 The bird let loose in eastern skies, 

When hastening fondly home, 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 
Where idle warblers roam. 

2 But high she shoots through air and light, 

Abcve all low delay, 
Where nothing eartUy bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. 

3 So grant me, Lord, from every care, 

And strain of passion free. 
Aloft through virtue's purer air. 
To hold my course to thee ! 

4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 

My souT, as home she springs ; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way. 
Thy freedom in her wings. 

23 L.M. 

1 O God, thou art my God alone : 
Early to thee my soul shall cry — 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thijRsty land, whose springs are dry. 



13 



2 O, ihat it were as it hath been, 
"When, praying in the holy place, 
Thy power and glory I have seen, 
And marked the footsteps of thy grace ! 

3 Yet, through this rough and thorny maze^ 
I follow hard on thee, my God : 

Thy hand unseen directs my ways ; 
I safely tread where thou hast trod. 

4 Thee, in the watches of the nighty 
When I remember on my bed. 

Thy presence makes the darkness light ; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 

5 Better than hfe itself thy love. 
Dearer than all beside to me ; 
For whom have I in heaven above. 

Or what on earth, compared with thee ? 

24 CM. 

1 O Lord, I would delight in thee. 

And on thy care depend ; 
To thee in every trouble flee, 
My everlasting friend. 

2 When all created streams are dried, 

Thy fullness is the same ; 
May I with this be satisfied. 
And glory in thy name ! 

3 Small good in creatures can be found, 

All may be found in thee ; 
I must have all things, and abound. 
While God is God to me. 

4 O Lord, I cast my care on thee, 

I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my constant aim shall be. 
To love and serve thee more. 



14 

26 L.M. 

1 O LoBD, thy heavenly grace impart, 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief delight shall be, 
To dedicate myself to thee. 

2 Whatever pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy ; 
That silent, secret thought shall be. 
That all my hopes are fixed on thee. 

3 Thine eye, omniscient, searcheth space ; 
Thy presence. Lord, fills every place ; 
And, wheresoever my lot may be. 

Still shall my spirit cleave to thee. 

4 Eenouncing every hostile thing, * 
I seek the covert of thy wing. 
Henceforth my purest joy shall be, 
To find the life of life in thee. 

26 CM. 

1 Times without number have I prayed, 

** This only once forgive ; " 
Unnumbered times thy hand was stayed, 
And suffered me to live. 

2 Once more the kingdom of thy peace. 

Lord, to my heart restore ; 
Forgive my vain repentances. 
And bid me sin no more. 

27 S.M. 

1 Out of the depths of woe. 
To thee, Lord ! I cry ; 
Darkness surrounds me, yet I know 
That thou art ever nigh. 



15 



2 I cast mj hopes on thee ; 
Thou canst, thou wilt forgive ; 

If thou shouldst mark iniquity. 
Who in thy sight could live ? 

3 I wait for thee ; I wait^ 
Confessing all my sin : 

Lord ! I am knocking at thy gate ; 
Open, and take me in, 

4 Glory to God ahove I 

The waters soon will cease ; 
For lo ! the swift-returning dove 
Brings home the pledge of peace. 

5 Though storms his face ohscure, 
And dangers threaten loud, 

Jehovah's covenant is sure, 
His bow is in the cloud ! 

28 CM. 

1 My soul lies cleaving to the dust : 

Lord, give me life divine ; 
From vain desires and every lust 
Avert these eyes of mine. 

2 I need the influence of thy grace 

To speed me in thy way, 
Lest I should loiter in my race. 
Or turn my feet astray. 

3 Are not thy mercies sovereign still, 

And thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heavenly road ? 

4 O let me love thy gospel more, 

And ne'er forget thy word. 
Then shall I feel its quickening power 
To draw me near to God, 
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29 CM. 

1 Alas ! what hourly dangers rise^ 

"WTiat snares beset mj way ! 

To heaven, O let me lift my eyes, 

And, hourly, watch and pray. 

2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain. 

And melt in flowing tears ! 
I strive against my foes in vain,-— 
I sink amid my fears. 

3 O Lord, increase my faith and hope. 

When foes and fears prevail ; 
And bear my fainting spirit up. 
Or soon my strength will foil. 

4 O keep me in thy heavenly way 

And bid temptation flee ! 
And never, never, let me stray 
To paths that lead from thee, 

30 c.M. 

1 LoBD ! thou hast said, " Seek ye my face ; " 

And shall we seek in vain ? 
And will the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when we complain ? 

2 No, Lord ! the ear of sovereign grace 

Attends the mourner's prayer : 

Then let the mourner seek thy face 

And breathe his sorrows there. 

3 Thy spirit heals the troubled soul 

With penitence oppressed ; 
Thy spirit makes the wounded whole, 
And gives the weary rest. 

4 O for a heart to trust thee, Lord, 

"V^'ho bidst our sorrows cease I 
O for a heart to claim that word, 
*' Go, penitent, in peace 1" 
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31 CM. 

1 THOUy from whom all goodness flows 

I lift m J heart to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes^ 
Good Lord, rememher me ! 

2 When on my aching, hurdened heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, thy peace impart, 
In love remember me ! 

3 "When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
O let my strength be as my day, 
For good remember me ! 

32 S.M. 

1 O THOU, whose mercy hears 
Contrition's humble sigh ; 

Whose hand indulgent, wipes the tear 
From sorrow's weeping eye ! 

2 See low before thy throne 

We wretched wanderers mourn ; 
Hast thou not bid us seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, — Eetm'n ? . 

3 Absent from thee, our light, 
Without one cheering ray. 

Through danger, fears, and gloomy night, 
How desolate our way ! 

4 On this benighted heart 
With beams of mercy shine ; 

And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

33 L.M. 

1 Show pity. Lord ! Lord, forgive ! 
Let a repentant sinner live ; 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not the contiite trust in thee ? 



18 



2 With shame my numerous sins I trace. 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; 

And though my prayer thou shouldst not hear, 
My doom is just^ and thou art clear. 

3 Yet save a penitent, O Lord ! 

Whose hope still hovering roimd thy word 
Seeks for some precious promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 

4 O wash my soul from every stain, 
Nor let the guilt I mourn remain ; 
Give me to hear thy pardoning voice, 
And bid my grateful heart rejoice. 

6 Then shall my love inspire my tongue, 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 
And every power shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 

34 L.M. 

1 There is forgiveness, Lord, with thee^ 
The humble penitent to cheer ; 

That all who thy rich mercy see, 
May hope and love as well as fear. 

2 More welcome than the morning's face 
To those who long for breaking day, 
G-reat God ! is that abundant grace 
Which thy kind promises display. 

3 Our tnist is fix'd upon thy word, 
Nor shall we trust thy word in vain ; 
Let contrite souls address the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 

35 L.M. 

1 Eetubn, my roving heart, return, 
And life's vain shadows chase no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
And thy forsaken God implore. 
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2 O thou great Grod ! whose piercing eye 
Distinctlj marks each deep retreat. 

In these sequestered hours draw nigh^ 
And let me here thy presence meet. 

3 Through all the windings of my heart. 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its heams unerring dart^ 
Till all be known and purified. 

4 Then let the visits of thy love, 
My inmost soul be made to share. 
Till every grace combine to prove 
That God has fixed his dwelling there. 

36 c.M. 

> O how I fear thee, living God I 
With deepest, tenderest fears, 
And worship thee with trembling hope, 
And penitential tears. 

2 Yet may I love thee, too, O Lord ! 

Almighty though thou art, 
For thou has stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

3 O then this weak and trembling heart. 

In pity deign to take, 
And make it love thee for thyself. 
And for thy glory*s sake. 

4 Ko earthly father loves like thee. 

No mother half so mild, « 

Bears and forbears, as thou hast done, 
With me thy sinful child. 

6 Only to sit and think of God — 
O what a joy it is ! 
To think the thought, to breathe the name, 
Eaith has no higher bliss. 
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6 Father of Jesus ! love*s reward I 
What rapture will it be 
Prostrate before thy throne to lie. 
And gaze^ and gaze on thee ! 

37 S.M. 

1 How gentle God's commands ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 

2 Beneath his watchful eye 
His saints securely dwell ; 

That hand which bears all nature up, 
Shall guard his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ? 

ELaste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved. 
Unchanged from day to day : 

I'll drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 

38 B.M. 

1 Commit thou all thy griefs 
And ways into his hands ; 

To his sure tnith and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands — 

2 Who gives the clouds their course. 
Whom winds and seas obey ; 

He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 

3 On God alone rely ; 

Then safe shalt thou go on : 
Fix on his work thy steadfast eye ; 
Then shall thy work be done. 
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4 He hears thy softest prayer. 
He girdeth thee with might ; 
His works the purest hlessings are ; 
His ways, the purest light. 

39 c.M. 

1 Ho ! YX that thirst, approach the spring 

Where living waters flow ; 
Free to that sacred fountain all 
Without a price may go. 

2 How long to streams of false delight 

Will ye in crowds repair? 
How long your strength and suhstance waste 
On trifles, light as air ? 

3 My stores afford those rich supplies 

That health and pleasure give : 
Incline your ear and come to me ; 
The soul that hears shall live. 

4 With you a covenant I will make. 

That ever shall endure ; 
The hope which gladdened David's heart 
My mercy hath made sure. 

40 7's. 

1 " Come up hither ; come away :*' 
Thus the ransomed spirits sing ; 
Here is cloudless, endless day ; 
Here is everlasting sj^ring. 

2 Come up hither ; come and dwell 
With the living hosts above ; 
Come, and let your bosoms swell 
With their burning songs of love. 

3 Come up hither ; come and share 
All the sacred joys that rise. 
Like an ocean, every where 
Through the myriads of the skies. 
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4 Come up hither ; come and shine 
In the rohes of spotless white ; 

PalmSy and harps, and crowns are thine ; 
Hither, hither wing your flight. 

5 Come up hither ; hither speed : 
Best is found in heaven alone ; 
Here is all the wealth you need ; 
Come and make this wealth your own. 

41 CM. 

1 Come to the ark, come to the ark ; 

To Jesus come away : 
The pestilence walks forth hy night, 
The arrow flies hy day. 

2 Come to the ark : the waters rise, 

The seas their hillows rear ; 
While darkness gathers o'er the skies, 
Behold a refuge near ! 

3 Come to the ark, all, all that weep 

Beneath the sense of sin : 
Without, deep calleth unto deep. 
But all is peace within. 

4 Come to the ark, ere yet the flood 

Your lingering steps oppose ; 
Come, for the door which open stood 
Is now ahout to close. 

42 L.M. 

1 Wits tearful eyes I look around ; 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; 
Yet, 'mid the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A heavenly wlusper, " Come to me." 

2 It tells me of a place of rest ; 

It tells me where my soul may flee : 

O, to the weary, faint, oppressed. 

How sweet the whisper, " Come to me !" 
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3 ** Come, for all else muBt fail and die ; 
Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 

I am thj portion ; come to me." 

4 O voice of mercy ! voice of love ! 
In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from ahove ! 
And gently whisper, <' Come to me." 

43 S.M. 

1 Come to the land of peace ; 
From shadows come away ; 

Where all the sounds of weeping cease, 
And storms no more have sway. 

2 Fear hath no dwelling here ; 
But pure repose and love 

Breathe through the hright, celestial air, 
The spirit of the dove. 

3 Come to the bright and blest. 
Gathered from every land ; 

For here thy soul shall find its rest. 
Amid the shining band. 

44 6's. 

1 My soul doth long for thee 
To dwell within my breast ; 
Unworthy though I be 

Of so divine a Guest ! 

2 Of so divine a Gtiest 
Unworthy though I be, 
Yet hath my heart no rest 
Until it come to thee ! 

3 Until it come to thee, 
In vain I look around \ 
in all that I can see. 
No rest is to be found 1 
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4 No rest is to be found, 
But in thy perfect love ; 
O, let my wish be crowned, 
And send it from above ! 

46 L.M. 

1 Whtthrb, O, whither should I fly, 
But to my loving Father's breast ! 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest ! 

2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
Thy ruling providence I see ; 
Assist me still my course to run. 
And still direct my paths to thee. 

46 C.M. 

1 In vain I trace creation o'er. 

In search of solid rest ; 
The whole creation is too poor. 
Too mean, to make me blest. 

2 Let earth and all her charms depart, 

Unworthy of the mind ; 
In God alone this restless heart 
Enduring bliss can find. 

3 Thy favour, Lord, is all I want ; 

Here would my spirit rest : 
O, seal the rich, the boundless grant, 
And make me fully blest I 

47 C.M. 

1 Thebe is an eye that never sleeps 

Beneath the wing of night ; 
There is an ear that never shuts^ 
When sink the beams of light. 

2 There is an arm that never tires, 

When human strength gives way *, 
There is a love that never fails, 
When earthly loves decay. 
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3 And there's a power which man can wield 

When mortal aid is vain, 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach, 
That listening ear to gain. 

4 That power is prayer, which lifts the heart 

To prayer's eternal goal ; 
And moves the hand which moves the world, 
To help the straggling soul. 

5 Give us .that power, O gracious King^ 

And lift our hearts to thee ; 
That we may of thy praises sing 
Through all eternity. 

48 L.M. 

1 My God, permit me not to he 
A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Call me away from flesh and sense, 

One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would ohoy the voice divine. 
And all inferior joys resign. 

3 Be earth with all her scenes withdi^awn, 
Let noise and vanity hegone ; 

In secret silence of the mind 

My heaven, and there my Gad, I find. 

49 O.M. 

1 Fab from the world, O Lord, I flee ; 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where sin is waging still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat ; the silent shade, 

With prayer and praise agi'ee ; 
And seem hy thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

B 
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3 There, if thy spirit touch the soul, 
And grace her mean ahode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her God ! 

50 c.M. 

1 Soox as I heard my father say, 

" Ye children, seek my grace," 
My heart replied without delay, 
" I'll seek my father's face." 

2 liOt not thy face be hid from me, 

Nor frown my soul away ; 
God of my life, 1 fly to thee 
In a distressing day. 

3 Should friends and kindred near and dear 

Leave me to want and die, 
My God would make my life his care. 
And. all my need supply. 

4 J\fy fainting flesh had died with grief 

Had not my soul believed, 
To see thy grace provide relief. 
Nor was my hope deceived. 

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints. 

And keep your courage up ; 
He'll raise your spirits when it faints. 
And far exceed your hope. 

51 L.M. 

1 As every day thy mercy spares 
"Will bring its trials and its cares, 
O Father till my life shall end, 
Be thou my counsellor. and friend ; 
Teach me thy [)rccej)t3 nil divine. 
And be thy great example mine. 
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2 When each day's scenes and labours close^ 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Guard me, my Father, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O, lead me onward to the skies. 

3 And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labours done^ 
Father, thy heavenly comfort shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed, 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise. 
To see thy face and sing thy praise. 

52 L.M. 

1 God of my life, to thee I call, 
Afflicted ait thy feet I fall ; 

When the great water floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Did ever mourner plead with thee. 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not thy word still fixed remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

53 P.M. 

1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah ! 

Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand ! 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open thou the crystal fountain. 

Whence the healing waters flow ; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through. 

Strong Deliverer ! 
3e thou still my strength and «\^<&\i«< 



28 



54 8.7's. 

1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Bordera on the shades of death ! 
Rise on us, thyself revealing, 

Rise and chase the clouds heneath. 

2 Thou of life and hght Creator ! 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatter all the night of nature ; 
Pour the day upon our eyes. 

3 Still we wait for thine appeai^ing ; 

Life and joy thy heams impart ; 

Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every meek and contrite heart. 

55 CM. 

1 Dear refuge of my weary soul, 

On thee, when sorrows rise — 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grief. 

For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

3 Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 

And shall I seek in vain ? 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 

4 No : still the ear of sovereign grace 

Attends the mourner's prayer ; 
O, may I ever find access 

To breathe my sorrows there ! 

5 Thy mercy-seat is open still ; 

Here let my soul retreat. 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
^^d wait beneath thy feet, 
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56 c.M. 

1 No change of time shall ever shock 

My ti-ust, O Lord, in thee ; 
For thou hast always heen my rock, 
A sure defence to me. 

2 Thou, my deliverer art, O God ; 

My trust is in thy power : 
Thou art my shield from foes ahroad, 
My safeguard, and my tower. 

3 To thee will I addi*ess my prayer. 

To whom all praise I owe ; 
So shall I, by thy watchful care. 
Be saved horn every foe. 

57 C.M. 

1 Great som-ce of boundless power and grace, 

Attend my mouniful cry ; 
In the dark hour of deep distress, 
To thee, to thee I fly. 

2 Thou art my strength, my life, my stay, 

O help my feeble trust ; 
Drive these distressing fears away. 
And raise me from the dust. 

3 O let me call thy grace to mind. 

And trust thy glorious name, 
Jehovah, powerful, wise, and kind. 
For ever is the same. 

4 Here let me rest, on thee depend, 

My God, my hope, my all ; 
Be thou my everlasting friend. 
And I can never fall. 

58 s.M. 

1 " Ask, and ye shall receive ; " 
On this my hope I build : 
I ask forgiveness, and believe 
My prayer shall be fulfilled. 
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2 How should I ask in vain ? 

Seek, and not find thee, Lord ? 
Knock, and yet no admittance gain ? 
Is it not in thy word ? 

3 Time, min, change, decay, 

The lines can never blot ; 
Thougli heaven and earth shall pass away,- 
Thy Word, O God ! shall not. 

59 CM. 

1 The weary traveller, lost in night, 

Breathes many a longing sigh. 
And marks the welcome dawn of light, 
With raptiu'e in liis eye. 

2 Thus sweet the dawn of heavenly day 

Lost weary sinners find. 
When mercy with reviving ray 
Beams o'er the fainting mind. 

3 To slaves oppressed with cruel chains, 

How kind, how dear the friend. 
Whose generous hand relieves theii* pains. 
And bids their sorrows end ! 

4 Thus kind, thus dear, that friend divine, 

AVlio rescues captive souls ; 
Unbinds the galling chains of sin. 
And all its power controls. 

5 My God ! to thy revealed light 

My dawn of hope I owe ; 
Once, wandering in the shades of night, 
And sunk in hopeless woe. 

6 'Twas thy blest hand redeemed the slave. 

And set the prisoner free ; 
Be all I am, and all I have. 
Devoted, Lord, to thee ! 
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60 L.M. 

1 I WANT tlic spiiit of power within, 
Of love, and of a healthful mind ; 
Of power to conquer hateful sin, 
Of love to thee, and all mankind ; 
Of health, that pain and death defies 
Most vigorous when the body dies. 

2 Wlien shall I hear the inward voice, 
Which only faithful souls can hear ? 
Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys, 
Attend the promised comforter : 

O come, and righteousness divine. 

And Christ, and all with Christ, are mine ! 

3 O that the comforter would come, 
Nor visit as a transient guest. 
But fix in me his constant home, 
And keep possession of my breast ; 
And make my soul his loved abode, 
The temple of indwelling God ! 

61 C.M. 

1 The Loi'd of glory is my light. 

And my salvation, too ; 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires : 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 
The temples of my God ! 

3 There shall I offer my request. 

And see thy beauty still : 
Shall hear thy messages of love. 
And there inquire thy will. 

4 When troubles rise and storms appear. 

There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion where 
He makes my soul abide. 



82 



5 Now shall my head he lifited high 
Ahove my foes around, 
And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple sound. 

62 CM. 

1 O God of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place, 
Where thou, enthroned in glory, show'st 
The brightness of thy face ! 

2 My longing soul faints with desire 

To view thy blest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For thee, the living God. 

3 For in thy coui-ts one single day 

T is better to attend, 
Than, Lord, in any court beside 
A thousand days to spend. 

4 O God, whom heavenly hosts obey, 

How highly blest is he 
Whose hope and trust, securely placed, 
Are still reposed on thee ! 

63 L.M. 

1 As when the weary traveller gains 
The height of some commanding hill. 
His heart revives, if o'er the plains 
He sees his home, though distant still. 

2 So, when the Christian pilgrim views 
By faith his mansion in the skies. 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

3 The hope of heaven his spirit cheers, 
Ko more he gi'ievcs for sorrows past. 
Nor any futm*e trial fears. 

So he may safe arrive at last. 
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4 O Lord, on tliee our hopes we Rtay 
To lead us on to thine ahode ; 
Assured thy love will far o'erpay 
Our utmost toil upon the road. 

64 CM. 

1 The day approaches, O my soul ! 

The great decisive day, 
Which from the verge of mortal life 
Shall bear thee far away. 

2 Another day more awful dawns ; 

And lo, tibie judge appears ! 
Ye heavens 1 retire before his fece, 
And sink, ye darkened stars ! 

3 Yet does a short propitious hour, 

A precious hour remain ; 
Rise then, my soul ! with vigour rise. 
Nor let it pass in vain. 

65 CM. 

1 When bending o'er the brink of life 

My trembling soul shall stand. 
And wait to pass death's awful flood, 
Great God, at thy command : 

2 When every long-loved scene of life 

Stands ready to depart; 
When the last sigli that shakes the frame 
Shall rend this bursting heai*t : 

3 O thou great source of joy supreme, 

Whose arm alone can save ! 
Dispel the darkness that surrounds 
The entrance to the grave. 

4 Lay thy suppoiling gentle hand 

Beneath my sinking head. 
And let a beam of light divine ^ 

Illume my dying bed. 

B 1 
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66 L.M. 

1 I CANNOT shun the stroke of death ; — 
Lord ! help me to surmount the fear ; 
That when I must resign my hreath, 
Serene my summons I may hear. 

2 'Tis sin gives venom to the dart ; — 
In me let every sin he slain : 

From secret faults, Lord, cleanse my heart ; 
From wilful Bins my hands restnuD/ 

3 May I, my God, with holy zeal. 
Closely the ends of life pmsue, 
Seek thy whole pleasure to fulfil, 
And honour thee in all I do. 

4 Let all my bliss and treasure lie, 
Where in thy light I light shall see ; 
The soul may freely dare to die. 
That longs to be possessed of thee. 

5 Say thou ai-t mine, and chase the gloom 
Thick hanging o'er the vale of death ; 
Then shall I feai-less meet my doom, 
And as a victor yield my breath. 

67 C.M. 

1 That solemn hour will come for me, 

When, though their charms I own. 
All human ties resigned must be ; 
For I must die alone! 

2 All earthly pleasm^es will be o'er. 

All earthly labours done. 
And I shall ti'cad the eternal shore, 
And I must die alone ! 

3 But, O, I will not view with dread 

That shadowy vail unknown : 
I see a light within it shed ; 
I shall not die alone ! 
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4 One win be with me there, whose voice 
I long have loved and known ; 
To die is now my wish, my choice, 
I shall not die alone ! 

68 C.M. 

1 The Lord will come and not be slow ; 

His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before him righteousness shall go. 
His royal harbinger. 

2 Truth from the eiarth, like to a flower, 

Shall bud and blossom then ; 
And justice from her heavenly bower, 
Look down on mortal men. 

3 Kise, Lord, judge thou the earth in might ; 

This longing earth redress ; 
For thou art he who shall by right, 
The nations all possess. 

69 CM, 

1 When, rising from the bed of death, 

O'ci'whelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face, — 
O ! how sliall I appear ? 

2 If now, while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be sought, 
My heaii; with inward horror shrinks. 
And trembles at the thought ; — 

3 When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand disclosed. 

In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul, — 
O ! how shall I appeal* ? 

4 Then sec my soitows, gracious Lord ! 
^ Let mercy set me free ; 

While, in the confidence of prayer, 
My heart takes hold of thee. 
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5 For never shall my soul despair 
Thy mercy to procure ; 
Since thy beloved Son has died 
To make that mercy sure. 

70 S.M. 

1 Thou judge of quick and dead, 
Before whose bar severe, 

With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
"We all shall soon appear. 

2 Our cautioned souls prepare 
For that tremendous day ; 

And fill us now with watchful care, 
And stir us up to pray. 

3 O may we all be found 
Obedient to thy word. 

Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 
And looking for our Lord ! 

4 O may we all ensure 
A lot among the blest ; 

And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting rest. 

71 L.M. 

1 Thb day of wrath ! that dreadful day, 
AMien heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
Whom shall he trust that dreadful day ? 

2 When, shiivelling like a parched scroU, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When, louder yet, and yet more di*ead, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 

3 O, on that day, that dreadful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou, O God, the sinner's stay. 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away* 
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72 P.M. 

Gbbat God ! what do I see and hear ? 

The end of things created ! 
The judge of mankind doth appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 

73 S.M. 

1 How swift ihe torrent roUs, 
That hastens to the sea ; 

How strong the tide that bears our souls 
On — to eternity ! 

2 Our fathei's, where are they ? 
With all they called their own ; 

Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cai-es, 
And wealth and honour, gone I 

3 There, where the fathers lie, 
Must all the children dwell ; 

Nor other heritage possess, 
But such a gloomy cell. 

4 God of our fathers, hear. 
Thou everlasting friend ! 

While we, on life's extremest verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

6 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace, 
Till with them in the land of light, 
* We dwell before thy face. 
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MAN ACKNOWLEDGING GOD. 



74 L.M. 

1 Gn^E to the Lord of truth and might, 
The honour due to his gi-eat name ; 
Worship your Maker with delight. 
And his dominion wide proclaim. 

2 Ilis voice is heard upon the shore, 
When ocean raves and tempests fly ; 

lie speaks, when pealing thunders roar, — 
His voice is full of majesty ! 

3 Thy throne, O God ! shall stand secure. 
And age to age thy power rehearse ; 
Thine altar is the spirit pure ! 

Thy temple is the universe I 

75 C.M. 

1 Long as I live I'll bless thy name. 

My King, my God of love ; 
My work and joy shall be the same 
In the bright world above. 

2 Great art thou. Lord, thy power unknown, 

Beyond our knowledge great ; 
I'll sing the honours of thy tlu'onc, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

3 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date 

Shall through the world be known ; 
Thine arm of power, thy heavenly state, 
With majesty be shown* 
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4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways ; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations sound thy praise. 

76 CM. 

1 Sweet is the memory of thy grace, 

My Qod, my heavenly King ; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
Tn sounds of glory sing. 

2 God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodness to the skies ; 
Through the whole earth his bounty shines. 

And every want supplies. 

■» 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food ; 
Thy hberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind arc thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

6 Creatures with all theu* endless race 
Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But saints that taste thy richer grace 
Delight to bless thy name. 

77 CM. 

1 'Tis by thy strength the mouiitains stand, 

God of eternal power ! 
The sea is calm at thy command. 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 Thy morning light and evening shade 

Successive comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteous fiiiits make harvest glad ; 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 
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3 Seasons and times — all nature^s powers 

Through heaven and eaHh are thine ; 
Thy clouds distil in fruitful showers, 
Thy bounty is divine. 

4 Thy showers the thirsty furrows fill ; 

And ranks of corn appear ; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still — 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 

78 CM. 

1 Thou boundless source of every good 1 

Our best desires fulfil ; 
And help ns to adore thy grace, 
And do thy sovereign will. 

2 In all thy mercies may our souls 

Thy bounteous goodness see : 
O may the gifts thy hand imparts 
Incline our hearts to thee. 

3 In every changing scene of life, 

Whate'er that scene may be, 
Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with thee. 

4 Do thou direct our steps aright ; 

Help us thy name to fear : 
And give us grace to watch and pray, 
• And strength to persevere. 

79 C.M. 

1 Fountain of mercy, God of love, 

How rich thy bounties arc ; 
The changing seasons as they move 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When in the bosom of the earth, 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness wi'ought its secret birth, 
And sent the early rain. 
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3 The spring's sweet influence, Loi'd, was thine, 

The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine, 
And soft refreshing dew. 

4 These varied mercies from above 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love. 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless thy gi*acious sway ; 

Thy hand all nature hails ; 
Seed-time nor haiTCst, night nor day. 
Summer nor winter fails. 



80 CM. 

1 Thy wisdom, power, and goodness, Lord, 

In all thy works appear ; 
But most thy praise should man record, 
Man, thy peculiar care. 

2 From tliec the breath of life he drew. 

That breath thy power maintains ; 
Thy tender mercy ever new 
His brittle frame sustains. 

3 Thy providence his constant guard. 

When threatening ills impend ; 
Or will the impending dangera ward. 
Or timely succoui's lend. 

4 Yet nobler favours claim his praise. 

Of reason's light posscsse<l ; 
By revelation's brighter rays 
Still more divinely blest. 

5 All-bounteous Lord, thy grace impart, 

O teach me to improve 
Thy gifts, with ever grateful heart ; 
And crown them vrith thy love. 
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81 P.M. 

1 God is love ; his mercy brightens 

All the ])ath in which we rove ; 
Bliss he wakes, ami woe he lightens : 
Cioil is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Time and change ftrc busy ever ; 

Man decays and ages move ; 
But his mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 EVn the hour that darkest secmeth, 

Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
From the mist his brightness sti-eameth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 Ke with earthly care cntwineth 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Every where his glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

82 CM. 

1 Fountain of mercy and of hope, 

Whom have we else but thee ? 
In all thy works, in all thy ways, 
A Father's love we see. 

2 Thy mercy makes each scene appear 

More beautiful and blight ; 

It beams upon our longing souls, 

And fills them with delight. 

3 The mother may forsake her child, 

And all forgetful prove ; 
But thou, O Lord, wilt ne'er forget 
The children of thy love. 

83 CM. 

1 Songs of immortal praise belong 
To my Almighty God ; 
He has my heai-t, and he my tongue, 
To spread his name abroad. 
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2 How great the works his hand hath wrought ! 

How glorious in our sight ! 
And men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact is nature's frame ! 

How wise the eternal mind ! 
His counsels never eliange the scheme 
Which his tirst thoughts designed. 

4 Natiu^, and time, and earth, and skies, 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim ; 

Wliat shall we do to make us wise, 

But learn to road thy name ? 

84 7's. 

1 Earth, with her ten thousand flowers, 
Air, with all its heams and showers, 
All around, and all ahove. 

Hath this record, " Go<l is love." 

2 Sounds among the vales and hills, 
In the woods, and hy the rills. 
All these songs, beneath, ahove, 
Have one burden, " God is love." 

3 All the charities that start 
From the fountains of the heart. 
These are voices from above, 
Sweetly whispering, " God is love." 

4 Earth, with her ten thousand flowers, 
Air, with all its beams and showers. 
All are voices from above. 

Loudly sounding, " God is love." 

85 L.M. 

1 The Lortl is King ! lift up thy voice ! 
O eai-th, and all ye heavens, rejoice ! 
From world to world the joy shall ring : 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 
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2 Tlic Tjord is King ! cbild of the dust, 
The jinlgc of all the earth is just : 
Holy aii<l tnie arc all his ways; 

lA't every creature speak his praise. 

3 Come, make your wants, your hurdens known; 
The contrite soul he'll ne'er disown ; 

And angel hands ai*e waiting there, 
J lis messages of love to bear. 

4 O, when his wisdom can mistake, 
His might decay, — his love forsake ; 
Tlien may his children cease to sing. 
The Lord Omnipotent is King ! 



86 S.M. 

1 GivK glory to the Lord, 

His holy name revere ; 
The wonders of his voice recoixl. 
That all who live may hear. 

2 The voice of God is strong, 

Tlie voice of God is grand ; 

It rolls tlie sounding deep along. 

And thunders on the land. 

3 The voice of God can shake ^ 

This solid earth around ; 
The voice of God the rock can break 
That in the heart is found. 

4 About his heavenly throne 

Ten thousand thousand sing ; 
O'er the vast flood he sits alone. 
The world's eternal King. 

5 Omnipotent his arm, 

Unchangeable his love, 
He keeps his people here from harm. 
And bears them safe above. 
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87 C.M. 

1 There's not a tint that paints the rose. 

Or decks the lily fair, 
Or streaks the humblest flower that grows, 
But heaven has placed it there. 

2 At early dawn there's not a gale 

Across the landscape driven, 
And not a breeze that sweeps the vale 
That is not sent from heaven. 

3 There's not of grass a single blade, 

Or leaf of lowliest mien, 
Where heavenly skill is not displayed, 
And heavenly wisdom seen. 

4 There's not a tempest dark and dread, 

Or storm that rends the air, 
Or blast that sweeps o'er ocean's bed. 
But heaven's own voice is there. 

5 There's not a star whose twinkling light 

Illumes the distant earth. 
And cheei*s the solemn gloom of night, 
But mercy gave it birth. 

6 There's not a cloud whose dews distil 

Upon the parching clod. 
And clothe with verdure vale and hill 
That is not sent by God. 

7 There's not a place in earth's vast i*ound. 

The ocean deep or air. 
Where skill and wisdom are not found, 
For God is everywhere. 

8 Around, beneath, below, above. 

Wherever space extends, 
There heaven displays its boundless love, 
And power witii mercy blends, 
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88 L.M. 

1 Father and Friend ! thy light, thy love, 
13eaining through all thy works we see ; 
Thy glory gilds the heavens ahovc, 

The eai-th, O Lord, is full of thee. 

2 We know not in what hallowed part 

Of the wide heavens thy throne may he ; 
But this we know, where'er thou art. 
Strength, wisdom, goodness, dwell with thee. 

li Thy children shall not faint or fear. 
Sustained l)y this delightful thought ; 
Since thou, their God, art everywhere. 
They cannot he where thou art not. 



89 PM. 

1 O God ! heyond that boundless sea. 

Above that dome of sky. 
Further than thought itself can flee, 

Tliy dwelling is on high : 
Yet dear the awful thought to me, 

That thou, my God ! art nigh. 

2 Thou'rt nigh, and yet my labouring mind 

Feels after thee in vain : 
Thy herald is the stormy wind. 

Thy path the watery plain : 
But thee in tempests who can find. 

Or in the trackless main ? 

3 We hear thy voice, when thunders roll 

Through the wide fields of air : 
The waves obey thy dread control ; 

Yet still thou art not there. 
Where shall I find him, O my soul ! 

WTio yet is everywhere ? 

4 O not in circling depth or height, 

J3ut in the conscious breast, 
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Present to faith, though veiled from sight, 
There does his spirit rest. 

come, thou Presence infinite ! 
And make thy creature West. 

90 L.M. 

1 Lord, thou liast searched and seen me through ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 

My rising and my resting hours, 

My heart and flesh with all their pow'rs. 

2 Within thy circling pow'r I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

1 am suiTOunded still with God. 

3 My, thoughts, before they are my own. 
Are to my God distinctly known : 
He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere from my op'niug lips they break. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all the pow'i*s I boast. 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 O may these thoughts possess my breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest : 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin — for God is there ! 

« 

91 LM. 

1 Eternal God ! almighty cause 

Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknown ! 
All things are subject to thy laws. 
All things depend on thee alone. 

2 Thy glorious being singly stands. 
Of all within itself possessed ; 
Controlled by none in thy commands ; 
And in thyself completely, blest. 
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3 On thcc wc fix our cheerful trust. 
To tlieo with hunihlo hope a.«tpire, 
And quit our i(lolj«, earth and dust. 
Borne up to God witli full desire. 

4 lionl ! spread thy name througli heathen lands ; 
Thoir idol deities dethrone ; 

llinhice the world to thy commands, 
And reign unrivalled, God alone. 

92 CM. 

1 Sing to the Jjovd ! exalt him high ! 

Tiie undivided One ! 
Praise him who i-eigns above the skv, 
And own him God alone ! 

2 The Lord is great, and wondrous things, 

li\ his v\vr\it liand are done ; 
Let all ndoixj the king of kings. 
And own him God alone ! 

3 His hand is seen in heaven above ; 

On earth is clearly shown ; 

I see, in all, his power and love. 

And own him God alone I 

4 I see the wisdon which designed 

Each leaf, and flower, and stone ; 
I feel him in my inmost mind, 
And own him God alone ! 

93 L.M. 

1 My God, my King ! thy various pmlse 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace em])loy my humble tongue. 
Till heaven inspire a nobler song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thy ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 
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3 Thy works with sovereign glory sliinc, 
And speak tliy majesty divine : 

Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of thy praise. 

4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds : 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways ; 
Vast and immoi*tal bo thy praise. 

94 L.M. 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 

Thy truth shall break through eveiy cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 For ever firm thy justice stands. 

As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands. 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind and lai*ge, 
Both man and beast thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is thy charge. 
The good are thy peculiar care. 

4 My God, how excellent thy grace ! 
Thence all our hopes and comfort springs ; 
The sons of Adam in distress 

Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

5 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 
Springs from the presence of the Lord ; 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories premised in thy word. 

95 7's. 

1 Let us, with a joyful mind, 

Praise the Lord, for he is kind J 
For his mereies shall endure, 
Ever faith^l, ever sttre. 
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2 Let us sound lils name abroad. 
For of godu he is tlie God : 
AMio bv wisdom did create 

The heaTens high, and all then: state. 

3 Did tlie solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main : 
AVho bj his commanding mighty 
Filled the new-made world with light. 

4 Caused the golden-tressed sun, 
All the day his course to iiin : 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright. 

5 All his creatures God doth feed, 
His fiiU hand supplies their need : 
Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 

He his mansion hath on high, 
'Bove the reach of mortal eye s 
And his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

96 c.M. 

1 Thou art the first and thou the last ; 

Time centres aU in thee ; 
The Almighty God who wast and ai-t, 
And evermore shall be. 

2 To tliec let every tongue be praise, 

And every heart be love ; 
All grateful lionoms paid on earth. 
And nobler songs above. 

97 s.Mi 

1 My soul, repeat his praise^ 
Whose mercies are so gi*eatj 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abatci 
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2 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest tlioughts exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins ; 
And his forgiving love, 

Far as the east is fi*om the west^ 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his name. 

Is such as tender parents feel ; 

He knows our feeble frame. 

5 Our life is. as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweeps o'er the field 
It withers in an hour. 

6 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 

And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

98 L.M. 

1 Jehovah reigns, he dwells in light, 
Girded with majesty and might ; 
The world, created by his hands. 
Still on its first foundation stands. 

2 But ere this spacious world was made, 
Or had its first foundations laid> 

Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Thyself the ever-living God. 

3 Like floods, the angry nations rise. 
And aim their rage against the skies \ 
Vain floods that aim their rage so high) 
At thy rebuke thek billows die. 
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4 For ever shall thy throne endure; 
Thy promise stands for ever sure ; 
And everlasting holiness 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 

99 C.M. 

1 Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 

How poor and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood. 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-lining God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years. 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears ; 
Great God ! there's nothing new. 

4 Our Uves through various scenes ai*e drawn. 

And vexed with tiifling cares, 
Wliile thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

5 Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 

How poor and weak are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to thee. 

100 CM. 

1 ETEttKAL Som'ce of life and light. 

Supremely good and wise. 
To thee we bring our grateful vows, 
To thee lift up oiu- eyes. 

2 Our dark and erring minds illume 

TVith tmth's celestial rays ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred loVe, 
And tune our lips to praiae. 
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3 Safely conduct us by thy grace, 
Through life's perplexing road ; 
And place us when the journey's o'er, 
At thy right hand^ O God. 

101 L.M. 

1 Who can by searching find out Grod ? 
Who can ascend his high abode ? 
Yet> Lord, thy glories we adore. 
And long to know and love thee more. 

2 Thy hand unseen sustains the poles, 
On which the vast creation rolls ; 
The starry skies proclaim thy power, 
Thy pencil glows in every flower. 

3 In thousand shapes and colours rise 
Thy works to our admiring eyes. 
Where sense can reach, or fancy rove, 
Fix)m hill to vale, from field to grove. 

4 Across the waves, around the sky. 
There's not a place, or deep or high, 
Where the Creator hath not trod. 
And left the footsteps of a God. 

102 PM. 

1 I READ thy name, O God, emblazoned high 
In golden lettera on the illumined sky. 

In every leaf that ti-embles to the breeze — 
I hoar thy voice, my God, amongst the trees. 

2 With thee in shady solitudes I walk. 
With thee in busy crowded cities talk ; 

In every ci'eature own thy forming power. 
In each event thy providence adore. 

3 O may I rest unmoved by all alarms, 
Secui-e within the temple of thine arms ; 
Prepared to kiss the sceptre or the rod. 
While God is seen iu all, and all in God. 
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103 L.M. 

1 God of tlic ocean, earth, and sky, 
In thy bright presence we rejoice — 
We feel thee — see thee ever nigh, 
And gladly hear thy gracious voice. 

2 We feel thee in the sunny beam — 
"We see tliee walk the mountain waves ; 
"We hear thee in the murmuring stream. 
And when the tempest wildly raves, 

3 God, on the lonely hills we meet ! 
God, in the vale and fragrant grove! 
Wliile biitls and whispering winds repeat, 
That God w there — the God of love ! 

4 We meet thee in the pensive hour 
When wearied nature sinks to rest — 
When dies the breeze, and sleeps the flower, 
And peace is given to every breast. 

5 We see thee, when at eve, afar 
We upward lift our wondering sight, 
We see thee in each silent star 
That beautifies the gloom of night. 

6 I3ut better still — and still more clear, 
Thee in the sacred page we see ; 
There thy own glorious words we hear, 
And learn the way to heaven and thee. 

104 r.M. 

1 Father divine ! before thy view 

All worlds, all creatures lie ; 
No distance can elude thy search, 

No action 'scape thine eye : 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises heai* ; 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 

2 From thee our vital breath we drew ; 

Om* childhood was thy care ; 
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And vigorous youth, and feeble age, 
Thy kiud protection share : 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises heai* j 
Thou art our hope, our joy, our fear. 

3 To thee we look, thou power supreme ! 
O ! still our wants supply ! 
Safe in thy presence may we live, 
And in thy favour die : 
Hear, gracious Lord ! our mingled praises hear j 
Thou art our liopo, our joy, our fear. 

105 L.M. 

1 Gbeat God ! in vain man's naiTOw view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Our labouring powers with reverence own 
Thy glories never can be known, 

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought, 
"Who countless yeai*s his God has sought. 
Such wondi*ous height or depth can find, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 

3 Yet, Lord, thy kindness deigns to show 
Enough for mortal man to know ; 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine 
Through all thy works and conduct shine, 

4 may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of gi^ace ; 
Explore thy sacred name, and still 
Pi-ess on to know and do thy will ! 

106 L.M. 

1 Through all the vaiious shifting scene 
Of life's mistaken ill or gooil. 

Thy hand, O God, conducts, unseen, 
The beautifid vicissitude. 

2 Thou givest with a father's care, 
Howe'er unjustly we complain, 
To all their well appointed shai-e 
Of joy and sorrow, health and pain. 
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3 All things on earth, and all in heaven, 
On thy eternal will depend ; 

And all for greater good were given, 
Would man pursue the appointed end. 

4 Be this our care ; to all heside 
Indifferent let our wishes he ; 
Passion he calm, and dumh he pride. 
And fixed our souls, O God, on thee ! 

107 CM. 

1 Hail, great Creator, wise and good ! 

To thee our songs we raise ; 
Nature, through all her various scenes, 
Invites us to thy praise, 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild. 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And while we gaze, our heaiia exult 
With transports ever new, 

3 Thy glory beams in every star 

Which gilds the gloom of night : 
And decks the smiling face of mom 
With rays of cheerful light. 

4 The lofty hill, the humble vale. 

With countless beauties shine ; 
The silent grove, the awful shade. 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

5 Great nature's God ! still may these scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works' instructive page ! 

6 And while, in all thy wondrous works, 

Thy vaiied love we see ; 
Still may the contemplation lead 
Our hearts, God ! to thee. 
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108 S.M. 

1 My God, my life, my love, 
To thee, to thee I call ; 

I cannot live, if thou remove, 
For thou art all iu all. 

2 ^ To thee, and thee alone. 

The angels owe their bliss : 
They sit around thy gracious throne. 
And dwell where Jesus is. 

3 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place. 

If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 

4 Nor eaith, nor all the sky. 
Can one delight afford — 

No, not a drop of real joy — 
Without thy presence, Lord. 

109 P.M. 

1 Abound the throne of God 

The host angelic throngs ; 
They spread their palms abroad. 

And shout perpetual songs ; 
Him first they own, him last and best ; 
God ever blest, and God alone. 

2 O, holy, holy. Lord ! 

Creation's sovereign king ! 
Thy majesty adored. 

Let all creation sing : 
Who wast, and art, and art to be ; 
Nor time shall see thy sway depart, 

3 Great are thy works of praise, 

O God of boundless might ; 
All just and true thy ways, 

Thou king of saints in light ! 
Let all above, and all below. 
Conspire to show thy power and love. 
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4 Who shall not fear the Loi'd, 
And magnify thy name ; — 
Thy judgments send ahroad ; 
Thy holiness proclaim ? 
Nations shall throng from every shoix>^ 
And all adore in one loud song. 

110 C.M. 

1 Through endless years, thou art the same, 

O thou etenial God ; 
Ages to come, as ages past, 
Shall spread thy praise ahroad. 

2 The strong foundations of the earth. 

Of old by thee were laid; 
By thee the beauteous arch of heaven 
With matchless skill was made. 

3 Soon shall this goodly frame of tilings, 

Form'd by thy powerful hand. 
Be like a vesture laid aside, 
And changed at thy command. 

4 But thy eternal state, O Lord ! 

No length of time shall waste ; 
Thy wisdom, power, and truth, and grace, 
From age to age shall last. 

111 L.M. 

1 There's nothing bright, above, below, 
Frcm flowers that bloom, to stars that glow. 
But in its light my soul can see 

Some fsature, glorious God! of thee. 

2 There's nothuig dark, below, above. 
But in its gloom I trace thy love, 
And meekly wait that moment when 
Tbjr touch shall turn all bright again. 
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112 CM. 

1 Almighty Father of mankind ! 

On tlieo my liopes remain ; 
And when the day of trouble cornea 
I shall not tnist in vain. 

2 Thou art our kind presenxr from 

The cradle to the tomb ; 
And I was cast upon thy care 
E'en from my mother's womb. 

3 Thou wilt not cast me off when ago 

And evil days descend ; 
Thou \n\t not leave me in despair 
To mourn my latter end. 

4 Therefore in life I'll trust in thee, 

In death I will adore ; 
And after death will sing thy praise, 
When time shall be no more. 

113 C.M. 

1 The Lord my sti'ong salvation is, 

My helper ever near ; 
While he is mine, and I am his, 
Wliat has my soul to fear ? 

2 One wish, one ainlent wish, is mine ; 

Loixi, grant my humble plea! 
To dwell for ever near thy shrine. 
And find my all in thee. 

3 O ! give me at thy side a place 

Secuixj from every haiin; 
WTiere I may daily see thy face. 
And feel thy helping arm. 

4 From light to light, fi*om strength to strength, 

My soul enlarge and raise ; 
Till from all bonds I bui^t at length 
To endless joy and praise. 
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114 7's & 6's. 

1 God is my strong salvation ; 
What foe have I to fear ? 
In darkness and temptation^ 
My light, my help, is near. 

2 Though hosts encamp around me, 
Fii-m in the fight I stand, 
What terror can confound me, 
With God at my right hand ? 

3 Place on the Lord I'eliance ; 
My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth he thine al&ance, 
When faint and desolate. 

4 His might thy heai*t shall sti^engthen, 
His love thy joy inci^ase ; 

Mercy thy da^'s shall lengthen ; 
The Lord will give thee peace ! 

115 CM. 

1 Apfliction is a stonny deep, 

A\liere wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er my head the billows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

2 The hand that now withholds my joys 

Can soon restore my peace ; 
And he who bade the tempest rise 
Can bid that tempest cease. 

3 In darkest scenes when son'ows rose 

And pressed on every side. 
The Lord sustauied my feeble steps, 
And he was still my guide. 

4 On this 1 rest, and build my hope. 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more than all the world to me — 
My health; my life^ my God| 
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116 L.M. 

1 He lives — the everlasting Qt)d, 

"Who built the world — who spread the flood ; 
The heavens, with all their host, he made^ 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

2 He guides our feet — he guaixls our way ; 
His morning smiles adorn the day ; 

He spreads the evening veil — and keeps 
The silent horn's, while Israel sleeps. 

3 Israel — a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure — securely rest ; 
Thy holy guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admijb no slumber, nor surprise. 

4 Long' as we live, we'll trust his power; 
Then in our last, departing hour. 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 
Sh^l bear us bomewai'd to our God. 

117 C.M. 

1 To heaven we lift our waiting eyes, 

There all our hopes ai'e laid ; 
The Lord, who built the earth and skies, 
Is our perpetual aid. 

2 Their steadfast feet shall never fall. 

Whom he designs to keep ; 
His ear attends their humble call, 
His eyes can never sleep. 

3 Israel, I'ejoice, and rest secure, 

Thy keeper is the Lord ; 
His wakeful eyes employ his power 
For thine eternal guard. 

4 He guards thy soul — he keeps thy breath, 

AVhere thickest daiigei*s come ; 
Go and return, secure from death, 

Till God shall call thco home, 4 
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118 C.M. 

1 My shepherd will supply my needy 

Jehovah is his name ; 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 
Beside the living stream. 

2 He brings my wandering spirit back 

"When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me for his mei-cy's sake 
In paths of truth and gi'oee. 

3 "\Mien I walk through the shades of death, 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my feai-s away. 

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes. 

Doth still my table spread ; 

My cup with blessings ovei-flows, 

Thine oil anoints my head. 

5 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
O may thy house be mine abode. 
And all my work be praise ! 

6 Tliere would I find a settled rest, 

"While othei*s go and come ; 
No more a stranger or a guest, 
But like a child at home. 

119 L.M. 

1 SiiEPHEBD of Israel, thou dost keep 
With constant care thy humble sheep. 
By thee infenor pastora rise 

To feed our souls and bless our eyes. 

2 Fed by their active, tender care, 
Healthful may all thy sheep appear, 
And by their fair example led. 
The way to Zion's pastures tread. 
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120 L.M. 

1 The living Lord my ^hepheixl is ; 
What can I want while I am his ? 
In greenest fields my soul he feeds, 
My steps by stillest waters leads. 

2 He guides me in his holy way, 

He brings me back whene'er I stray; 
The vale of death, without a fear, 
I walk, for he is kind and near. 

3 Yes, thou art with me, night and day. 
Thy rod my guide, thy staff my stay 
I3y thee my table still is spread ; 
Thy oil of joy anoints my head. 

4 Where'er I rest, where'er I go, 
I meet thy mercies here below ; 
When to thy presence shall I soar 
To see and praise thee evermore. 

121 CM. 

1 How are thy servants blest, O Lord ! 

How sure is their defence ! 
Eternal wisdom is their guide, 
Their help onmipotence. 

2 In midst of dangers, fears and death, 

Thy goodness I'll adoixj ; 
And praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And humbly hope for more. 

3 My hfe, if thou preseiTCst my life. 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be my doom, 
Shall gain my soid to thee. 

122 CM. 

1 The Lord, how tender is his love I 
His justice how august ! 
Hence all her feai*s my soid derives ; 
There anchors all her trust. 
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2 He showers tlie umnua fi*om above, 

To feed the barren waste ; 
Or points with death the fiery hail, 
And famine waits the blast. 

3 He bids disti'ess forget to groan, 

The sick from anguish cease ; 
In dungeons spreads his lieahug wing, 
And softly whispei*s peace. 

4 For me, O Lord, whatever lot 

The hours commissioned bring ; 
Should all my withering blessings die, 
Or fairer clusters spring; — 

5 O grant that still, with grateful heart. 

My years resigned may iiin, 
*Tis thine to give, or to resume ; 
And let thy will be done, 

123 LM. 

1 Lord of eternal truth and might ! 
Ruler of nature's chan«:ino^ scheme ! 
"NVlio dost bring forth tlie moi*ning light, 
And temper noon's effulgent beam ; 

2 Quench thou in us the fiames of strife, 
And bid the heat of passion cease ; 
From perils guard our feeble life, 
And keep our souls in perfect peace. 

124 CM. 

1 To thee, our God, our days are known ; 

Our souls enjoy the thought ; 
Our actions all before thy face. 
Nor are our faults foi-got. 

2 Each secret wish devotion breathes 

Is vocal to thine ear ; 
And all our walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. 
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3 The vacant hour, the active scene, 

Thy mercy shall approve ; 
And every pang of sympatliy, 
And every care of love. 

4 Each golden hour of beaming light 

Is gilded by thy rays ; 
And dark affliction's midniglit gloom 
A present God surveys. 

5 Full in thy view through life we pass, 

And in thy view we die ; 
And when each mortal bond is broke. 
Shall find our God is nigh, 

125 L.M. 

1 Gbeat God, we sing thy mighty hand, 
By which supported still we stand ; 
By thine unceasing bounty fed, 

By thine unemng counsels led. 

2 By night, by day, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God. 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Ador^ through all our changing days. 

3 "With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future, all to us unknown. 

We to thy care and love commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 When death shall close our earthly songs. 
And seal in silence mortal tongues ; 

Our Helper, God, in whom we tnist. 
In brighter worlds our souls shall boast. 

126 CM. 

1 Whom have we, Loi*d, in heaven but thee. 
And whom on earth beside ? 
Where else for succour can we flee. 
Or in whose strength confide ? 
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2 Thou aii; our portiou here below, 

Our promised l>liss above ; 
NcVr can our souls an object know 
So precrous as thy love. 

3 When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall fail, 

Thou wilt our spirit cheer, 
Support us thiough life's thorny vale, 
And calm each anxious fear. 

4 Yes, thou shalt be our guide through life, 

And help and strength supply. 
Sustain us in death's fearfid strife, 
And welcome us on high. 



Boolt 1M, 



MAN SUPPLICATING GOD. 



127 P.M. 

1 O God, our Father ! hcai, 

In worlds beyond the sky, 
While we, thy children bear. 
Thy hallowed name on high, 
Thy kingdom come 

With widening sway, 
Till earth like heaven 
Thy laws obey. 

2 As daily wants return. 

Our daily bread bestow ; 
And when our sins we mourn, 
Thy promised meixjy show ; 
So may we gi'ant 

To othera' prayer. 
The pardoning love 
We hope to share. 

3 When dangerous snares abound, 

And mortal strength woidd yield, 
Do thou our souls suiTOund 
With all thy powerful shield ; 
For worlds above, 

And realms unknown, 
Thy kingdom power, . j 

And glory own. 
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128 L.M. 

1 Father I adored in heaven above ! 
Thy glorious name \ye hallowed still ; 
Thy kindom come with power and love, 
And earth, like heaven, obey thy will. 

2 Lord, make our daily wants thv care : 
Forgive the sins which we foi'sake ; 

O let us in thy kindness share. 
As feUdw-nien of oura pai'take. 

3 Evils beset us every hour — 
Tin' kind protection we implore ; 
Tliine is the kingdom, thine the power. 
Be tliine the glory evermore ! 

129 CM. 

1 Thou, Lord, has blest ni}'^ going out, 

O bless my coming in ! 
Compass my weakness round about, 
And keep me safe fi*om sin. 

2 Still hide me in thy secret place, 

Th}' tabernacle spread, 
Shelter with thy presening grace, 
And screen my naked head. 

3 To thee for refuge may I run. 

From sin's alluring snare ; 

lleady its first approach to shun 

And watching unto prayer. 

4 O that I never, never more, 

jMay fi om thy ways depart ! 
Here let me give my wanderings o'er, 
13y giving thee my heai-t. 

130 7's. 

1 God ! be merciful to me, 
For my spirit trusts in thee, 
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And to thee, lier refuge, springs : 
Be the shadow of thy wings 
Eound the trembling sinner cast, 
Till this storm is overpast. 

2 From the water-floods that roll 
Deep and deeper round my soul, 
Me thine arm almighty take, 
For thy loving kindness' sake ; 
If thy truth from me depart, 
Thy rebuke will break my heart. 

3 Foes increase, they close me round. 
Friend nor comforter is found ; 
Sore temptations now assail, 

Hope and strength and courage fail ; 
Turn not from thy servant's grief, 
Hasten, Lord, to my relief. 

131 C.M. 

1 O THOU who driest the mourner's tear, 

How dark this world would be, 
If, pierced by sins and soitows here. 
We could not fly to thee ! 

2 O who could bear life's stormy doom. 

Did not thy wing of love 
Come, brightly waving through the gloom. 
Our peace-bmnch from above ? 

3 Then soitow touched by thee grows bright, 

With more than rapture's ray ; 
As dai'kness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day ! 

132 S.M. 

1 From lowest depths of woe 
To God I send my cry; 
Lord) hear my supplicating voice, 
And graciously reply. 
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2 My soul with patience waits 
For thee the living Lord ; 

My hopes are on the promise huilt; 
Thy never-failing word. 

3 My God, in thee I trust; 
No hounds thy mercy knows; 

The plenteous source and spiing from whence 
EteiTial succours flow. 

133 L.M. 

1 The hillows swell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcast the threatening sky; 
Out of the depths to thee we call; 

Our fears are gi*eat, our strength is small. 

2 O God, the pilot's part peifonn, 

And guide and guard us through the storm; 
Defend us from each threatening ill. 
Control the waves, say, " Peace he still!" 

3 Amidst the ixMiring of the sea. 

Our souls still fix their hopes on thee ; 
Thy constant love and faithful care 
Support and save us from despair. 

134 L.M. 

1 My God, I thank thee I may no thought 
E'er deem thy chastisement severe ; 
But may this heai-t, by sorrow taught. 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear ! 

2 Thy mercy hids all nature bloom. 

The sun shines bright, and man is gay; 
Tliine equal mercy spreads the gloom 
That darkens o'er his little day. 

3 Full many a throb of giief and pain, 

Is eai-th's pale wanderer doomed to know j 
But not one pfayer is breathed in vainj 
^or does one tear unheeded flow. 
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4 Thj various messengera employ! 
Thy purposes of love fulfil! 
And, 'mid the wi-eck of human joy, 
May kneeling faith adore thy will. 

135 CM. 

1 O God! in sickness and in pain, 

Be near to succour me ; 
My sinking spirit still sustain ; 
To thee I tuiii, to thee ! 

2 When cares and sorrows thicken round, 

And nothing hright I see ; 
In thee alone can help he found ; 
To thee I turn, to thee ! 

3 Tlux)ugh all my pilgrimage below, 

Whate'er my lot may be, 
In joy or sadness. Weal or woo, 
To thee I turn, to thee! 

136 L.M. 

1 O THor, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light; 
From doubt and darkness set me free. 
And let me cast my cares on thee ! 

2 ^^^len rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
"NVlien sinks my heart in waves of woe. 
Do thou thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

3 WTiene'er thy guiding light I see, 
Undaunted may I follow thee ! 

O let thy hand suppoil me still, 
And lead me to thy holy hill ! 

4 Though rough and stoi-my be my way, 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace I 
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137 CM. 

1 AuTHOB of good! to thee I tuni; 

Thy ever- wakeful eye 
Alone can all my wants discern, 
Thy hand alone supply, 

2 let thy fear within me dwell, 

Thy love my footsteps guide; 
That love shall vainer love's expel. 
That fear all feara beside. 

3 And since, by passion's force subdued, 

Too oft, with stubboni will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill : t 

4 Not to my wish, but to my want. 

Do thou thy gifts apply ; 
The good, unasked, in mercy grant, 
The ill, though asked, deny. 

138 CM. 

1 When grief and anguish press me down, 

And hope and comfort flee, i 

I cling, O Father, to thy throne. 
And stay my heart on thee. 

2 When death invades my peaceful home. 

The sundered ties shall be 

A closer bond, in time to come. 

To bind my heart to thee. 

3 Lord, not my will, but thine be done ! 

My soul from fear set free ; 
Her faith shall anchor at thy throne, 
And trust alone in thee. 

139 P.M. 

1 God of mercy, God of power, 

Wlio beholdest from thy throne^ 
All our weakness every hour, 
Leave us, leave us not alone 
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2 If our lot on eai*tli bo bi-ight. 

If or wealth, or power, we own, 
In that trial seeming light, 
Father ! leave us not alone. 

3 If for us a thorny path. 

Is with care and anguish strown, 
Thou, the helper of our faith, 
Leave, leave us not alone. 

4 If temptation must assail, 

And the pangs of guilt be known, 
Not even then our hopes shall fail, 
If thou leave us not alone. 

5 Call us to thy fold again, 

By affliction's fiercest tone ; 
Bring us back by keenest pain ; 
Only leave us not alone. 

140 c.M. 

1 Thy influence, mighty God, is felt 

Through nature's ample round ; 
In heaven, on earth, through air and skies, 
Thy energy is found. 

2 Thy sacred influence, Loixl, we need, 

To form our hearts anew ; 
O cleanse our souls from every sin, 
And thy salvation show. 

3 Father of light ! thy akl impart, 

To guide our doubtful way : 
Thy truth shall scatter every cloud, 
And make a glorious day. 

4 Supported by thy heavenly grace. 

We '11 do and bear thy will ; j 

That grace shall make each burthen light, | 

And every murmur still. "^ 
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141 P.M, 

1 Judge me, Lord, in rigliteousness ! 
Plead for me in my distress ! 
Good and mereifiil thou art, 

Bind the Weeding, broken heart i 
Cast me not despairing hence, 
Be thy love my confidence ! 

2 Send thy light and truth to guide 
Me too prone to turn aside, 

On tliy holy hill to rest. 
In thy tabernacles blest ; 
There to God, my cliicfest joy, 
Praise shall all my powers employ. 

8 Why, my soul, ai-t thou dismayed ? 
AMiy of earth or ill (\fvsAd ? 
Trust in God, disdain to yield, 
Wliile o'er thee he casts his shield. 
And his count<}nance divine. 
Sheds the light of heaven on thine. 

142 CM. 

1 SniNE on our souls, eternal God ! 

With rays of beauty shine ; 
O let thy favour crown our days, 
And all their round be thine ! 

2 Did we not raise our hands to thee, 

Our hands might toil in vain ; 
Small joy success itself could give, 
If thou thy love restrain. 

3 Witli thee let every week begin ; 

With thee each day be spent ; 
For thee each fleeting hour improved. 
Since each by thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through the desert road, 

Till all our labours cease, 
And heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 
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143 6-8's. 

1 Health of the weak, to make them strong ! 
Befuge of sinners, anetotheir song ! 
Comfort of each afflicted breast ! 

Haven of hope in realms of rest ! 
Deign from thy throne to look on me^ 
And hear mj lowly litany ! 

2 draw my soul from earth and sin. 
And make and keep me pui'e within ; 
And let me speak, and think, and move, 
And love, as thou wouldst have me love ! 
Parent, in mercy, look on me. 

And hear mj heart's own litany. 

144 8-7's. 

1 Gently, Lord, O, gently lead us, 

Through this scene of hopes and fears ; 
Through the changes here decreed us, 

Till the end of life appears : 
When temptation's darts assail us, 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us ; 

Lead us in thy perfect way. 

2 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 

Suffer not our souls to fear : 
And when mortal life is ended, 

May we to thy presence soar ; 
And by angel-bauds attended. 

Dwell with tliee for evermore. 

145 7's. 

1 Fatheb! Refuge of my soul! 
Let me to thy bosom fly, ^ 

While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high. 
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Hide me, O, iny Father, hide! 
Till the storm of life he past; 
Safe iuto the hav^n guide, 
O receive my som at last. 

2 Other refiige have I uone, 
Hangs my helpless soiil on thee; 
I^eave, ah! leave me not alone! 
Still support and comfort me. 
All my tnist on thee is stayed; 
All my help from thee I hring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healipg streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 

146 PM. 

1 "When rising winds and rain descending, 

A near approaching storm declare. 
With trembling speed their wings extending, 
The birds to sheltering trees repair. 

2 So I, by faith, with sin oppressed. 

Would refuge seek, O God, in thee; 
Thou art my Hiding Place and Best, 
From every evil shelter me. 

147 c.M. 
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1 O THAT the Lord would guide my ways 
To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would gi*ant me gracQ 
To know and do his will ! 
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2 In deepest eliaractei's impre&s 

Thy law upon my heart, 
So that from truth and righteousness 
I never may depart. 

3 Order my footsteps hy thy word, 

And make my lieart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 

4 Make me to walk in thy commands^ 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 
Offend against my God. 

148 s.M. 

1 I HEAR thy word with love. 
And I would fain obey : 

Send thy good Spirit from above 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

2 Warn me of every sin, 
Forgive my secret faults, 

And cleanse this guilty soul of mine^ 
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts. 

3 While with my heaii and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad, 

Accept the woi'ship and the song, 
My Saviour and my God. 

149 c.M. 

1 O MIGHT the Spirit from above 

Kindle unearthly fire, 
And cause our hearts to glow with love 
And passionate desire ! 

2 The pure desire of holy things. 

Which finds its aliment 
In converse with the King of kings ; 
With nought but this content. 
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3 To us thy likeness, Loi*d, be given 1 
Thy hkcncss better is 
Than life itself: for thou art heaven : 
We ask no grace but this. 

150 P.M. 

1 O THOU that hearest prayer, 
Attend our humble cry ; 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high : 

We plead the promise of thy word ; 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord. 

2 If earthly parents hear 
Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere, 
Their varied wants supply ; 

Much more wilt thou thy love display. 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our Heavenly Father, thou ; — 
We, children of thy grace ; 

O, let thy Spiiit now 
Descend, and fill the place : 
So shall we feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

151 CM. 

1 Sf miT of God ! attend our prayer, 

And make our hearts thy home ^ 
Descend with all thy gi*acious power : 
Come, Holy Spirit, come ! 

2 Come as the light : to us reveal 

Our sinfulness and woe ; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 

3 Come as the fire, and cleahse our hearts^ 

Like sacrificial flame : 
Let our whole souV an oSerm^W 
To thy Almighty name* 
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4 Come as the dew, refresli our souls 

This consecrated hour ; 
May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilising power. 

5 Come as the wind, with rushing sound, 

With Pentecostal grace ; 
And make the great salvation known, 
Wide as the human race. 

6 Spirit of God, attend our prayer, 

And make our hearts thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious power : 
Come, Holy Spirit, come ! 

152 L.M. 

1 In the dark hour of doubt and fear, 
I trembling look, my God, to thee ; 
Xo eaiiihly aid my heart can cheer. 
Nor yield my soul tranquillity. 

2 Error and vice stand by each hour, — 
The guise of truth and bliss they wear J 
I sometimes blindly own their power. 
And find, too late, the dangerous snare. 

3 Without the light that heaven displays, 
From thee, O Lord, I wander far ; 
For this I wait, on this I gaze, — 

The one serene and guiding star. 

4 Spirit of Grace ! all pure and bright. 
Still shine on my beclouded way ; 
Encompassed by thy radiant light, 
From thee and peace I cannot stray. 

5 Till on this scene I close mine eye, 
O be thj gracious influence gvvoiv, 
With tnith and love my sovil awi^^\^> 

And guide my erring steps to \ieav<iti^ 
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153 c.M. 

1 Giver of every perfect gift, 

Behold thy servants wait ; 
With longing eyes, and lifted bands^ 
We flock around thy gate. 

2 O, shed abroad that choicest gift, — 

Thy Spirit from above. 
To cheer our eyes with sacred light, 
And fire our hearts with love. 

3 Blest earnest of eternal joy. 

Declare our sins forgiven : 
And bear, with energy divine, 
Our raptured thoughts to heaven. 

154 6-8's. 

1 Cbeator Spirit, by whose light 

The sleeping worlds wei-e called from night ! 
Come, visit every pious mind. 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free. 
And make us temples worthy thee. 

2 Plenteous in gitice descend from high^ 
Bich in tliy sevenfold energy ; 

Our frailty help, our vice control, 
Thou ruler of our secret soul ! 
And, lest om* feet should haply stray. 
Protect and guide us in the way. 

155 c.M. 

1 FOB a closer walk with God, 

A heavenly calm of heai't, 
A light to light me on the road 
To find the better paii;. 

2 "WTieix; is the blessedness I knew, 

'UTien first I found the Lord ? 
Where is the so\i\-Te?Yca\uT\^Vw« 
Of JesuB and "hia y? oi^^i 
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3 What peaceful. hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory stiU ! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Eetiun, O holy Dove ! return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my hreast. 

5 Then shall my walk he close with God, 

And heavenly calm my heart ; 
Then shall I pass along the road, 
And find the better paii;. 



156 s.M. 

1 Still with thee, O my God, 
I would desire to be ; 

By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
I would be still with thee : 

2 With thee, when dawn comes in. 
And calls me back to care ; 

Each day returning to begin 
With thee, my God, in prayer : 

3 With thee, amid the crowd 
That throngs the busy mart, 

To hear thy voice, 'mid clamour loud, 
Speak softly to my heart : 

4 With thee, when darkness brings 
The signal of repose ; 

Calm in the shadow of thy wingsj 
Mine eyelids I woidd close : 

6 With thecj in thee, by faith 
Abiding I would be ; 
Bj day, hy nighty in life, \\\ deat\i, 
I would he still with thee. 
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157 s.it. 

1 My God, permit my tongue 
This joy, to call thee mine ; 

And let my early eiies prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 For life, without thy love, 
No relish can afford ; 

No joy can he compared with this. 
To serve and please the Lord. 

3 Since thou hast heen my help. 
To thee my spirit flies ; 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

4 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps ; 

I follow where my Father leads, 
And ho supports my steps* 

158 c.M. 

1 Father, whate'er of eartldy hliss 

Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise. 

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every murmur free ; 
The hlessings of thy grace impart. 
And let me live to thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine. 

My path of life attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end. 

159 7's. 

1 Quiet, Lord, my froward heart ; 
Make me teachahle and mild. 
Upright, simple, free from art ; 
Make me as a guileless child> — 
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From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

2 'VMiat thou shalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive ; 
\VTiat to-morrow may hctide, 
Calmly to thy wisdom leave : 
'Tis enough that thou wilt care ; 
A\^y should I the burden bear? 

3 As a Httle child relies 

On a care beyond his own, 

Knows he's neither strong nor wise, 

Feai*s to stir a step alone, 

Let me thus with thee abide. 

As my Father, Guard, and Guide* 

160 CM. 

1 Almighty God, in humble prayer. 

To thee our souls we lift: 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most precious gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below ; 

3 We ask not honours, which an hour 

May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power,- 
Lest we should go astray : 

4 We ask for wisdom : Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 

161 CM. 

1 Come, O thou all-victorious Lord, 
Thy power to us make known ; 

. Strike with the hammer of thy wordj 
And break these hearts of stone v 
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2 O that wc all migbt now begin 

Our foolishness to mouni ; 
And fly at once from every sin, 
And to our Father turn. 

3 Give us ourselves, and thee to know, 

In this our gracious day ; 
Repentance unto life bestow, 
And take our sins away. 

162 S.M. 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil ; — 

O, may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's wiU. 

3 Arm me with jealous care. 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And ! thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

163 CM. 

1 Be thou, God, by night, by day, 

My guide, my guard fiom sin ; 
My life, my trust, my light divine, 
To keep me pure within ; — 

2 Pure as the air, when day's first light 

A cloudless sky illumes ; 
And active as the bird that soars 
Till heaven shines round its plumes. 

3 So may my soul, upon the wings 

Of faith, unwearied rise. 
Till at the gate of heaven it sings 
'Midst life from paradise. 
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164 PM. 

1 God of pity, God of grace, 
When we humbly seek thy face, 
Bend from heaven, thy dwelling place, 

Hear, forgive, and save. 

2 When we in thy temple meet, 
Spread our wants before thy feet, 
Pleading at the mercy-seat, 

Look from heaven and save. 

3 When thy love our hearts shall fill, 
And we long to do thy wiU, 
Turning to thy holy hill, 

Lord, accept and save. 

4 Should we wander from thy fold, 
And our love to thee grow cold, 
With a pitying eye behold. 

Lord, forgive and save. 

5 Should the hand of son'ow press, 
Earthly care and want distress, 
May our souls thy peace possess; 

Father, hear and save. 

6 And, whatever our cry may be. 
When we lift our hearts to thee, 
From our burden set us frce; 

Hear, forgive, and save. 

165 c.M» 

1 THOU, etemill Source of good) 

Omniscient and supreme ! 
Meekly we raise our souls to thee. 
And magnify thy namci 

2 For thy dear mercy's sake, receive 

The strains and tears we pour ; 
And pm-ify our hearts, to taste 
Thy sweetness more And more^ 
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3 Our flesh, our reins, our spii-its, Lor^, 
In thy clear fire refine ; 
Break down the self-indulgent will, 
And gird with strength divine. 

166 7's. 

1 IjOiid ! have mercy when we strive 
To save through thee our souls alive ! 
"W hen our wakening thoughts begin 
Firet to loathe their cherished sin ; 
When the wayward will is strong, 
And the strife is fierce and long, 
Lord, according to thy word ! 

Then, O then, have mercy, Lord ! 

2 Lord ! have mercy when we lie 
On the restless bed, and sigh, 
Sigh for death, yet fear it still, 
From the thought of former ill ; 
When the dim advancing gloom 
Tells us that our hour is come ; 
Lord, wc lean upon thy word ! . 
Then, O then, have mercy, Lord ! 

3 Lord I have mercy when we know 
First how vain this world below ; 
^\lieu its darker thoughts oppress. 
Doubts peqilex, and fears distress ; 
When the earliest gleam is given 
Of thy bright but distant heaven ! 
liord, according to thy word, 
Then, O then, have mercy. Lord 1 



167 o.M. 

1 Fatheb in heaven ! to whom my heart 
Would lift itself in prayer. 
Drive from my soiil each earthly thought, 
And show thy presence there. 
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^ £ack moment of my life renews 
Thy mercies, freely given ; 
Each moment is itself a gift, 
To bear me on to heaven. 

3 Help me to break the galling chains 

This world has round me thrown ; 
Each passion of my heart subdue^ 
Each darling sin disown. 

4 Father ! kindle in my breast 

A never-dying flame 
Of holy love, of grateful trust 
In thme Almighty name. 

168 PM. 

1 The blessings of a lowly mind, 

Lord, unto me be given, 
Joy in the meatiest spot to find. 
To see in all of human kind. 
But fcllow-traveIlei*s, designed 

To rest at last in heaven. 

2 The pleasures ef a lowly state, 

O, let me ne'er despise ; 
And should I sit among the great, 
Ne'er be my heart with pride elate. 
But meekly let me watch and wait 

In lowliness of guise. 

169 CM. 

1 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm { 

Let thine outstretched wing 
Be like the shade of Elim's palm^ 
Beside her desert spring. 

2 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 

The sounds that greet my ear, — ' 
Calm in the closet's solitude. 
Thy still small voice to hear* 
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3 Calm in the hour of huojant healthy 

Calm in the hour of jmiu, 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain, — 

4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 

Cahn for the right to hear 
T\Tiate'er a threatening, taunting tlirong, 
May wrongly do or dare. 

5 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 

Soft resting on thy breast ; 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
And bid my spirit rest. 

170 CM. 

1 With earnest longings of the mind, 

My God, to thee I look ; 
So pants the thirsty hart to find 
And taste the cooUng brook. 

2 When shall I see thy coui*ts of grace. 

And meet my God again ? 
So long an absence from thy face 
My heart endures with pain. 

3 But why, my soul, sunk down so far 

Beneath this heavy load ? 
Why do my thoughts indulge despair, 
And sin against my God ? 

4 Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand 

Can all thy woes remove ; 
For I shall yet before him stand; 
And sing reatonng love. 

171 S.M; 

1 GrvE to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 
God shall lift up thy head. 
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Through waves, through olouds and storms, 
He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait thou his time ; so shall the night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

2 Thou seest our weakness, Ijord, 

Our hearts are known to thee ; 
O, lift thou up tlie sinking hand, 

Confinn the feeble knee I 

Let us, in life and death, 

Boldly thy tmth declare ; 
And publish, with our latest breath. 

Thy love, and guai*dian care. 

172 CM. 

1 O BOUNTEOUS framer of the globe I 

Who with thy mighty hand 
Did'st gather up the rolling seas, 
And firmly base the land : 

2 That so the fresldy teeming earth 

Might herb and seedling bear, 
Standing in early beauty gay, 
"NMth flowers and fiiiitage fair. 

3 On our parched souls pour thou, O Lord, 

The freshness of thy grace ; 
So penitence shall spring anew, 
And all the past efface. 

4 Grant us to fear thy holy law. 

To feel thy goodness nigh ; 
Grant us through life thy peace ; in death 
Thine immoi*tality. . 

173 L.M. 

1 We ask not wealth, O God, from thee ; 
But may, whate' er thy goodness lends, 
Impreved and conseci-ated be. 
To 'worthy, pure, and noble ends. 



do 



V 



2 Wc ask DO place In worldly fame ; 
But pliant, O God, that wc may bear 
Unsullied still the Christian name, 
And make its glory all our care. 

3 We ask not freedom from the pain 
And woe which tliou ordainest here ; 
]3ut may each trial work us gain, 

And make the hope of heaven more dear. 

4 "We ask not length of days to see ; 

Thou knowcst best when death should come ; 
13 ut while we live, O ! may it be 
The life that smiles above the tomb ! 

174 7's. 

1 Heavenly Father ! God of love 1 
Look with mercy from above ; 
Lot thy streams of comfort roll. 
Let thcui till and cheer my soul. 

2 Love celestial ! ardent fire ! 
O extreme of sweet desire ! 
Spread thy bright, thy gentle fldme> 
Swift o'er all my mental frame. 

3 Sweet affections flow from hence, 
Sweet above the joys of sense ; 
Let me thus for ever be 

Full of gladness, full of thee. 

175 7's. 

1 Slowly, by God's hand unfiirled, 
Down around the weary world 
Falls the darkness : O how still 
Is the working of his will ! 

2 Mighty Spirit, ever nigh ! 
Work in me as silently ! 

Veil the day's disttacliwg bv^\a» 
Show me heovcn'ft e^YTi«l\V^^» 
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3 Living stars to view be broiigbt, 

In the boundless realms of thougbt ; 
High and infinite desires, 
Flaming like those upper fires ! 

4 Holy Truth, eternal Right, — 
Let them break upon my sight ; 
Let them shhie serene .and still, 
And with light my being fill, 

176 8's. 

1 The golden sun is going down. 
Or melting in the West away ; 

Where are the clouds that seemed to frown 
So darkly on the rising day ? 
Molten is every gloomy fold 
In yonder sea of liquid gold. 

2 O Lord I thy countenance is here ; 
Thy Spirit all my soul informs ; 
Whatever in this inward sphere, 
Remains to tell of angry storms — 
O ! let it melt away, and leave 

No cloud to darken life's calm evej[ 

177 CM* 

1 FATjafili, to me thyself reveal, 

While here on earth I rove | 
Speak to my heart, and let me feel 
The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, I forget 

All time and toil and care ) 

Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 

If thou, my God, art here. 

3 Here then, my God, be pleased to stay, jl 

And make my heart rejoice \ ^ 

Mf bonuding heart shall owa \\iy ^H^^ii'J^ 
And echo to thy yoice. 
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4 Thou callest lue to seek thy face ; 

Thy face, O God, I seek,— 
Attend the whispers of thy grace, 
And hear tlice inly speak. 

5 Let this my every hour emplo}', 

Till I thy glory see, 
Enter into my Father's joy, 
And find my heaven in thee. 

178 CM. 

1 My God, my Father, hlissful name ! 

O, may I call thee mine ? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so (Hvinc ? 

2 Whatc'er thy providence denies 

I calmly would resign ; 
For thou art good and just and wise : 
O, hcnd my will to thine ! 

3 Whate'er thy sacretl will ordains, 

O, give me strength to bear ! 
And let me know my Father reigns> 
And tinist his tender care. 

4 Tliy sovereign ways are all unknown 

To my weak, ening sight ; 
Yet let my soul adoring own 
That all thy ways are right. 

179 7's. 

1 Father of eternal giace. 
Glorify thyself in me : 
Meekly beaming in my face, 
May the world tliine image see. 

2 Happy only in thy love — 
Poor, unfriended, or unknown. 
Fix my thoughts on things above, 
Stay my heart on thee alone. 
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3 Humble, holy, all i*cslgnc(l 

To thy will — thy will be done ! 
Give me, Lord, the perfect mind 
Of thy well-beloved Sou. 

180 S.M. 

1 LoBD, bring me to I'esign 
My doubting heart to thee ; 

And, whetlier cheerful or disti'essed, 
Thine, thine alone to be. 

2 My only aim be this, — 
Thy pui-pose to fulfil. 

In thee rejoice with all my strength, 
And do thy holy will. 

181 7'3. 

1 Geant me, heavenly Lord, to feel, 
In thy cause a seiTant's zeal : 
More than all to self most near, 
May I hold thine honour dear. 
Willing to forego my pride, 

So my Loi-d be glorified. 

2 In the conquest of thy might. 
May I loyally delight ; 

In thine ever-spreading reign. 
Triumph, as my greatest gain. 
Make me conscious, by this sign. 
Father, Sovereign, I am thine. 

182 CM. 

1 O THOF, from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to thee ; 
la all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me ! 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart ; 
Then, Lord, remember me I 
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3 Wlien trials soi^e obstruct my way, 

Aud ills I cannot flee, 
O, let my strength be as my day — 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 

4 When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait thy just decree ; 
Be this the prayer of my last breath ; 
Now, Lord, remember mo ! 

5 And when before thy throne I stand. 

And lift mv soul to thee, 
Then with the saints at thy riglit hand, 
Lord, remember me ! 

183 8.7's. 

1 As the eagle, upward, onward. 

Mounts the sky, — so mount my soul, 
Clearly gazing, ever sunward. 
Soar thou to the eternal goal, 

2 O, may I no longer, dreaming. 

Idly waste my golden day. 
But each precious hour redeeming, 
Upward, onward press my way ! 

184 L.M. 

1 My God I my Father ! while I stray, 
Far from my home, on life's rough way ; 

teach me from my heart to say, 

« Thy will be done. Thy will be done." 

2 Though dark my path, or sad my lot. 
Let me be still, and murmur not ; 

But breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
'' Thy wUl be done. Thy will be done.'' 

3 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
Wliat most I prize, — it ne'er was mine ; 

1 only yield thee what was thine, — 

" Thy will be done. Thy will be done." 
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4 Control my will from day to day ; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
AH that now makes it hard to say, 

** Thy will be done, Thy will be done." 

5 And when on earth I breathe no moro 
The pra^-er, oft mixed with teara beforoi 
I'll sing upon a happier shore, 

« Thy will be done. Thy will be done." 

185 P.M. 

1 Father, O, hear me now ! 

Father divine ! 
Thon, only thou, canst see 
The heart's deep agony ; 
Help me to say to thee, 

" Thy will, not mine !" 

2 God ! be thou my stay 

In this dark hour ; 
Kindly each sorrow hear, 
Hush every troubled fear, 
Thee let me still revere. 

Still own thy power. 

3 In thee alone I trust, 

Thou holy One ! 
Humbly to thee I pray 
That, through each troubled day 
Of life, I still may say, 

« Thy will bo done !" 

186 s.M. 

1 O Lord, thy work revive. 
In Zion's gloomy hour ; 

And make her dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 

2 Awake thy chosen few 

To fervent, earnest prayer; 

Again their sacred vows renew ; 

Thy blessed presence share. 
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3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
In power through lips of clay, 

And hcai*t3 of adamant will break. 
And rebels will obey. 

4 Lord ! lend thy gracious ear ; 
O, listen to our cry ! 

O, come and biing salvation here ! 
Our hopes on thee rely. 

187 c.M. 

1 GiiKAT God of holiness, descend j 

Thy people wait for thee ; 
Thine ear, in kind compassion, lend ; 
Let us thy mercy see. 

2 Behold, thy weary churches wait 

With wistful, longing eyes, 
Let us no more be desolate ; 
O bid thy light arise. 

3 O God of holiness, 'tis thine 

To hear our feeble prayer ; 
Come, — for we wait thy power divine, 
Let us thy mercy share. 

188 CM. 

1 Fathee of all, whose cares extend 

To earth's remotest shore, 
Through every age let praise ascend, 
And every clime adore. 

2 Let not this weak, unknowing hand. 

Presume thy bolts to thix)w. 
And deal destraction round the land, 
On each I judge thy foe. 

3 If I am right, thy gi*ace impai't. 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way, 
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4 Mean though I am, not wholly so. 
Since quickened by thy bi*eath ; 
Lord, lead me wheresoever I go. 
Through this day's life or death. 



189 CM. 

1 Fatheb of all, in whom alone 

We live, and move, and breathe ; 
One blight celestial ray dart down, 
And cheer thy sons beneath. 

2 While in thy word we search for thee, 

O may we search with awe, 
Open our eyes, and let us see 
The wonders T)f thy law. 

3 O let our darkness comprehend 

The light that shines so clear 
Now the revealing Spirit send, 
And give us ears to hear. 
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ISoolt Hr. 

MAN OWNING GOD'S GOODNESS IN 

BEVELATION, AND IN CHRIST, 

AND CHRISTIANITY. 



190 L.M. 

1 God, who in various methods told 
His mind and will to saints of old, 

Sent Christ, his son, with tinith and giucc. 
To teach us in these latter days. 

2 Now we may read the written word, 
That book of life, that true record ; 
The bright inheritance of heaven 

Is by tliis sure conveyance given. 

3 God's kindest thoughts are here expressed, 
Able to make us wise and blest ; 

The doctrines are divinely true. 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 

4 jO render thanks to God above. 

For his rich grace, his boimdless love I 
Let all mankind receive his word, 
And every nation praise the Lord. 

191 L.M. 

1 Ttffl staiTy firmament on high) 
And all the glories of the sky. 
Yet shine not to t\\y i^vavae, O Liovd, 
8b brightly as thy wnttcn \f ot^. 
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2 The hopes that holy word supplies, 
Its truths divine and precepts wise, 
In each a heavenly hcam I see, 
And every heam conducts to tliee. 

3 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail, 
The moon forget her nightly tale, 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky ; 

4 But fixed for everlasting years, 
Unmoved, amid the wreck of spheres. 
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 
When heaven and earth have passed away. 

192 SM. 

1 Behold, ihe morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 

His heams through all the nations run. 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 Thy laws are just and pure. 
Thy truth without deceit ; 

Thy promises for ever sure. 
And thy rewards are great. 

4 My gradlous God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 

O, may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heaven ! 

193 l:m, 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ! 
In every star thy wisdom shines *, 
But when our ejeis behold thy ^otA, 
We read thy name iu fiaiter Ime^. 
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197 C.M. 

1 Fatheb of mercies ! in thj word 

What endless gloiy ^ines ! 
For ever be thj name adored 
For these celestial lines ! 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Biches, above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

And yields a free repast : 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows, 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here springs of consdation rise^ 

To cheer the fainting mind ; 

And thirsty souls receive supplies^ 

And sweet refreshment find. 

5 O may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light ! 

198 CM. 

1 Gbeat God ! with wonder and with praise, 

On all thy works I look ; 
But still thy wisdom, power, and grace. 
Shine brightest in thy book. 

2 The fields provide me food, and show 

The goodness of the Lord ; 
But fruits of life and glory grow 
In thy most holy word. 

3 Here are my choicest treasures hid ; 

Here my best comfort lies ; 
Heie mj denrea are Bajus&b^ 
^ And MBoe mj lMi{ea snie. 
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4 Lord, make me understand thy law, 

Show what my faults have been, 
And from thy gospel let me draw 
Pai*don for all my sin. 

5 Then let mo love my Bible more, 

And take a fresh delight, 
By day to read these wonders o'er, 
And meditate by night. 

199 CM. 

1 The starry heavens thy rule obey. 

The earth maintains her place : 
And these, thy servants, night and day 
Thy skill and power express. 

2 But still thy law and gospel, Lord, 

Have lessons more divine ; 
Nor earth stands firmer than thy word, 
Nor stars so nobly shine. 

3 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 

200 c.M. 

1 The volume of my Father's gi'ace 

Does all my grief assuage : 
His cheering promises I trace 
Almost in every page. 

2 This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unknown ; 
The merchant is divinely wise 
Who makes that pearl his own. 

3 This is the judge that ends the strife, 

Wlien wit and reason fail ; 
Mj guide to everlasting Vife 
Tlirough all this gloomy \c\e. 
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4 O may thy counsels, mighty God ! 
My roving feet command ; 
Nor I forealtc the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 

201 CM. 

1 How precious is the hook divine 

By God's own spuit given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Light, life, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp through all the tedious night 

Of life shall guide our way. 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of the eternal day. 

202 7's. 

1 Holy Bible, book divine ; 
Precious treasiu-e ! thou art mine : 
Mine to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine to teach me what I am : 

2 Mine to chide me when I rove ; 
Mine to show a Saviour's love : 
Mine art thou to guide my feet ; 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit : 

3 Mine to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless : 
Mine to show, by Hving faith, 
Man can triumph over death ! 

4 Mine to tell of joys to come. 
And the rebel-sinner's doom : — 
O thou preciouii \)oo\l CLmwvi \ 
Precious treaaurcl lYiou «xl iiwaa* 
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203 CM. 

1 The book of life ! O in that name. 

What hope, what joy, what peace ! 
From sin and death it gives relief, 
And bids our sorrows cease. 

2 Page of inunortal life and light ! 

I gamer up thy words. 
And ponder o'er thy promises, 
As heaven's own bright roixnrds. 

« 

3 When grief disturbs — ^when doubts perpfe]^ 

To my blest truths I go ; — 
And peace pervades my anxious heart, 
My griera forget to flow. 

4 My Bible ! while I live, from thee 

Be my best joys supplied. 
And to the realms of endless day, 
O, be my faithM guide ! 

204 p^. 

1 Thy word is truth — its sacred page 

Throws splendour o'er the noon of youth, 
Gives brightness to the eve of Age : 
Father ! thy word is truth. 

2 Thy word is truth — its influence 

The bitterest pang of woe can soothe. 
And the aweet rays of joy dispense : 
Father I thy word is truth. 

3 Thy word is truth — ^when folly's sway 

Bules all unchecked by fear or ru^. 
That truth its raging flight can stay : 
Father' ! thy word is ti^uth. 

4 Thy word is truth — ^and truth is greai^ 

And thou art mighty — ^this shaJl ttdOithi^ 
Mj spirit when 'tis desolate : 
Fatbwl thj wwd ia Isa^. 

Ml 
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205 L.M. 

1 I LOVE the sacred book of God, 
No other con its place supply; 
It points me to the saints' abode, 
It gives me wings and bids me fly. 

2 Blest book! in thee my eyes discern 
The image of my absent Lord ; 
From thine instructive page I learn 
The joys his presence will afford. 

8 Then shall I need thy light no more, 
For nothing shall be there concealed ; 
When I have reached the heavenly shore 
The Lord himself will stand revcfded. 

4 When, 'midst the throng celestial placed. 
The bright Original I see. 

From which thy sacred page was traced. 
Blest book! I've no more need of thee. 

5 But while I'm here thou shalt supply 
His place, and tell me of his love ; 
I'll read witli faith's discerning eye, 
And then partake of joys above. 

206 CM. 

1 O, HOW I love thy holy law ! 

'Tis daily my delight ; 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day 

To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away 
To hear thy gospel, Lord. 

3 How doth thy word my heart engage ! 

How well employ my tongue ! 
And in my toilsome "p\\g;n.m«ig<a 
Yields me a IxeaveiAy ftoiig* 
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4 "yMien nature sinks, and spirits droop, 
Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 
And there I write thy praise. 

207 CM. 

1 LoBD, I have made thy word my choice. 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 1*11 read the histories of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in sight ; 
While through the promises I rove. 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 'T is a broad land, of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise. 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have ; 

It makes om* sorrows blest ; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 

208 P.M. 

1 I LOVE the volume of thy word ; 
WTiat light and joy those leaves afford 

To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray, 

Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 

2 Thy threateniugs wake my slumbering eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 

But 't is thy blessed gospel, Lord, j 

That makes my guilty conscience clean, i 

Converts my soul, subdues my swa, 

And gives a free, but largo levwA* 
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3 Who knows the errors of lus thoughts ? 
My God ! forgive my secret faults, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain i 
Accept my poor attempts of praise, 
That I have read thy book of grace, 
And book of nature not in vain. 

209 8's. 

1 Whbn quiet in my house I sit, 
Thy book bo my companion still ; 
My joy thy sayings to repeat, 
Talk o'er the records of thy wiU, 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till every heartfelt word be mine. 

2 O may the gracious woixis divine. 
Subject of all my converae be ; 
So will the Lord his follower join. 
And walk and talk himself with me ; 
So shall my heart his presence prove, 
And bum with everlasting love. 

3 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 

may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compose my weaiy breast ; 
While on the bosom of my Lord 

1 sink in blissful dreams away. 
And visions of eternal day. 

4 Rising to sing my Father's praise. 
Thee may I publish all day long ; 
And let thy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart and fill my tongue ; 
Fill all my life with purest love, 

And join me to the chiurch above. 

210 L.M, 

1 Still let me love the sacred page. 
Where truths from heaven recorded lie ; 
And while I tread t\ns motVsl «*»gji 
May I be taugU to U^e «qA. ^, 



108 



2 Still let me bind it to my heart. 
The richest jewel I can wear ; 
That when all other chai'ms depart 
Its lustie still may sparkle there. 

3 Father ! thy ti*uth shall be my guide ; 
Thy promises my soul shall cheer ; 
And when by sin or sorrow tried, 

! may thy smile dispel my fear« 

211 8-7's. 

1 Dabenbss o'er the world was brooding. 

Sadder than Egyptian gloom ; 
Souls by myriads lay in slumber 
Deep as of the sealed tomb. 

2 Earth had lost the Hnks which bound it 

To the throne of hght above ; 

Yet an eye was watclung o'er it, 

And that eye was full of love. 

3 Like a glorious beam of morning, 

Straight a ray pierced through the cloud, 
Spirits mightily awakening 

From their dark encircling shroud. 

4 Still that ray shines on and brightens, 

Chasing mist and gloom away ; 
Happy they on whom it gathers 
With its full and perfect day. 

212 7's. 

1 Sons of men! behold from for. 
Hail the long-expected star I 
Star of truth that gilds the night, 
Guiding devious nature right. 

2 Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing thi'ough the shades of death ; 
Scattering error's wide-ai^tea*\. \i\^\\»\ 

J^indiiog di^'kneaa into ^^\>» 
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3 Nations oll^ i*emote and near, 
Haste to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifested there. 

4 There behold the day-spring rise, 
Pouring light on mortal eyes ; 

^ See it chase the shades away, 

Shining to the perfect day. 

213 P.M. 

1 Loxo had the darkness of ages suiTOunded 

Earth and its sous, when the day-star on high 
Broke from the mists, and with glory unbounded, 

Held its high course through the jubilant sky. 
Angels of peace and of virtue attended, 

Blessing and blest, as it moved on its way ; 
And in its glory that day-star ascended, 

Lighting and cheering the world with its ray. 

2 O'er us it shines, and shall shine on for ever. 

Fixed like a sun in the centre of all ; 
Never shall darkness o'crshadow us : — never 

Sorrow aiid sadness our hearts shall appal. 
Clouds may roll by — but they cannot conceal it, 

Tempests may frown — they shall break into light ; 
Ages shall fly — but while flying shall hail it, 

Sliining and smiling in glory and might. 



214 L.M. 

* 

1 Whex marshalled on the nightly plain, 
Tlie glittering host bcstud the sky ; 
One star alone of all the train, 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye, 

2 Hark ! hark ! to God the choinis breaks, 
From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Sav\o\xr a^^Tsk^, — 

It ia the star of BeMelaem. 
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3 Once on the raging seas I rode. 

The storm was loud, the night was dark, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely hlowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering hark. 

4 Deep horror then my senses froze, 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a star arose. 

It was the star of Bethlehem. 

5 It was my guide, my light, my all, 
It hade my dark forebodings cease ; 

And through the storm and danger's thrall 
It^ led me to the port of peace. 

6 Now safely moored — my perils o'er, 
I'll sing, first in night's diadem. 
For ever and for evermore, 

The star ! the star of Bethlehem. 



215 c.M. 

1 Calm on the hstening ear of night 

Come heaven's melodious sti'aius. 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

2 Celestial choirs from courts above 

Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres. 
Make music on the aii*. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, frem all their holy heights, 
The day-spring from on liigh. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a hoHer calm ; 
And Sharon waves, in Bolemn igTm^^ 
Her fliJent groves of ]^8lm« 
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5 '' Glory to God !" the Mimding tkiofl 

Loud with their anthems ring, 
** Peace to the earth ! good- will to men| 
From heaven's eternal King !" . 

6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 

The Saviour now is horn ! 
And hright on Bethlehem's joyous pliuns 
Breaks the first Christmas mom. 



216 PM. 

" Glad tidings of great joy" 

The herald angels sung ; 
That anthem of the skies 
Shall dwell upon my tongue : 
" Glory and praise 
To God on high," 
Let all the sons 
Of men reply. 

To us the tidings came, — 
To us the joy is given, 
" Peace from his God ! to man 
A Saviour sent from heaven !" 
With power to hless 
And to forgive, 
To bid the dead 
Come forth and live. 

The promised throne is his ; 
His kingdom shall remain 
Beyond the bounds of time, 

Till all things own his reign; — 
Till en'or's night, 
And sin's long sway, 
And death's dread power 
All pass away. 
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217 8.7's. 

1 Habk ! whfit me^n those holy voiceei^ 

Sweetly soundmg through the skies ? 
Xk> ! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story, 

Which they chant in hymns of joy ;— 
" Glory in the highest, glory I 
Glory be to God most high ! 

3 ^* Christ is bom, the great anointed, 

Heaven and earth his praises sing ; 
O receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King !" 

218 S.M. 

1 Behold the grace appears, 
The blessing promisea long ! 

Angels announce the Saviour near 
In this triumphant song :— 

2 Glory to God on high ! 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy. 
At the Redeemer's birth ! 

3 In worship so divine 

Let saints employ their tongues ; 
With the celestial hosts we join, 
And loud repeat their songs : 

4 Glory to God on high ! 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy. 
At our Redeemer's birth ! 

219 CM. 

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing I 
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2 Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods^ rocks, hills, and plmns 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground : 
Ho comes to make his hlessings flow 
Far as oiu* woe is found. 

220 C.M. 

1 IIauk, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the pnsoncr to release, 

In sin's hard bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him bui*st. 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyes long closed in night 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And, with the treasures of his gi*ace. 
Enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

221 S.M. 

1 The Prince of Peace is come ! 

Ye nations, shout and sing : 
, Let men and angels ^om 1iV\e\T ^wi^. 

To hail this glonoua "Kiwg. 
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2 Light of the worlds he comes ! 
The blind receive their sight ; 

The mind now feels his gladdening ray. 
And all within is light. 

3 Evangelist divine ! 

He makes the gospel known : 

The poor the joyful tidings hear 

And their great Prophet own. 

4 "VMiilst, gracious God, I hear 
Thy gospel's joyful sound, 

May my glad heai*t, my tongue, my life. 
Be all obedience found. 



222 CM. 

1 O QoD, whose holy child this morn 

Appeai'ed on earth below, 
To mortal want and labour born, 
And more than mortal woe ; — 

2 Messiah meek, by every grief, 

By each temptation tried ; 
Who lived to yield our ills relief, 
And to redeem us died : — 

3 If, gaily clothed, and proudly fed. 

In dangerous wealth we dwell ; 
Remind us of his manger bed. 
And lowly cottage cell. 

4 If, pressed by poverty severe. 

In envious want we pine. 
His spirit. Lord, can make appear 
The poorest lot divine. 

5 And when, through fortune's vanous scene, J 

We've meekly served as he, — ^ 

Like him, who hath a moutrvet \>e«S{v, 
May we rejoice witVi tViee \ 



U6 



223 P'M. 

O LET our mingling ymces rise, 
In grateful rapture to the skies, 

And hail a Saviour's hirth ; 
Let songs of joy the day proclum, 
When sent in love Messiah came 

To hless the sons of earth. 

He came to hid the weary rest, 

To heal the sinner's wounded hreast, 

To hind the hroken heart ; 
To spread the light of truth around, 
And to the world's i-emotest hound. 

The heavenly gift impaii;. 

He came our tremhling souls to save 
From sin, from soitow, and the grave, 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time. 
To lead us to a happier chme. 

Where reigns eternal day. 

Then let our mingling voices rise 
In grateful raptm^e to the skies, 

And hail a Saviour's birth ; 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim. 
When sent in love Messiah came 

To bless the sons of earth. 



224 7-6's. 

Hail to the Lord's anointed ! 

Great David's greater son ! 
Hail in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free, 
To take away traTU&frte«g;\Qw^ 

And rule m eqmty. 
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He Bhall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitfiil earth ; 
And joj and hope, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth. 
Before him, on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go. 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to vallej flow. 

For him shall prayer 4Uiceasing 

And daily vows ascend 5 
His kingdom still increattng, 

A kingdom without end. 
The mountain dew shall nourish 

A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flomish 

And shake hke Lebanon. 

For he shall have d(miinion 

O'er riyer, sea, and shore^ 
Far as the eagle's pinion. 

Or dove's light wing can soar. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove : 
His name shall stand for ever ; 

His great^ best name of love. 



225 L.M. 

1 Bbhold the long-expected Light t 
'Tis Jacob's star and Jesse's root ^ 
The sun itself is not so bright, 
Kor bears a tree such heavenly fruiti 

3 With spreading glories, lo, he conied, 
And gloomy darkness flies apace ; 
He's bright^ thiin ten tliouaaaid. wssisi^ 
fl^ib heSma of mo^ lulusfiMMw 
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3 Sin, now condemned, shall cease to* be. 
The righteous judge shall bear the sway, 
Shall set our race from bondage free, 
And take all guilt and woe away. 

4 Eoll on, thou glorious star of light, 
Display thy matchless grace abroad, 
And chase the darkness of our night. 
And bring the nations home to Grod. 

226 CM. 

1 Sbb from on high a light divine 

On Jesus' head descend ; 
And hear the sacred voice of heaven, 
That bids us all attend. 

2 " This is my well-beloved son," 

Proclaimed the voice divine ; 
" Hear him," his heavenly Father said, 
" For all his words are mine." 

3 His mission thus confirmed from heaven 

The great Messiah came, 
And heavenly wisdom taught to man. 
In God his Father's name. 

4 The path of heavenly peace he showed, 

That leads to bliss on high. 
Where all his faithful followers here, 
Shall live, no more to die. 

5 O may we then who own him Lord, 

And his loved name profess. 
By all our words and actions prove 
That we his mind possess ! 

227 C.M. 

1 Spotless the heaven-taught teacher stood. 
And meekly bowed his head, 
'While from old Jordan's sacred flood 
Baptismal rites were «ihed. * 



Sow spake the aononndng T<nce of henren, 

While briglit the glory shone r 
^To you the Cbriat of Goil \h given, 

Jehovah' E chDaeo son." 

PHear him ;~^irith him my covenant standa ; 
1 With power I him invest ; 

'' .ci'ptre in his hands, 

iiy truth iimpirea his breast." 

^^ joy ne hear the gospel's laws ; 
>V'e love the Saviour's name ; 
b bless the timt eternal Cause, 
n age to age (lie gome. 



228 S.M. 

D tlio Prince of Peace, 
e chosen rf the Ix)nl ; 
■ irell-belored sou fulfils 
e pi'ophetic word, 

roviJ pntup adorns 
. This king of righteousness; 
^i Qii^ckiie,'-^, patience, tiiith, and love, 
Coinp(Wc hid princely dress. 

The spirit of the Lord 
rin rich abunlnneo sheil 
T'ttiie great [Wiphet gently lights, 
s upon his hcml. 

us, thou Ight of nicii ! 
Ray iloetrine life imparts ; 

e fee! its quickening powei', 
B -warm nnci glad our hearts ! 

fiheered by its beiuns, our souls 
wall run the heavenly way : 

tafl^h which Christ hoth maikcd and trod 
(Vill lead to endless day. 
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229 L.M. 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace^ 
When listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and reverence filled the place. 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he hroke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 

3 " Come, wanderers, to my Father's home, 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest ! " 
Yes ! sacred teacher, we will come. 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 

4 DecAy then, tenements of dust ! 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ! 
A nobler mansion waits the just. 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 

230 7's. 

1 Come, smd Jesus' sacred voice. 
Come, and make my paths your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim, hither come ! 

2 Thou who houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste^ 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste ! 

3 Ye who tossed on beds of pai% 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain I 
Ye whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise ; 

4 Ye by fiercer anguish torn, 

6uilt in strong remorse who moum^ 
Here repose your \ieci.\y <i«c^\ 
A wounded Bpmt "wVio ctta.\>ettx*l 
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5 Sinner, come ! for lici*c is found 
Baku, that flows for every wound ; 
Peace, tbat ever shall endure ; 
Kcst, eternal^ sacred, sure. 

231 6.4's. 

1 Child of sin and sorrow. 

Filled with dismay, 
"Wait not for to-mon*ow. 

Yield thee to-day : 

Heaven hids thee come. 

There yet is room ; 
Child of sin and sorrow, 

Hear and obey. 

2 Child of sin and son'ow, 

Why wilt thou die ? 
Come, whilst thou canst borrow 

Help from on high : 

Grieve not that love, 

Which from above — 
Child of sin and sorrow. 

Would bring thee nigh. 

232 CM. 

1 " Comb unto me, all yo who mourn, 

With guilt and fears opprest ; 
Sesign to me the willing heai*t, 
And I ^dll give you rast. 

2 '^ Take up my yoke ; and learn of me 

A meek and lowly mind ; 
And thus your wearied, troubled soids, 
Eepose and peace shall find. 

3 " For light and gcnUe is my yoke ; 

The burden I impose 
Shall ease the heart, wliicli gvoaxveW^fex^ 
Beneath a load of woes^." 

F 
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4 Father ! wc would the yoke receive 
Of thy beloved son : 
His spirit let our lives express ; 
Thy wiD by us be done. 

233 8.6's. 

1 Come, ye who mourn, und dry your tears, 

And let your sorrows cease : 
For lo ! the son of man appears. 
To cafin the sufferer's anxious fears, 

And soothe his soul to peace. 

2 Come, ye who mourn a sinful choice. 

Come and efface the stain : 
For lo ! the blest Redeemer's voice, 
Bids every contrite heart rejoice, 

And whispers peace again. 

3 Come, ye who mourn, with woes opprest^ 

And cast your cai*es behind : 
Come, lean upon your Saviour's breast, 
And hush the anxious soul to rest, 

And calm the troubled mind. 

4 Come, ye who weep departed friends. 

Come, all to sorrow driven : 
Lo ! o'er the grave, hope's rainbow bends. 
Whose beauty from the earth extends. 

And reaches up to heaven, 

234 CM. 

1 Retubn, O wanderer, return 

And seek thy Father's face ; 
Those new desires that in thee bum 
Were kindled by his grace. 

2 Return, O wanderei^ return. 

Thy Saviour bids thee live ; 
Goto his bleeding feet and learn 
^ How Jesus can forgive. 
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3 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And wipe away the teai* ; 
'Tis God who says, " No longer mourn," — 
Mei*cj invites thee near. 

235 L.M. 

1 O'eb the dai'k wave of Galilee 
The gloom of twilight gathers fast, 
And on the watera drearily 
Descends the fitfid evening hlast. 

2 The weary bird hath left the air, 
And sunk into his sheltered nest ; 

The wandering beast has sought his lair, 
And laid him down to welcome rest. 

3 Still, near the lake, with weary tread. 
Lingers a form of human kind ; 
And on his lone, unsheltered head 
Flows the chill night-damp of the wind. 

4 WTiy seeks he not a home of rest ? 
WTiy seeks he not a pillowed bed ? 
Beasts have their dens, the bird its nest ; 
He hath not where to lay his head. 

5 Such was the lot he freely chose, 
To bless, to save the human race ; 
And through his poverty there flows 
A rich, full stream of heavenly grace. 

236 PM. 

1 He was there alone, when even 

Had reund earth its mantle thrown, 
Holding intereourse with heaven : 
" He was' there alone." 

2 There his inmost heai-t's emotion 

Made he to his Father known ; 
In the spirit of devotion 
Musing there alone. 
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3 So let US from earth retiring. 

Seek our Gtid and Father's tbroDC 
And, to other scenes ospiriii^^ 
Train our hearts aloDC. 

237 8-7's. 

1 Wkkn the vKes in wild oominotMHi 

Seemed to Ush the loftv akj ; 
Jesua calmed the tmabled ocean, 
" Peace, be still !" his gentle crjr. 

2 Eio ! the storm his maudAte hearetl^ 

Lo ! the billows eease to roar ; 
l^Boquil all the sea appeareth, 
SuBshiite sleeps upon the shore. 

3 Thus, O man ! wheu anxious sorrow 

Doubt, and dread, thj boson fiU, 
From Ihr Saviour oomfort borrow, 
AMiUe he whi^tera — •* Peftce, be i 
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1 'Whkx power dirine in mortal fomi. 
Hushed with a word the ro^ng stoi 
Id Boothing aecrat^ Jeaua sud, 
"ImI it U I, be not afraid." 

S So when in ^ence nature sleeps. 
And lus lone watdi the monmer kei 
One thought shall everv pon^ remo' 
Trust, feeUc man, thj Maker s love 

3 Blest be the toIcc that breathes ftn 
To evefT heart in sunder rneu ; 
When lor^ and joy, amd h<^ oie I 
" I« : it is I, be not a&atd." 

4 And wheu the last dread hoar ahall 
WMe s fa dd w ing uitare waits her 
lUs Toiee ehoa con the pons dnd 

^ ' I«l M • ^ btt Mt rfnid." 
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1 Bright were the mornings first impearled 

O'er eaitli, and sea, and air ; 
The birthdays of a rising world — 
• For power divine was there. 

2 But fiEurer shone the tears of Christ 

For Lazarus, o'er his grave ; 
Since love divine bedewed the sod 
Of one he sought to save. 

3 Sweet drops of grace, the pledges given 

Of mercy's mighty plan,— 
That he who was the choice of heaven 
Had pity upon man ! 

4 .Let us his dear example. Lord, 

Fixed in our memories keep, — 
That we, obedient to his word. 
May weep with those that weepi 

240 L.M. 

1 " See how he loved !" exclaimed the Jews, 
As tender tears from Jesus fell ; 

My gi-ateful heart the thought pm*sues, 
And on the theme delights to dwell. 

2 See how he loved, who travelled on, 
Teaching the doctrine from the skies ! 
Wlio bade disease and pain begone. 
And called the sleeping dead to rise. 

3 See how he loved, who never shrank 
From toil or danger, pain or death ! 
Who all the cup of sorrow dmnk, 
And meekly yielded up his breath. 

4 Such love can we, unmoved, survey ? 
O, may our breasts with ardour glow, 
To tread his steps, his laws obey. 
And thus our warm affections show t 
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241 Tb. 

1 Thou by pain and caro oppres?ed, 
Lift the eye with sonow dim ; 

In thy Saviour's love find rest, 
Child of suffering, hear thou liim ! 

2 Trlfl3r of the passing hour, 

Vain the pleasures earth can give ; 
Stay thy course ; thy Saviour's power 
Calls thee, hear and tuni, and live ! 

3 Wanderer on the downward road, 
Far from virtue's guiding ray ; 
Time to happiness, to Grod, • 
Jesus calls thee, turn and pray. 

4 Hear ye him, your Lord, yx)ur fnend. 
Who to serve you lived and died ; 
Hear him, and till life shall end, 

In his holy word abide. 

242 L.M. 

1 The voice of Jesus ! what a calm, 
When trouble like a torrent rolls ; 
A powerful, soothing, healing balm 
To broken, contrite, sinking souls. 

2 The voice of Jesus ! how it channs 
When death removes our dearest friends. 
The tyrant's sting its power disarms, 

And light, and hope, fix)m heaven descends. 

3 The voice of Jesus ! what a light 
It throws around my dark retreat ; 
I bow before the splendour bright, 
And bathe with tears his hallowed feet. 

243 CM. 

1 The Saviour, what a noble flame 
Was kindled in Viis breast, 
Wlieu Jiastening to JeivjiscXem, 
JTe marched before ibe xes^X 
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2 Good-will to men, and zeal for God, 

His every thought engross ; 
He goes to be baptised with blood ; 
He goes to meet the cross. 

3 With all his suflferings full in view, 

And woes to us unknown, 
Forth to the task his spirit flew ; 
'Twas love that urged him on. 

4 And wliile his holy soitows hero 

Engage our wondering eyes, 
We learn our lighter cross to bear, 
And hasten to the skies. 



244 L.M. 

1 With heavy heart the Saviour turned 
Towards the loved city of his race ; 
And o'er its sinful history mourned. 
Its coming ruin and disgrace. 

2 " How oft beneath the wings of love 
Thy wandering children liad I brought ; 
But strongest pleadings fail to move, 
And heaven-sent warnings profit nought ! 

3 " O why so backward to discern 

The lessons taught by years to years ? 
They will not listen — will not learn !" 
The Saviour ceased, but ceased in tears. 

4 That solemn voice is speaking yet. 
From age to age its echo flies — 
And still the lesson we forget. 
And still the warning we despise. 

5 The scourge of desolation swept 
The holy city's holiest fane — 

In vain tJie Saviour pvayevV a\\^ v?c\^V— 
Still shall he weep aud pray m^awv"^* 
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245 P.M. 

1 Hk kiiclty the Saviour knelt and prayed, 

When but his Father's eye 
Looked through the lonely garden's shade. 

On that dread agony : 
Messiah cried with suppliant breath. 
Bowed down with sorrow unto death. 

2 He proved them all, — the doubt, the strife, 

The faint perplexing dread ; 
The mists that hang o'er parting life 

All gathered round his head ; 
. And the Deliverer knelt to pray, 
Yet passed it not, that cup, away ! 

3 It passed not, though the stormy wave 

Had sunk beneath his tread ; 
It passed not, though to him the grave 

Had yielded up its dead : 
But there was sent him from on high 
A gift of strength, for man to die I 

246 L.M. 

1 " Fathkb divine," the Saviour cried, 
WTille hoiTors pressed on pvery side. 
And pix»strate on the ground he lay, 
" Eemove this bitter cup away." 

2 '^ But if these pangs must still be borne, 
Or helpless man be left forlorn, 

I bow my soul before thy throne^ 

And say, * Thy will, not mine, be done.' *' 

3 Thus our submissive souls would bow, 
And, taught by Jesus, lie as low ; 
Our hearts, and not our lips alone 
"Would say, " Thy will, not ours, be done." 

4 Then, though like him in tlust we lie, 
^ycll view the blisiifwl twomcnt nigh, 
'Which, from our \>ort\ot\ '\\\ V\\^ "^^jawa, 

^ Calla to the joy in \vVv\c\i\vc t«\^v«. 
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247 P.M. 

1 Father ! that in the olive shade, 

WTicn the dark liour came on. 
Didst, witli a hrcath of heavenly aid, 
►Strengthen thy Son : 

2 hy the anguish of that night, 

Send us down West reli^^f ; 
Or to the chastened, let thy might 
Hallow this grief I 

3 And thou, that when the starry sky 

Saw the droad stiife hegun. 
Didst teach adoring faith to cry, 
« Thy will he done :" 

4 By thy meek spirit, thou, of all 

That e'er have mourned, the chief,-^ 
Thou, Saviour ! if the stroke must fall, 
Ilallow our gnef ! 

248 L.M. 

1 O suFFKRiNG friend of human kmd ! 
How, as the fatal hour drew neai', 
C^arae thronging on thy holy mind 
The images of grief and fear I 

2 Did not thy spirit shrink dismayed, 
As the dark vision o'er it came. 

And, though in sinless strength aiTayod, 
Tmni shuddering from the death of shame ? 

3 Onwanl like thee, through scorn and dread, 
May we our Father's call ohey ; 
Steadfast thy path of duty tread. 

And rise, through death, to endless day I 

249 8.7's. 

1 His trial o'er, and now beneath 

His oWn cross faintly bending^ 

Jesus the fatal hill of aeal\\ 

Is ivearily asc^iding« 
r 1 
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2 And now, his hands Bsii feet pierced throngh. 

Upon the cross they raise him ; 
Wliere even now, in distant view, 
The eye of faith suiTeys him. 

3 O wondrous love which God most high 

Toward man was pleased to cherish ! 
His sinless son he gave to die. 
That sinners might not perish. 

250 L.M. 

1 Despised is the man of gnef, . 
Bejected and denied heHef, 

By those whose sorrows he hath home — 

For whom he hears the hitter scorn. 

The shamefid robe, the scourge, the thorn. 

2 All we like sheep have gone astray. 
And turned aside from wisdom's way ; 
But he the path of death hath trod, 
And humbly kissed affliction's rod, 
To lead our stricken souls to God. 

3 O let us cast each vice away. 
Beneath the cross each passion lay ; 
With contrite heart and weeping eye, 
Behold the Saviour lifted high. 

And every sin and folly fly. 

251 CM. 

1 With warm affection let us view, 

With pious grief improve, 
The solemn and impressive scene. 
Of Jesus' dying love. 

2 Not all the malice of his foes 

His pity could subdue ; 
^^Forgi\e thcmj Eal\ieY," W ^ifidwastfi^^ 
** They know nol -wYi^A tVv^t ^^'^ 
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3 O wTiat a love was liere displayed, 

B yond our utmost thought ! 
How pure the lessons, how sublime, 
In life and death he taught. 

4 O G^d, let not his sacred truths 

Be lost or misapplied ; 
Nor let our thoughtless hearts forgeti 
Tliat 'twas for us he died. 

252 8.7's. 

1 In the cross of Christ I glory ! — 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

2 When the woes of life overtake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy ; 
Never shall the cross forsake me, 
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy ! 

3 Wlien the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way ; 
From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 

By tlie cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory ! — 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story, 
Gathers round its head sublime* 

253 L.M. 

1 He dies, tlie friend of sinners dies t 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep avou»d\ 
A solemn darkness veils tVve akAe!& •, 
A sudden trembling shaken th^ gcoxwA. 
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2 O love and grief boyoii*! degree, 
Tlic liOrd of glory dies for man ! 
liut lo ! what sudden joy we see, — 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 

3 Break off your tears, ye saints, and s«y 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he brought the new-bora day. 
And led the tymnt death in chains. 

4 Say ** Live for ever, glorious King, 
Bom to redeem and strong to save ! 
Where now, O death I where is thy sting ? 
And where thy victory, boastful grave ?" 

254 7's. 

1 MoBXiNo breaks upon the tomb ; 
Jesus scatters all its gloom : 

Day of triumph ! through the skies 
See the glorious Saviour rise I 

2 Christian ! dry your flowing tears ; 
Chase those unbelieving fears : 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

3 Ye, who are of death afraid. 
Triumph in the scattered shade : 
Drive your anxious cares away ; 
See the place where Jesus lay ! 

4 Lo I the rising sun appears, 
Shedding radiance o'er the spheres ; 
Lo ! returning beams of light 
Chase the terrors of the night. 

255 C.M. 

1 Ye humUe souls that seek the Lord, 
Chase all your fears away, 
And bow with pVea&wT^ <VoNm \o ^^ 
Tbe place wnere 3eaKi&\«^« 
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2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought, 
Such wonders love can do ; 
Thus cold in death that bosoni lay. 
Which throbbed and bled for jou. 

^ But raise your eyes, and tunc your songs, 
The Saviour lives again ; 
Not all the bolts and bill's of death, 
The conqueror could detain. 

4 High o'er the angelic bands he rears 
His once dishonoured head ; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

6 With joy like liis, shall every saint, 
His empty tomb survey ; 
Then rise with his as^ccnding Lord, 
Through all the shining way. 



256 L.M. 

1 HosANXA ! let us join to sing 
The glories of our rising King, 
Becount his victories, and tell 
How Jesus triumphed when he fell. 

2 Soon as the morning's earliest ray, 
Brings on the great appointed day. 
Behold the angel cleave the skies, 
Boll back the stone, and Jesus rise. 

3 With strength immortal forth he comes, 
And power and life from God resumes ; 
The days of pain and soitow past-, 

His triumpli sliall for ever last. 

4 Hosanna ! sons of men, record 
The glories of your rising Lord ; 
The triumphs of the Saviout V^, 

Who died, and conquered vfW\\jft i^\ 
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257 P.M. 

1 Lift yoiir glad voices in triumph on high, 
For Jesus hath risen and man cannot die. 
Vain were tlie teiTors that gathered around him, 

And short the dominion of death and the grave ; 

He burat from the fetters of darkness that bound him. 

Resplendent in glory, to live and to save. 

Loud was the chonis of angels on high, 
The Saviour hath lisen, and man shall not die. 

2 Gloiy to God, in full anthems of joy : 
The being he gave us, death cannot destroy. 
Sad were the life we must part with to-morrow. 

If tears were our birth-right and death were our end ; 
But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow. 

And bade us immortal, to heaven ascend. 

Lift tlien your voices in triumph on high. 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die. 

258 7's. 

1 Chbist, the Lord, is risen to-day I 
Sons of men and angels say : 

Baise your songs and triumplis high ; 
Sing, ye heavens I and earth, reply ! 

2 Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo ! our sun's eclipse is o'er ; 
Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 

3 Lives again our glorious King ! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Once he died, our souls to savQ : 
AMiere's thy victory, boasting grave ? 

4 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Follomncf our exalted head : 

Made like him, Vikc A\\m N*^ \\^(i, 
OuTB the ci*osB9 t\ie gtave, ^"& %Va^\ 
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259 8-7's. 

1 Christ is risen I with joyful spirits, 

Let us raise the cheenug strain ; 
Christ is risen ! and man iuheiita 
Life without the sting of pain. 

2 Christ is risen ! he lives immortal, 

AiVTierc no vexing giiefs can come ; 
He hath made death but the portal 
To the good man's perfect home. 

3 Christ is risen ! temptation spuming, 

Let the thought breathe holy power — 
Feed in us the spirit's yearning 
For a moi-e exalted dower. 

4 Christ is risen ! let all repining 

O'er the darkest troubles cease ; - 
IIea\;en before our faith is shining, 
Let that keep our souls in peace. 

260 8-7's. 

1 See the Lord of life ascending 

From a world of toil and care ; 
While angehc choirs attending, 

WaiFt him through the fields of air. 

2 See the mighty conqueror speeding 

To the glorious throne on high. 

Death and misery captive leading— 

Lo ! he cleaves the azure sky. 

3 Joyful now he gains the portals 

Of his Father's bright abode. 
Heaven and earth and ransomed moi*tals, 
Sing the ascended son of God I 

4 O'er the foes of man victorious, 

Bright rewards to him are given ; 
Love like his, and triumpVia ^otvovxa^ 
Ment all the bliss of \iei!i\-^Ti* 
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5 Now a crown of glory wearing, 
Gifts for men he stiU supplies,— 
Mansions of delight preparing 
For his followers in the skies. 

261 CM. 

1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne, 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues^ 
But all their jojs are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

"To be exalted thus!" 
" Worthy the Lamb," our Ups reply, 
" For he was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine, 
And blessings more than we can give, 
. Be, Ijord, for ever thine I 

262 PM. 

1 IjOOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious. 

See the man of sorrows now ; 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to him shall bow ! 
Crown him ! crown him ! 
Crowns become the victor's brow. 

2 Sinners in derision crowned him, 

Mocking thus the Saviour's clcdm ; 
Saints and angels crowd around him. 
Own his title, prmse his name : 
Ciwn him ! crown him I 
Spread abroad the victor's fame ! 

263 P.M. 

1 BiSD^a from his cross and passion, 
Lo ! the King, Messiah, reigns ; 
Lord I the strength of thy salvation 
His triumphant joy sustains ; 
Crowned with conquest, 
Now the eternal throne he gains* 
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2 Joy and triumph cix)wii the Saviour, 
Seated on the throne ahoye ; 
There exalted in thy favour, 
Safely trusting in thy love ; 

King otonial ! 
Never shall Ins throne remove. 

264 C.M. 

1 Exalted high at GK)d's right hand. 

And Loixl of all below ; 
Through Christ is pardoning love dispensed, 
And boundless blessings flow. 

2 And still for erring guilty man 

A brother's pity flows ; 
And still his blooding heait is touched 
"With memory of our woes. 

3 To thee, his Father and his Gk)d, 

My ardent thanks I give ; 
And pray like him that I may die. 
Like him that I may live. 

265 PM. 

1 He hath gone before to the land of light ; 
He hath gone to the mansions fair and bright, 
AVherc the pains of sin and death aix5 unknown, 
And glory streams full from his Father's throne. 

2 lie hath gone befoix>, to prepaits a place 
For all who seek here his footsteps to trace ; 
And waiteth in graciousness there, and love. 
To welcome each one to the realms above. 

3 He hath gone before, and a glorious throng 
Encircle him round with rejoicing song, 

And tell of the heavenly sti-ength which he gave 
To vanquish the world, and to spurn the grave. 

4 lie hath gone before ; pnst the shores of death 
To him may we fly on the wings of faith, 
And arm our souls with a holier might, 

As oft as we faint in the Christian tight. 
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5 He hath gone before : when the gUmmering ray 
Of this earthly light is dying away, 
May hope stand forth and display to our sight, 
Him beckoning us on where there conies no night. 

266 CM. 

1 Messiah now is gone before 

To the blest realms of light : 
O thither may our spu-its soar, 
And wing their upward flight ! 

2 Lord ! make us to those joys aspire, 

That spring from love to thee. 
That pass the carnal heart's desire, — : 
And faith alone can see. 

3 To guide us to thy glories. Lord ! 

To lift us to the sky, 
O may thy spirit still be poured 
Upon us from on high ! 

267 7's. 

1 Go to dark Gcthsemane, 

Ye that feel the tempter's power : 
Your Redeemer's conflict see ; 
Watch with him one bitter hour : 
Turn not from his griefs away ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 
View the Lord of life arraigned ; 
O the wormwood and the gall ! 
O the pangs his soul sustained ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
licarn of him to bear the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb : 
There submissive at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of tune, 
Love's own sacrifice complete : 
" It is finished !" — ^hear the cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
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4 Early hasten to the tomb 

\Yhere they laid his brcathless clay : 
All is solitude and gloom ; 
Wlio hath taken him away ? 
Christ is risen ; he seeks the skies : 
Father ! teach us so to rise ! 

268 L.M. 

1 Whene'er the angiy passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife, 
To Jesus we will lift our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life ! 

2 O how benevolent and kind I 
How mild ! how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind. 
And these the mles by w^hich we live. 

3 To do his heavenly Father's will 
Was his employment and delight ; 
HumiHty and holy zeal 

Shone through his life divinely bright. 

• 

4 Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The labours of his life were love ; 
O if we own the Saviour's name. 
Let his divine example move. 

269 CM. 

1 Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess, 

Thy goodness we adore ; 
A spring whose blessings never fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars thy love attest 

In every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love returns the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns 

With all the bhss it yields ; 
With joyfid clusters loads the vine, 
With strengthening grain the fields. 
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4 But cbicfly thy compassions, Lord, 
Are in the gospel seen ; 
There, like a sun, thy mercy shines, 
Without a cloud between. 

270 L.M. 

1 When, like a stranger on our sphere, 
The lowly Jesus sojourned here, 
Where'er he wont affliction fled, 

And sickness reared her drooping head. 

2 The eye that long had rolled in night 
Beheld his face, for he was light ; 
The openitig ear, the loosened tongue, 
His precepts heard, his* praises sung. 

3 Through paths of loving kindness brought, 
May all our works in him be wrought ; 

In his gi^eat name, let us dispense 
The crumbs of our benevolence. 

4 And thou, dread Power ! whose sovereign breath 
In health or sickness, life or death, 

Send thine abundant blessing down. 
And with success our labours crown. 

271 L.M. 

1 What power unseen by mortal eye. 
Wafted Messiah's high command ; 
Bade sickness from its victims fly. 
And the glad friends believing stand ? 

2 Father I 'twas thine ; the Saviour spoke 
The word confirmed by love divine ; 
The bonds of fell disease he broke, 
And in his power exalted thine. 

3 Thy power, O Lord, is round us still, 
Though shrouded from our feeblei: sight, 
To guard in danger's hour from ill, 

2^0 lead us in the way of right. 
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4 0, if tomptatioii'd path we ti'cad, 
Still may wo feel that thou art near ; 
And in thy servants' hosom shed 
The spirit of thy love and fear. 

5 Then, as of old, the hour which hears 
Thy word, shall see that word oheyed ; 
And rescued soiUs with grateful tears, 
Shall hlesa thy spirit's timely aid. 



272 LM. 

1 In earth hencath and heaven ahovo, 
Thy glory, God of all, we trace. 
But heaniing hiightor still, we love 
To i^ad it in the Saviom''s face. 

2 We love to mark how fierce disease. 
And reason fallen fi'om her throne. 
And suffering life and silent death, 
"Were subject to his lightest tone. 

3 We love to linger by the bier 
Wh»«on the widow's son was borne, 
And cateh the mild benignant look 
With which he bade her cease to mourn. 

4 We love to stand beside the tomb 
Where Lazarus now four days had slept, 
And see the tender tears which fell, 

As Mary and her sister wept. 

5 We love to view tho deep concern 
Which for the erring e'en he l)oi*e ; 
To listen to his soft rebuke. 
Bidding them go and sin no moi*e : 

6 To mark how still through every wrong 
His pity for our natiu*e grew, 

Till rose his prayer upon the cross, 

" Forgive, they know not what they do !" 



142 



7 We love to think while all these beams 
Of power and mercy round us shine, 
They are but still an image faint, 
O God, of glories wliich are thine. 

273 CM. 

1 Behold, where, in a mortal form, 

Appears each grace divine ; 
The virtues, all in Jesus met. 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the mys of heavenly light. 

To give the mourner joy, 
To pi-each glad tidings to the poor. 
Was 14s divine employ. 

3 'Midst keen reproach, and cmel scorn, 

Patient and meek he stood ; 
Ills foes, ungrateful, sought his life ; 
He laboured for their good. 

4 To God he left his righteous cause, 

And still his task pursued ; 
"VMiile humble prayer and holy faith. 
His fainting strength* renewed. 

5 In the last hour of deep distress. 

Before his Father's throne. 
With soul resigned he bowed, and said, 
" Thy will, not mine, be done !" 

6 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide ! 

His image may we bear ! . 
O may we tread his "sacred steps, 
And his bright glories shai'e ! 

274 L.M. 

1 I BEAD my duty in the word 
Of my Redeemer and my Lord ! 
But in his life the law appears 
Drawn out in living chaanicters. 
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2 What zeal his mission to fiilfil ! 
What deference to his Fathei^'s will I 
His love and meekness, how divine ! 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the ipidnight air, 
Witnessed the fervour of his prayer ; 
The desert his temptations knew. 
His conflicts and his victories too. 

4 He is my pattern ; may I bear 
More of his gracious image here ! 
And let me trace the steps ho trod, 
Which lead to vh^ue, and to God. 

275 L.M. 

1 THOU, at whose Almighty woi*d. 

The light at first from dai'kness slione, 
Teach us to know our glorious Lord, 
And trace the Father in the Son. 

2 As the bright sun's meridian blaze 

O'erwhelms and pains our feeble sight, 
But cheera us with his softer rays, 
When shining with reflected light, — 

3 So, in thy Son, thy power divine. 

Thy wisdom, justice, ti^th, and love. 
With mild and pleasing lusti*c shine, 
Beflected from thy throne above* 

4 Whilst we thine image, there displayed, 

With love and admiration view, 
Form us in likeness to our Head, 
That we may bear tliino image too. 

276 7's. 

1 Fatheb ! shall I never bo 
Stable in my tmst on thee ? 
O how quickly doth my heart i 

From the living God depart ! 1 
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2 Plant, and deeply root in me 
Our Redeemer's tru^t in thee : 
Settled peooo I thou shall find ; 
Like Messiah's quiet mind* 

3 Anger I no more shall feel, 
Always even, always still, 
MeeUy on my God reclined ; 
Like Messiah's gentle mind. 

• 

4 I shall suffer' and fulfil 

All my Father's gracious will ; 
Be in all alike resigned ; 
Like Messiah's patient mind. 

5 When 't is deeply rooted here, 
Perfect love shall cast out fear j 
Fear doth servile spirits bind $ 
Love constrained Messiah's mind. 

6 Lowly, loving, meek and pure, 
I shall to the end endure ; 
Never more to gin inclijied. 
Like Messiah's perfect mind. 

277 C.M. 

1 Wb tread the path our master trod; 

We bear the cross he bore; 
And every thorn that wounds our feet 
His temples pierced before. 

2 Oft do our eyes with joy o'ei-flow, 

And oft are bathed in teal's; 
Yet naught but heaven our hopes can rmae, 
And naught but sin our fern's. 

3 We purge our moilal dross away, 

Refining as we run ; 
And while we die to earth and sense. 
Our heaven is here begun. 
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278 c.M. 

1 A PILGRIM tlirough this lonely world, 

The hlessed Savioui' passed ; 
A mourner all his life was he, 
A dying Lamh at last ! 

2 That tender heart, which felt for all, 

For us its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-place, 
Save only in the grave ! 

3 Such was our Lord ; and shall we fear 

The cross with all its scorn ? 
Or love a faithless, evil world, 

That wreathed his brow with thorn ? 

4 "No : facing all its frowns or smiles. 

Like him, obedient still. 
We homeward press, through storm or calm^ 
To Zion's blessed hill. 

5 Dead to the world, with him who died 

To win our hearts, our love> 
"We, risen with our risen head> 
In spirit dwell above. 

279 CM. 

1 Oppressed with noon-day's scoi'ching heaty 

To yonder cross I flee ; 
Beneath its shelter take my seat : 
No shade like this for me ! 

2 Beneath that cross clear waters burst— 

A fountain spai*kling free; 
And there I quench my desert thirst : 
No spring like this for me ! 

3 A stranger here, I pitch my tent 

Beneath this spreading tree ; 
Here shall my pilgrim life be spent i 
No home like this for me ! 
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280 CM. 

1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 

And all the world go free ? 
No ; there's a cross for every one, 
And there's a cross for me. 

2 How happy are the saints above 

Who once went sorrowing here ; 
But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 

3 The consecrated cross I'll bear. 

Till death shall set me free, 
And then go home my crown to wear. 
For there's a crown for me ! 

281 7's. 

1 When our heads are bowed with woe. 
When our bitter tears o'erflow ; 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Gracious God of Jesus ! hear. 

2 He our throbbing flesh hath worn, . 
He our mortal giiefs hath borne. 
He hath shed the human tear ; 
Heir of Jesus ! hush thy fear. 

3 When the sullen death-bell tolls 
For our own departed souls ; 
When our final doom is near, 
Gh*acious God of Jesus ! hear. 

4 He hath bowed the dying head ; 
He the blood of life hath shed ; 
He hath filled a mortal bier : 
Heir of Jesus ! hush thy fear. 

6 Wlien the heart is sad within 
With the bitter thouflfht of sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear : 
Gracious God of Jesus I hear. 
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6 He the spirit's strife hath known, 
He the spuit's victory won ; 
He hath now no grief to bear ; 
Heir of Jesus I hush thy fear. 

282 CM. 

1 Jbsus I I love that charming name ; 

'T is music to mine ear : 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

2 All that my loftiest powers can wish, 

In him doth richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

3 His grace still dwells upon my heart, 

And sheds its fragrance there — 
The noblest balm of all my wounds, 
The cordial of my care.^ 

4 111 speak the honours of his name. 

With my last labouring breath ; 
Then, speechless, clasp him in mine arms. 
The Conqueror of death. 

283 L.M. 

1 To Grod, of every good the spring. 
The tiibute of your praises bring. 

For grace and truth through Jesus given, 
Mercy, and peace, and hopes of heaven. 

2 Grateful the joyous news proclaim. 
Salvation is in Jesus' name ; 
Salvation — shout the glorious sound, 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

3 Tell every fearful trembling soul. 

That gospel grace wOl make him whole ; 
Invito the weary poor to come ; 
At Jesus' feet there still is room* 
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4 Jesus — ^tliat nftme shall calm their fears, 
Dispel their doubts and dry their tears. 
Shall ease the anxious throbbing breast, 
And give tfie weary mourner rest. 

6 Jesus — our Prophet, Saviour, King, — 
For Jesus, grateful praise we bring 
To thee fi*om whom his blessings flowed. 
To thee, our Father, and our Gkii. 

284 8-7's. 

1 Jl&BVB calls us, o'er the tumult 

Of our life's wild restless sea ; 
Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, " Christian, follow me. " 

2 Jesus calls us from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store ; 
From each idol that would keep us. 
Saying, " Christian, love me more. " 

3 In our joys, and in our sorrows. 

Days of toil, and hours of ease 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures, 
" Christian, love me more than these. " 

4 Jesus calls us— by thy mercies. 

Father, may we hear his call, 
Give our hearts to thy obedience. 
Serve and love thee best of all. 

285 CM. 

1 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went, 

By lane and cell obscure. 
And let our treasures still be spent. 
Like his, upon the poor. 

2 Like him, through scenes of deep distress. 

Who bore the world's sad weight. 
We, in their gloomy loneliness. 
Would seek the desolate. 
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3 For thou hast placed us sode by side 

In this wide world of ill ; 
And that thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us stUl. 

4 Small are the ofifeiings we can make ; 

Yet thou hast taught us, Lord, 
If given for the Saviour's sake, ^ 
They lose not their reward. 

286 L.M. 

1 Come hither, all ye weary souls ! 
Ye heavy laden sinners ! come ; 
I'll give you rest from all your toils. 
And raise you to a heavenly home. 

2 They shall find rest who learn of me ; 
I'm of a meek and lowly mind : 

But passion rages like the sea. 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 Blessed is the man whose shoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 

My yoke is easy to his neck. 

My grace shall make the burden light. 

4 Great God ! we come at this command ; 
"With faith and hope, and humble zeal, 
Besign our spirits to thy hand. 

To mould and guide us at thy will. 

287 L.M. 

1 Fbom Christ my Lord shall I depart ? 
Or lose his image from my heart ? 
Forsake tlie paths of heavenly day. 
And go in paths of sin astray ? 

2 Treasures of power and grace divine. 
United in my Saviour shuie ; 

And shall I pai-t with gold for dross ? . 
jQr sink when I behold the cross ? 
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3 True living bread liis hands bestow, 
Celestial waters round him flow ; 
And shall I from the fatmtain fly. 
And, parching in the desert^ die ? 

4 Woi*ds of etemal life are stored 
In the rich Gospel of my Lord ; 
And shall-thy baubles, earth, engage 
My heart to quit the sacred page ? 

6 Forbid it. Author of my frame ! 
My God from whom my spirit came ; 
Thy Son can endless life bestow : 
To whom but Jesus should I go ? 



288 CM. 

1 O ! ne'eb be mine the traitor's part, 

The folly and the shame. 
To quit my Saviour's righteous cause, 
Ajid feai* to own his name. 

2 Shall he who toiled and bled for me, 

And son^ow felt, and pain, 
Bid me defend his cross, and still 
Appeal to me in vain ! 

3 O, no ! I'll make his cause my own. 

In earthly grief and loss, 
Confess his loved, liis honoured name. 
And glory in the cross ! 

4 Though the rude scomer should essay 

My steady soul to move, 
I'll boldly sing my Saviour's pnuse. 
And tell of all his love. 

6 Then in the great decisive hour. 
Before his Father's throne, 
Arrayed in glory he will there 
His faithful follower own ! 
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289 SM. 

1 By faitli may Jesus dwell 
lu our believing liearts ; 

While he that love which none cfin tell^ 
In streams of grace imparts, 

2 Theu may we oomprehend, 
With all the saints in light, 

And see his boundless gr^ce extend^ 
And know its depth s^d height. 

3 Then, filled with every grace, 
From strength to strength we'll go, 

Wliile Jesus shows his loving face 
In every scene of woe, 

4 Soon we shall victors be. 
And crowns of glory wear ; 

In endless peace our Captain see, 
And dwell for ever there. 

290 CM. 

1 God ! thy gracious aid impart 

To bend our wills to thine ; 
Melt our whole souls, and let them flow, 
And take the mould divine. 

2 The gracious truths which Jesus brought, 

Our ears have often heard ! 
Yet still how weak oiu: faith is found. 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

3 How cold and feeble is our love ! 

How negligent our feai*s I 
How low our hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

4 O deep impress that perfect law 

Which noblest fi*eedom gives ; 
And let it all our souls refine 
And sanctify our lives. 
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291 S.M. 

1 Grace ! 'tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to my ear ; 

Heaven with the echo shidl resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save rehellious man ; 

And all the steps that grace display, 
TSTiich drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my wandering feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 

And now supphes each hour I meet. 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
Aid well deserves the praise. 

292 L.M. 

1 Onb pearl there is of richest price. 
Worth all our seeking to obtain ; 
'Tis the soul's wealth, its paradise, — 
Which they who seek, seek not in vain. 

2 Happy the man whose ai^dcnt soul 

With joy this " goodly pearl " hath found ; 
O'er him misfortune's wave may roll ; 
He bends, but steadfast keeps lus ground. 

3 From every mouth let praise arise ; 
Our grateful thanks to God be given. 
Whose gospel is our richest prize. 

Our light through life, our path to heaven, 

293 L.M. 

1 Lord ! thou the everlasting page 
Of pardon, peace, and life hast given, . 
Whose words all mortal griefs assuage. 
And lead the wanderer on to heaven, 
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2 Blest Teacher^ Comfortei*, and Guide, 
Should we regardless go away — 

O, wliither shall we go beside ? 
What other friend shall be our stay ? 

3 Lord; should the cloud and tempest lower, 
Thy word shall our sure refuge bo : 

And whither else, in such an hour, 
For help and safety, could we flee ? 

4 With this companion ever nigh, 

Our hearts shall know nor doubt nor gloom ; 
In peace we'll breathe our latest sigh, 
And smile in triumph at the tomb. 

294 L.M. 

1 Dabk, dark indeed the grave would be, 
Had we no light, O God, from thee, 
If all we saw were all we knew. 

Or hope from reason only grew. 

2 But fearless now we rest in faith, 
A holy Hfe makes happy death ; 
'Tis but a change ordained of thee 
To set the imprisoned spirit free. 

3 Sad, sad indeed 'twould be to part 

From those who long had shared our heart. 
If thou hadst left us still to fear 
Love's only heritage was here. 

4 But calmly now we see them go 
From out this world of pain and woe. 
We follow to a home on high, 
Where pure affections never die. 

295 hM. 

1 If all our hopes, and all om* fears 
Were prison^ in life's narrow bound ; 
If, travellers through this vale of tears, 
We saw no better world beyond ; 
o 1 
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2 O, what could check the rising sigh ? 
What earthly thing could pleasure give ? 
Who then in peace could hope to die ? 
Who then would hreathe a wish to live ? 

3 Yet, such were life, without the ray 
From oiu: divine religion given : 

' T is this that makes oiu: darkness day, 
'T is this that makes our earth a heaven. 

4 Bright is the golden sun ahove. 
And heautiful the flowers that hloom ; 
And all is joy, and all is love, 
Reflected from a world to come. 

296 CM. 

1 How shall imperfect man approach 

The Lord Jehovah's face ? 
In what shall he repose his trust. 
But Grod's redeeming grace ? 

2 Christ is the way, the truth, the life, 

By him salvation came ; 
He Hved, he suffered, and he died, 
God's mercy to proclaim. 

3 Father divine, on aU hestow 

The fulness of thy love ! 
Thee may we seek on earth helow ; 
Thee find in heaven ahove ! 

297 CM. 

1 Blest are the souls, who hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up. 

Through their Redeemer's love ; 
Has righteousness exalts their hope, 
To endless bliss above. 
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3 The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and salvation gives ; 
Israel, thy King for ever ix^'gus, 
Thy God for ever livos. 

298 CM. 

1 LoBD, we adore thy houndless grace. 

The heights and depths unknown 
Of pardon, life, and joy, and peace. 
In thy beloved Son. 

2 Come, all ye pining, hungry poor, 

Yoiu: Father's bounty taste ; 
Behold a never-failing store 
For every willing guest. 

3 Here shall yoiu: numerous wants receive 

A free, a full supply ; 
Qod has unmeasured bliss to give. 
And joys that never die. 

4 Lord, bring unwilling souls to thee 

With sweet, resistless power ; 
Thy boundless grace let sinners see. 
And at thy feet adore. 

299 CM. 

1 As when the Hebrew prophet raised 

The brazen serpent high. 
The wounded looked and straight were cured, 
The people ceased to die : 

2 So from the Saviour on the cross, 

A healing virtue flows ; 
Who looks to him with lively faith, 
Is saved from lasting woes. 

» 

3 For God gave up his son to death — 

So fervent was his love — 
That all the faithful might enjoy 
Eternal life above. 
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4 Not to condemn the sons of men 

The son of Grod appeared ; 
No weapons in his hands are seen. 
Nor voice of terror heard. 

5 He came to raise our fallen state, 

And our lost hopes restore ; 
He leads us to the mercy seat. 
And hids us fear no more. 

300 PM. 

J T^l;Bi9 was joy in heaven ! 

There was joy in heaven ! 
When this goodly world to frame 
The Lord of might and mercy came : 
Shouts of joy were heard on high, 
And the stars sang from the sky — 

<' Griory to God in heaven ! " 

2 There was joy in heaven ! 
There was joy in heaven ! 

When of love the midnight heam 
Dawned on the tower of Bethlehem \ 
And along the echoing hill 
Angels sung — " On earth good will. 
Glory to God in heaven ! " 

3 There is joy in heaven ! 
There is joy in heaven ! 

When the sheep that went astray 
Eetums in love to virtue's way ; 
When the soul, by grace subdued. 
Sobs its prayer of gratitude. 
Then there is joy in heaven. 

301 8's. 

1 Faith of our fathera ! living still 
In spite of danger, fire and sword : 
O how our hearts beat high with joy 
Whon*er we hear that glorious word : 
Faith of our fathers ! holy faith ! 
We will be true to thee tUl death I 
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2 Our fathers chained in prisons dai'k, 
Were still in heart and conscience fvee : 
How sweet would be their children's fate 
If they, like them^ would die for thee ! 
Faith of our fathers ! holy faith ! 

We will be true to thee till death ! 

3 Faith of our fathers ! we will love 
Both fiiend and foe in all our strife : 
And preach thee too, as love knows how 
By kmdly words and virtuous life : 
Faith of our fathers ! holy faith ! 

We will be true to thee till death ! 

302 6's & 8's. 

1 Mabk the soft-falling snow, 
And the diffusive rain ; 

To heaven, from whence it fell, 

It turns not back again ; 
But waters eai'th through every pore, 
And calls forth all its secret store, 

2 Arrayed in beauteous gi*een 
The hills and valleys shine, 
And man and beast are fed 
By Providence divine : 

The harvest bows its golden ears, 
The copious end of future years. 

3 ^* So," saith the God of grace, 

" My gospel shall descend, • 

Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls shall feel its power, 
And bear it down to millions more," 

303 an, 

1 Bbhold, the mountain of the Lord 
In latter days shall rise. 
Shall tower above the meaner lulls, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 
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2 No strife shall rex Messiah's reign, 

Or mar the peaceful years ; 
To ploughshares shall thej beat their swords, 
To pruniog-hooks their spears. 

3 No longer host encoontering host. 

Their millions slain deplore ; 
Thej hang the useless sword on high, 
^d study war no m(Hre. 

4 Come then, O come, from every land. 

To worship at his shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauty shine. 

304 S.M. 

1 " Thy kingdom come !" for this 
O Lord we hope — ^we pray — 

Let Christ in all his fulness come. 
And every heart obey. 

2 « Thy kingdom come ! " let truth 
And gospel grace abound ; 

O may the Saviour's spirit dwell 
"Wherever man is found. 

3 Lord let thy sceptre, laws 
To every nation give. 

Our rod of healing it shall be 
On that we'll look and Uve. 

4 Heign, glorious gospel, reign 
In every heart and home, 

Come kingdom of our blessed Grod, 
O Father quickly come! 

305 L.M. 

1 *^ Thy kingdom come !" the heathen lands 
In error sunk, thy presence crave : 
And victims bound by tyrant hands, 
Implore thee, Father, come and save ! 
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2 " Thy kingdom come !" each trouhled mind 
In doubt and darkness calls for thee ; 

For thoa hast eyes to ^ve the blind. 
And strength to set the captive free. 

3 Thy reign of peace and loye begin ! 
Too oft the Christian's sacred name. 

Is stained by wrath and shamed by sin ; 
O come ! assert the gospeFs claim. 

4 O never in that righteous cause. 
Our hearts be slow, our voices dumb : 
Upon the glorious theme we pause, 

And fervent pray, " Thy kingdom come ! " 

306 L.M. 

1 Gbeat Gt)d, whose universal sway 
The known and unknown worlds obey 
Now give the kingdom to thy son. 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 

2 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So shall he send his influence down ; 
His grace on fainting souls distils. 
Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

3 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The shades of darkness and of death 
Bevive at his first dawning light, 
A^d deserts blossom at ^le sight. 

307 L.M. 

1 BiSE, crowned with light ; great Salem, rise I 
Exalt tliy head, and lift thine eyes ; 

See a long race thy courts adorn, 
Of sons and daughters yet unborn. 

2 See nations at thy gate attend, 
And lowly in thy temple bend ; 
See crowds on every side arise, 
Eager to mount above the skies. 
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3 See heaven its portals wide display, 
And pour on thee a flood of day ! 
Thy day shall shine for ever bright, 
For God himself shall be thy light. 

4 What though the skies in smoke decay, 
Kocks fall, and mountains melt away ! 
Fixed is his word, his power remiuns : 
Thy glorious King, Messiah, reigns ! 

308 L.M. 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys ran ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

2 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant-voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

3 Joy shall abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leap to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest ; 

And all the sons of want bo blest. 



MAN SERVING GOD IN THE CHRISTIAN 
LIFE ; OR CHRISTIAN STATES OF MIND. 



309 7's. 

1 Thus sidd Jesus : " Go and do 
As thou wouldst be done imto : " 
Here thyperfect duty see, 

All that Grod requires of thee. 

2 Wouldst thou, when thy faults are known 
"Wish that pardon should be shown ? 

Be forgiving, then, and " do 
As thou wouldst be done unto/' 

3 Shouldst thou helpless be and poor, 
Wouldst thou not for aid implore ? 
Think of others, then, and be 

Wliat thou wouldst they should to thee. 

4 For compassion if thou call. 
Be compassionate to all ; 

If thou wouldst affection find. 
Be affectionate and kind. 

6 If thou wouldst obtain the love 
Of thy gracious God above ; 
Then to all his children bo 
What thou woiUdst they should to thee. 
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310 CM. 

1 What is the first and great command ? 
To love thy God above : 
And what the second ? As thyself 
Thy neighbour thou shalt love. 

8 Who is my neighbour ? He who wants 
The help which thou canst give : 
And both the law and prophets say, 
This do and thou shalt live. 

311 L.M. 

1 " Thus shalt thou love the Almighty Lord, 
With all thy heart, and soul, and mind :" 
So speaks to man that sacred word, 

For counsel and reproof designed. 

2 " With all thy heart"— «ach idol thing 
To God must all the sway resign ; 
Nor o'er the breast a shadow fling. 
To darken that pure love of thine. 

3 " With all thy mind*' — each varied power. 
Creative fancy, musings high. 

And thoughts that glance behind, before — 
These must religion sanctify. 

4 " With soul and strength" — ^thy days of case, 
Thy will and vigour in their prime ; 

Thy hope, thy joy, thy health, thy peace — 
All must be freely brought to him. 

5 O Power Supreme ! in whom we move, 
Vouclisafe thy servants, m their day 
Mind to adore, and heart to love. 

And soiU to serve thee, while they" may. 

312 L.M. 

1 SuPBEME and univei*sal light ! 
Fountain of reason ! Judge of right ! 
Parent of good \ w\\oae \Ac?>?>uv^8 flow 
On all above, aiu\ a\V\)eVov<, 



163 



2 "Without whose kind directing ray, 
In everlasting night we stray, 
From passion still to passion tossed, 
And in a maze of en^or lost ; 

3 Assist me. Lord, to aot^ to be 
What nature and thy laws decree ! 
Worthy that intellectual flame 
Which fi'om ihy breathing spirit came. 

4 O Father ! grace and virtue grant. 
No more I wish, no more I want ; 
To know, to serve thee, and to love. 
Is peace below, is bliss above. 

313 L.M. 

1 AuiDST a world of hopes and fears, 
A wild of cares, and toils, and tears. 
Where foes alarm, and dangers thi^eat. 
And pleasures kill, and glories cheat : 

2 Shed down, O Lord, a heavenly ray. 
To guide me in the doubtful way ; 
And o'er me hold thy shield of power. 
To guard me in the dangerous hour. 

3 Teach me the flattering paths to shun. 
In which the thoughtless many run ; 
Who for a shade the substance miss, 
And grasp their i-uin m their bliss. 

4 May never pleasure, wealth, or pride, 
Allure my wandering soid aside ; 
But through the scenes of mortal ill, 
Safe lead me to thy heavenly hill. 

314 c.M. 

1 TiMK was, I shi^unk from what was right. 
Through fear of what was wrong ; 
I would not brave the atvct^ ^^^> 
Because the foe w»a atrou^. 
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2 But now I cast that finer sense^ 

And sorer sbame aside ; 
Such di'ead of sin was indolence, 
Such aim at Heaven was pride. 

3 So, when my Saviour calls, I lise, 

And calmly do my best ; 
Leaving to him, with silent eyes 
Of hope and fear, the rest, 

4 I step, I mount where he has led ; 

Men count my haltings o'er ; — 
I know them ; yet, though self I dread, 
I love his precept more. 

315 P.M. 

1 Fbail children of dust, 
And feeble as frail. 

In thee do we trust, 

"Nor find thee to fafl ; 
Thy mercies how tender, 

How firm to the end ! 
Our Maker — Defender, 

Kedeemer, and Friend. 

2 O measureless might ! 
Ineffable love ! 
While angels delight 
To hymn thee above. 

The humbler creation, 
Though feeble their lays. 

With ti-ue adoration. 
Shall lisp to thy praise. 

316 8's. 

1 O LET my trembling soul be still. 
While darkness veils this mortal eye ; 
And wait thy wise, thy holy will, 
Wrapped yet in fears in mystery ; 
I cannot. Lord, thy purpose see ; 
Yet all i.^ well, since ruled by thee* 
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2 When mounted on thy clouded car, 
Thou send'st thy darker spirits down ; 
I can discern thy light afar — 

Thy light, sweet heaming through thy fi*own ; 
And should I faint a moment, then 
I tliink of thee, and smile again. 

3 So, trusting in thy love, I tread 
The narrow path of duty on ; 

What though some cherished joys are fled ? 
What though some flattering breams are gone ? 
Yet purer, brighter joys remain, 
And thou wilt still my soul sustain I 

317 8's & 6's. 

1 To be resigned when ills betide. 
Patient when favours are denied. 

And pleased with favours given : 
This is the wise and virtuous part. 
This is the incense of the heart 

Whose fragrance reaches heaven ! 

2 Then let me rehsh with content 
Whatever kind Providence has sent, 

Nor aim beyond my power ; 
And, be my portion great or small. 
With thankful heart improve it all. 

Throughout each fleeting hour. 

3 Thus crowned with peace, through life 1*11 go, 
Its chequered paths of joy and woe, 

With modest caution tread ; 
While conscience, like a faithful Mend, 
Shall be my solace to the end, 

And smooth my dying bed ! 

318 8's. 

1 O MAY I with myself agree, 
And never covet what I see I 
Content me with a humble shade ; j 

My passions tamed, my wishes laid ; .| 
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For while our wishes idly roD, 
We banish quiet from the soul ; 
'Tis then we busy beat the air, 
And misers gather wealth and care. 

319 CM. 

1 O THOU, who kindly dost provide 

For every creature's want, 
We bless thee, God of nature wide, 
For all thy goodness lent. 

2 And if it please thee, Heavenly Ghiide, 

May never worse be sent ; 

But, whether granted or denied. 

Lord bless us with content. 

320 CM. 

1 O God ! forbid that I should be 

Unfaithfiiltomytrust; 
But let me be conformed to thee. 
The holy and the just ! 

2 Be mine a time and honest mind, 

Above all selfish ends ; 
May I be just to all mankind, 
And cordial to my friends ! 

3 With rectitude and honour still 

My actions may I guide ; 
Nor know a fear but that of ill, 
Nor scorn but that of pride. 

4 Thee in remembrance may I bear 

Through all my earthly days ; 
Then quit this scene without a fear. 
And wake to endless praise. 

321 L.M. 

1 How happy is he bom or taught, 
Wlio sciTcth not another's will ; 
Whose armour is his honest ikought, 
And simple truth his highest skill ; 
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2 'V^Hiosc passions not his masters ore ; 
Wliose soul is still prepared for death : 
Not tied unto the world with care 

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath ; 

3 Who God doth late and early pray 
More of his grace than goods to lend, 
And walks with man from day to day, 
As with a brother and a friend. 

4 This man is freed from servile bands 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands. 
And having nothing, yet hath all. 

322 CM. 

1 O HAPPY is the man who hears 

Instruction's faithful voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

2 Her treasures are of more esteem 

Than east or west imfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their mines of gold. 

3 She guides the young with innocence 

In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labours rise, 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 

323 8.7's. 

1 LiFB is real ! life is earnest ! 
And the grave is not its goal ; 
" Dust thou art, to dust returnest," 
Was not spoken of the soul. 
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2 Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, 
Is our destined end or way ; 
But to act, that each to-morrow 
Find us farther than to-day. 

3 Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime, 
And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of Time : 

4 Footprints which, perhaps, another 
Sailing o'er life's solemn main, 

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, 
Seeing, shall take heart again. 

5 Let us, then, be up and doing, 
With a heart for any fate ; 
Still achieving, still pursuing. 
Learn to labour and to wait. 



324 CM. 

1 LoBD ! who's the happy man that may 

To thy blest courts repair ; 
Not stranger-like to visit them, 

But to inhabit there ? 
'Tis he, whose every thought and deed 

By rules of virtue moves. 
Whose generous tongue disdains to speak 

The thing his heart disproves : 

2 Who never did a slander forge, 

His neighbour's fame to wound. 
Nor hearken to a false repoi-t, 

By malice whispered round : 
Who vice, in all its pomp and power, 

Can treat with just neglect; 
And piety, though clothed in rags, 

Beligiously respect. 
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3 Who to his plighted vows and trust 

Has ever firmly stood ; 
And though he promise to his loss, 

He makes his promise good. 
The man who by his steady course 

Has happiness ensured, 
When earth's foundations sink, shall standi 

By Providence secured. 



325 S.M. 

1 To-MOBiiow, Lord, is thine. 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 

And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 
And bears our lives away : 

O make thy seiTants tnily wise. 
That they may live to-day. 

3 Since on this winged hour 
Eternity is hung. 

Waken by thine almighty power 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands oiu* care ; 
O be it still pursued ! 

Lest, slighted once, the season fail- 
Should never be renewed. 



326 8's. 

1 " Perfect in love !" — Lord, can it bCj 
Amidst this state of doubt and sin ? 
While foes so thick without, I sec. 
With weakness, pain, disease witliin : 
Can perfect love inhabit here. 
And, strong in faith, extinguish fear ? 
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2 O, Lord ! amidst this mental night, 
Amidst the clouds of dark dismay, 
Arise ! arise ! shed forth thy light, 
And kindle love's meridian day. 
My gracious God to me appear^ 
So love shall tiiumph over fear. 

327 SM. 

1 Teach me, my Gpd and King ! 
In all things thee to see : 

And what I do in any thing, 
To do it as for thee 1 

2 To scorn the senses' sway, 
Wliile still to thee I tend : 

In all I do, he thou the way, 
In all, be thou the end ! 

3 All may of thee partake : 
Nothing so small can be 

But draws, when acted for thy sake, 
Greatness and worth from thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws. 
E'en servile laboiu^ shine : 

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause ; 
The meanest work, divine. 

328 L.M. 

1 So let our lips and lives expi-ess 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtue shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Savioiw, God ; 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And gi'ace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love 
Our inward piety approve. 
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4 Beligion Wars our spirits up, 
^V^lilc we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of our Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

329 i-M. 

1 Why do we lavish out our years 
Amidst a thousand trifling cares, 
"VMiile in the various range of thought 
" The one thing needful" is forgot ? 

2 Our Father calls us from above ; 
Our Saviour pleads his dying love ; 
Awakened conscience gives us pain ; 
Shall all these pleas unite in vain ? 

3 Ahnighty God ! thy power impart. 
And fix conviction on the heart ; 
Thy power unveils the blindest eyes. 
And makes the proudest scorner wise. 

330 S.M. 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, 
Eacli in his oflice wait, 

Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at liis gate. 

2 lict all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins as in his sight. 
For a>>'ful is his name. 

3 Watch ! 't is yom* LoixFs command, 
And while we speak, he 's near ; 

Mai'k the fii^st signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he 

In sucli a postm'e found ! 
lie shall his Loixl with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 
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331 cMv 

1 O IT is hard to work for God, 

To lise and take his part 
Upon this battle-field of earth. 
And not sometimes lose heart ! 

2 He hides himself so wondrously, 

As though there were no God ; 
He is least seen when all the powers 
Of ill are most abroad. 

3 O blest is he to whom is given 

The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible ! 

332 CM. 

1 O THor unknown, Almighty Cause 

Of all my hope and fear ! 
In whose dread presence, ere an hour. 
Perhaps I must appear ! 

2 If I have wandered in those paths 

Of life I ought to shun. 
As something, loudly, in my breast, 
Remonstrates I have done; 

3 Thou know'st that thou hast fonned me 

With passions wild and strong ; 
And listening to their witching voice 
Has often led me wrong. 

4 "Where himaan weakness has come short, 

Or frailty stept aside. 
Do thou, AJl Good ! for such thou art, 
In shades of darkness hide. 

5 Where with intention I have erred. 

No other plea I have — 
But thou art good : and goodness still 
Delighteth to forgive. 
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333 C.M. 

1 O God ! my sins arc manifold, 

Against my life they cry, 
And all my guilty deeds foregone 

Up to tliy temple fly. 
Wilt thou release my trembling soul, 

That to despair is driven ? 
« Forgive I" a blessed voice repli^l, 

" And thou shalt be forgiven," 

2 My foemen, Lord, ai'e fierce and fell, 

They spurn me in their pride ; 
They render evil for my good, 

My patience they deride. 
Arise, O King ! and be the proud 

To righteous ruin driven ! — 
" Forgive !" an awful answer came, 

" As thou wouldst be forgiven !" 

334 CM. 

1 IIe that to his earthly parent 

Pays not reverence due. 
To his great Almighty Father 
Will be careless too : 

2 He whose filial love is mingled 

With no filial fear, 
Scarcely will from sad reproaches 
Keep his conscience clear. 

3 Grant me. Lord, to duly mingle 

Love and fear, that so 
I revere my parents eai'thly, 

And for thee true reverence know. 

335 7's. 

1 Childiibn of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 
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2 Ye are travelling home to God, 
111 the way your fathers' trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye httle flock, and blest 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared, 
There yrour kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, "brethren, do not stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
For our Father, from his throne, 
Bids you, undismayed, go on. 

5 Lord ! submissive make us go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be. 
And we'll ever follow thee, 

336 CM. 

1 Faith is the Spirit's sweet control. 

From which assurance springs ; 
Faith is the pencil of the soul. 
That pictures heavenly things. 

2 Faith is the conquering host that storms 

The battlements of sin ; 
Faith is the quickening fire that warms 
The trembling heart within. » 

3 O E-ock of Ages, Fount of Bliss, 

Tliy needful help afford. 
And let our constant prayer be this — 
" Increase my faith, O Lord." 

337 7's. 

1 Heavenly Father ! to whose eye 
Future things unfolded lie ; 
Throug\\ tA\e deacYl, \«\\(iYc I stray, 
Lot thy coviwacVft gvxi^Q m^ n^vj. 
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2 Lcml mo not, for flesh is fmil, 
AVhere fierce triaLi would assail : 
Leave me not, in dai'kened hour, 
To witlistand the tempter's power. 

3 Help thy servant to maintain 
A profession fi'ee from stain ; 
That my sole i-eproach may be 
Following Clirist, and feaiing theo ! 

4 Lord ! uphold me day by day ; 
Shed a light upon my way : 

Guide me through 2)erplexing snares : 
Care for me in all my cares. 

5 Should thy wisdom, Loi-d, decreo 
Trials long and shai'p for mo, 
Pain or sorrow, cai*e or shamo, — 
Father ! glorify thy name ! 

G Let me neither faint nor fear, 
Feeling still that thou art near ; 
Li the coui*se my Saviour trod. 
Tending still to thee, my God ! 



338 S.M. 

1 O FOR a sober mind ! 
A self-renouncing will ! 

That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill. 

A soul inured to pain. 

To hardship, griet^ and loss, 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 

The consecrated cross. 

2 O for a Godly fear I 

A quick discerning eye I 
That looks to God when sin is ucOiV, 
And sees the tcmptev iVy* 
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A spirit still pi^cparcd, 
And armed Mrith jealous core, 
For ever standing on its guards 
And watching unto prayer. 

339 LM. 

1 O Loud ! may we remember well 
What son'ows with intemperance dw^I, 
And fiimly from temptation fly, 

And all our mean desires deny. 

2 Unmoved by censure or applause, 
May we bo true to nature's laws ; 
And ne'er to sensual joys inclined, 
Disgrace and sink the immortal mind. 

3 Though friends may chide and foes deride, 
Let truth and reason be our guide, 

And peace divine our bosoms fill. 
And guide us to thy holy will. 

340 S.M. 

1 MomN for the thousands slain. 
The youthful and the strong ; 

Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign, 
And the deluded throng. 

2 Mourn for the tarnished gem — 
For reason's light divine. 

Quenched from the soul's bright diadem, 
Where God had bid it sliine. 

3 Mourn for the lost — but call. 
Call to the strong, the free ; 

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
And to the refuge flee. 

4 Mourn for the lost — ^but pray ; 
Pray to our God above, 

To break the M\ dc«.tYO\er's sway. 
And sliow lua savvv^^\w^. 
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341 S.M. 

L O God ! I fain would fiud 
The Saviour's zeal in me ; 
His yearning pity for mankind, 
HSs bm'ning charity ! 

2 In me his spirit dwell, 
In me liis goodness move ; 
So shall the fervour of my zeal 
Bo the pure flame of love ! 

342 S.M. 

1 LoiiD, in the strength of grace, 
With a glad heart and free, 

Myself, my residue of days, 
I consecrate to thee. 

2 Thy ransomed servant, I 
Bestore to thee thine own : 

And from this moment live or die 
To servo my God alone. 

343 7's. 

1 'Tis religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures while wo live : 
'Tis rehgion must supply 

Solid comforts when we die. 

2 After death its joys shall be 
Lasting as eternity : 

Let mc, then, make God my friend, 
And on all his ways attend. 

344 L.M. 

1 Be ours, O King of Mercy ! still 
To feel thy presence from above, 
And in thy word, and in thy will. 
To hear thy voice and know thy love. 

2 And when the toils of life ai'e done. 
And nature waits thy dread decree. 
To find our rest beneath thy \llMco\ife, 
And look, in humble ho]^, to ikoie. 

H 1 



I 
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345 CM. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

And pledged to bear its shame ? 
And shall I fear to own Christ's cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the ilood ? 
Shall sloth and faiutness win thj peace, 
O thou, the martyr's God ? 

3 The fearless heart thou wilt sustain ; 

Increase ray courage, Lord ! 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

346 CM. 

1 Glory to God! whose witness-train. 

Those heroes bold in faith. 

Could smile on poverty and pain. 

And triumph even in death. 

2 O may that faith our hearts sustain 

Wherein they fearless stood. 
When, in the power of cruel men. 
They poured their willing blood. 

3 God, whom we serve, our God, can save ; 

Can damp the scorching flame ; 
Can build an ark, can smooth the wave, 
For such as love his name. 

4 Lord ! if thine arm support us still 

With its eternal strength, 
We shall o'ercome the mightiest ill, 
And conqueroi's prove at length. 

347 7's & 6's. 

1 Sometimes a light sui'prises 

The Christian while he sings ; 
It is the Lord who rises 
With healing on his wings : 
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When comforts ore declining, 
He grants the soul again 

A season of clear shining. 
To cheer it after rain. 

In holy contemplation 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of Gtxl's salvation. 

And find it ever new ; 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say. 
E'en let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may ! 

It can hring with it nothing. 

But he will hear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 

Will clothe his people too ; 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature hut is fed ; 
And he who feeds the ravens 

Will give his children hread. 

Though vine nor fig tree neither 

Their wonted fruit shaU bear. 
Though all tlie field should wither. 

Nor flocks nor herds be there : 
Yet Gt)d the same abiding. 

His praise shall tunc my voice ; 
''or, while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 



348 CM. 

■ 

T day ! so cool, so calm, so bright, 
lal of earth and sky, 
»w shall weep thy fall to-night, 
thou, alas ! must die. 
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2 Sweet rose ! in air whose odours wave. 

And colour charms the eye ; 
Thj root is ever in its grave. 
And thou, alas ! must die. 

3 Sweet spring ! of days and roses made, 

WTiose charms for beauty vie ; 
Thy days depart, thy roses fade, 
Thou too, alas ! must die. 

4 Only a sweet and holy soul 

Hath tints that never fly ; 
"While flowers decay, and seasons roll. 
It Hves, and cannot die. 

349 CM. 

1 Thou Power Supreme ! whose mighty sdieme 

These woes of mine fulfil. 
Here firm I rest ; they must be best, 
Because they are thy will ! 

2 Then all I want* — O do thou grant 

Tins one request of mine ! 
Since to enjoy thou didst deny. 
Assist me to resign. 

350 c.M. 

1 One prayer I have, — ^all prayers iu one, — 

When I am wholly thine ; 
Thy will, my God ! thy will be done. 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All-wise, Almighty, and All-good ! 

In thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood. 
Are merciful and just. 

a 

3 Is life with many comforts crowned. 
Upheld in peace and health, 

iWith dear affections twined around ? — 
Lord ! in my time of wealth. 
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4 May I remember that to thee 

Whatever I have I owe ; 
And back in gratitude from me 
May all thy bomities flow. 

5 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed. 

When used as talents lent ; 
Those talents only well employed, 
When in thy service spent. 

6 And though thy wisdom takes away, 

Shall I arraign thy will ? 
No ! let me bless thy name, and say 
The Lord is gracious still. 

351 L.M. 

9 

1 Wait, O my soul, thy Maker's will ; 
Tumultuous passions all be still ! 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his councils wise. 

2 He in the thickest 4ai'kness dwells, 
Performs his work — the cause conceals ; 
But though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas. 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

And by his samts it stands confessed. 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait then, my soul, submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And, midst the terrors of his rod. 
Trust in a wise and gracious God. 

352 CM. 

1 In trouble and in grief, O God, 

Thy smile hath cheered my way ; 
And joy hath budded fi'om each thorn 
That round my footsteps lay. 
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2 Tlie hours of pain have yielded good, 

Wliieh prosperous days refused ; 
As herbs, though scentless when entire, 
Spread fragrance when they're bruised, 

3 The oak strikes deeper as its boughs 

By furious blasts are driyen ; 
So Me's vicissitudes the more 
Hare fixed my heart in heaven. 

4 All-gracious Lord ! whate'er my lot 

In other times may be, 
rn welcome stiU the heaviest grie^ 
That brings me near to thee. 

353 Vs. 

1 Sebvakts of the Lord most high, 
Seize the moments as they fly ; 
Be not slothful, watch and pray. 
Work, while it is called to-day. 

2 Day by day, and hour by hour. 
Serve tiie Lord with all your power ; 
Be your talents great or small, 
Grod and dutv claim them aU ! 

3 Let us all be &ithfiil found ; 
In our master's work abound : 
Not in vain that work will be ; 

• Work, then, for eternity ! 

354 C.M. 

1 Father of peace, and God of love ! 

We own thy power to save. 
That power by which our Shepherd rose 
Victorious o'er the grave. 

2 O may thy Spirit seal our souls. 
And mould them to thy wiU, 

jThat our weak hearts no ixiotc m«LN %\x»n, 
JBut keep thy pvecc\>lB a\3\ *, 
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3 That to perfection's sacred height, 
We nearer still may rise ; 
And all we think, and all we do, 
13e pleasing in thine eyes I 

355 CM. 

1 Awake, ye saints ; and raise your eyes. 

And raise your voices high ; 
Awake, and praise your Maker's love. 
Which shows salvation nigh. 

2 Swift on the wings of time it flies ; 

Each moment brings it near : 

Then welcome each declining day. 

Welcome each closing year ! 

3 Not many years their round shall run. 

Not many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Ye wheels of nature ! speed your course, 

Ye mortal powers ! decay : 
Fast as ye bring tlie night of death 
Ye bring eternal day. 

356 P.M. 

1 Though troubles assail, 

And dangers affright ; 
Though friends shoidd all fail, 

And foes all unite ; 
Yet one thing secures us, 

A\^mtever betide, 
The Scripture assures us 

The Lord will provide. 

2 The birds without barn 

Or storehouse are fed ; 
From them let us learn 
To trust for o\vr \)tc»A. \ 
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And we what is ^t^iig 

Shall ne'er he denied, 
So long as 'tis wiitten 

The Lord will provide. 

357 CM. 

1 Father divine ! thy piercing eye 

Looks through the shades of night ; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart-discerning sight. 

2 There shall that piercing eye survey 

My humhle worship paid, 
With every morning's da\v1iing ray, 
And every evening- shade. 

3 I'll leave behind each earthly care ; 

To thee my soul shall soar ; 
While grateful praise and fervent prayer 
Employ the silent hour. 

4 So shall the sun in smiles arise ; 

The day shall close in peace ; 
So wilt thOu train me for the skies, 
Whei-e joy shall never cease. 

358 7-8's. 

1 The light of love and glory 

Has shone through Christ the Saviour, 
The holy guide, who lived and died, 
That we might hve for ever. 

2 And since thy great compassion 
Thus brings thy children near thee ; 

May we to praise devote our days, 
And love as well as fear thee. 

359 8-7's. 

1 God of heaven ! whose works harmonious. 
Tell of thought, and power, and love ; 
God of Christ ! whose mission glorious. 
Peace imparts from thee above ; 



2 We, thy gi*ateful children, meet thoe, 

Bending low before thy throne, 
And with trusting hearts we greet theo 
As our Father, — Gt)d alone. 

3 Whilst the lamp of life bums brightly. 

And the hght of love is ours, 
Every voice, in praises nightly, 
From the heart its tribute pours. 

4 But when sorrow overtakes us, 

And affliction's storm comes on, 
All our confidence forsakes us. 
And our hope in thee is gone. 

5 Gracious God ! thy children erring, 

Strengthen, succour, and sustain ; 
May they to thy love recurring, 
Faith and hope in thee retain. 

6 Teach them. Father, firm beheving 

In the message of thy Son, 
To declare and feel, though giieving. 
Not our will, but thine be done. 

360 S.M. 

1 God of the earnest heart, 
The trust assui^ed and still. 

Thou ! who our strengtli for ever aii;,— 
Wo come to do thy will I 

2 Upon that painful road 
By saints serenely trod. 

Whereon their hallowing influence flowed, 
Would we go forth, God ! 

3 'Gainst doubt and shame and fear 
In human hearts to strive. 

That all may learn to love and bear, 
To conquer self, and live ; 



185 



186 



4 To draw thj blessing down, 
And bring tbe KVTonged redi'css, 

And give this glorious worid its crown, 
Tlie spirit's Godlikeness ! 

5 Thou hearest while we pray : 
O deep within us wiite, 

With kindling power, our God, to-day. 
Thy word, — on Eai-tli be Light ! 

361 lO's. 

1 Thebe is a calm, the pure in spirit know, 
That softens sorrow, and that lightens woe ; 
There is a peace that dwells within the breast, 
WTien all without is stonny and distrest. 

2 There is a light that gilds the darkest hour. 
When dans:ei*s threaten and when troubles lower : 
That calm, that peace, to faith and love are given, 
That Ught shines down, O God I direct fix)m heaven. 

362 P.M. 

1 Bbeast the wave. Christian, wlien it is sti'ongest ; 
Watch for day. Christian, when night is longest ; • 
Onwai'd and onward still be tliine endeavour ; 

Tlie rest that remainetli endureth for ever. 

2 Fight the fight. Christian ; Jesus is o'er thee ; 
Run the race. Christian ; heaven is before thee ; 
He who hath promised, faltereth never ; 

O, tinist in the love that endureth for ever. 

3 Lift the eye. Christian, just as it closeth ; 
liaise the heart, Chiistian, ere it reposeth ; 
Nothing thy soul from the Saviour shall sever ; 
Soon shalt thou mount upward to praise him for ever. 

363 CM. 

1 Walk in the light ! so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only caw bealow, 
Who reigiia iu \\g\il ij^qn'c* 
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2 "Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly his, 
Wlio dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 

3 Walk in the light ! and e'en the tomb 

No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Chiist hath conquered there. 

4 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt he 

A path, though thorny, bright ; 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in tlioo, 
And God himself is light. 

364 S.M. 

1 Sow in the morn thy seed, 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 

To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; 
Broad-cast it o'er the land I 

2 Then duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength. 
The tender blade, the stalk, the car, 
And the fidl corn at length. 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain : 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry 

SJiall foster and mature the gi'aiu 
For gai'uers in the sky. 

4 Then, when the glorious end. 
The day of God, shall come. 

The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven sing " Ilarvest-homo !" 

365 LM. 

1 O God ! who know'fit how frail we arc, 
How soon the thought of good departs ; 
We pray that thou wouldst feed \.V\e iQ>aMX 
Of holy yearning in our \^acV^» 
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2 Let not the choking cares of earth 
Then- precious springs of life o'ergrow ; 
But ever guarded by thy love, 

StiU purer may their watera flow. 

3 To thee, with sweeter hope and trust, 
Be every day our spirits given ; 

And may we, wliile we walk on earth. 
Walk more as citizens of heaven* 

366 7's. 

1 Pilgrims to a better land, — 
Here we cannot long delay, 
God extends his guiding hand. 
Gives us strength, and points the way. 

2 Pleasant is the path we tread. 
Sweet the scenes that meet our view ; 
God, our Father, deigns to shed, 
Peace and comfort ever new. 

3 But the clime is brighter far, 
Whither all our footsteps tend, 
There the piu*est pleasures are, — 
Pleasui'cs tliat can never end. 

4 Thither, safely guide us. Lord ! 
While as pilgrims here we roam ; 
Strength, and aid, and light afford, . 
Till we reach our blissful home ! 

367 CM. 

1 Our country is EmanueFs land. 

We seek that promised soil ; 
The songs of Zion cheer our hearts. 
While strangers here we toil. 

2 Oft do our eyes with joy o'erflow. 
And oft are bathed in tears ; 

Yet nought but heaven our hopes can raise, 
And nought Jbut sin our fears. 
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3 W^c tread the path our Mtiiater trod. 

We bear the cross he bore ; 
And every thorn that wounds our feet, 
His temples pierced before. 

4 We purge our mortal dross away, 

Refining as we run ; 
But while we die to earth and sense, 
Our heaven is begun. 

368 7's. 

1 Opt in danger, oft in woo, 
Onward, Christian ! onward go ; 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife^j 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

2 Onward, Christian ! onward go, 
Join the war and face the foe ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long : 
Soon shall victory wake thy song. 

3 Shrink not, Christian ! wilt thou yield ? 
Wilt thou quit the painful field ? 

See ! thy Captain leads the way ; 
Onward, Christian ! win the day. 

4 Onwai'd, then, to glory move I 

More than conqueror thou shalt prove ; 
Still through danger, toil, and woe, 
Christian soldier, onwaixl go. 

369 7-6's. 

« 
1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings ; 
Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To state prepared above. 
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2 Ceaso, ye pilgrims, cease to monrn. 
Press onward to the prize ; 

Soon your Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies. 

Yet a season, and we know, 

Happy entrance will, be given ; 

All our sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

370 S.M. 

1 Father, to thee we come : 
On wings of love we fly : 

Prepare us for our better home. 
In brighter worlds on high ! 

2 O ^ve a humble heart 
From pride and passion free ! 

Thyself, thy good and truth impart, 
Tliat we may rise to thee ! 

3 Help us to search within 
The motives of our way ; 

To cast out every bosom sin ; 
To watch, as w^ll as pray ! 

4 Sincere be every word ; 
Be every action pin^e ; 

Till we be one with thee, our God, 
And heaven's reward be sure. 



371 8-6's. 

1 Bb it my only wisdom here 
To serve the Lord with filial fear. 

With loving gratitude : 
Superior sense may I display. 
By shunning every e\''\\ yia.^, 
And walking ii\ t\iG ^ooi\.. • 
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2 O may I still from sin depart ; 
A wise and underetanding lieai't, 

Father, to mo be given : 
And let me through thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, 
And find the way to heaven. 

872 L.M. 

1 If high or low our station be, 
Of noble or ignoble name, 
By uncomipted honesty, 

Thy blessing, Lord, we'll humbly claim. 

2 Enriched with that, no want we'll fear, 
Thy providence shall be our trust : 
Thou wilt supply our portion here. 
Thou friend and guardian of the just. 

3 may we, with sincere delight. 
To all the task of duty pay ; 
Tender of every social right, 
Obedient to thy righteous sway ! 

4 Such virtue thou wilt not forget, 
In worlds where every virtue shaixjs 
A fit reward — though not of debt. 
But what thy boundless love prepares. 

373 CM. 

1 Though perfect eloquence adorned 

The sweet persuasive tongue : 
Though I could speak in higher strains 
Than ever angels sung. 

2 Though prophecy my soul inspired, 

And made all mysteries plain ; 
Yet, were T void of Christian love. 
These gifts were all in vain. 

3 Although with liberal hands I gave 

My goods the poor to feed. 
Or gave my body to the flames \ 
Still fruitless were t\ic Oni^. 
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4 Nay, though my faith >vith boundless power. 
Even mountains could remove, 
I still am nothing, if I'm void 
Of charity and love. 

374 CM. 

1 O 'tis our duty firet of all, 

To love the Lord most high ; 
And next we learn to keep the law 
Of holy charity. 

2 O Lord, our fellowship regard 

In thy gi'eat name begun ; 

In number though we many be, 

Yet all our hearts are one. 

3 And fakh is ours, and truth sincere, 

And peace, and holy joy ; 

O, then, may no unholy strife 

This sacred love destroy ! 

4 But teach us. Lord, more strictly still. 

This holy rule to keep ; 
With saints rejoicing to rejoice. 
With weeping saints to weep. 

• 

375 L.M. 

1 Thus saith the lirst, the great command : 
Jjet all thy inward powers unite 

To love thy Maker and thy God, 
With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 Then shall thy neighbour next in place 
Share thy affections and esteem ; 
And let thy wishes for thyself 
Measure and rale thy love to him. 

3 Alas! how base our passions are! 
How cold our charity and zeal! 
Lord, warm our souls with heavenly fire, 

d moidd our spirits to thy will. 
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376 CM. 

1 LovB never ftuls. Though knowledge cease, 

Though prophecies decay, 
Love, Christian love, shall still increase. 
Shall still extend her sway. 

2 Here dimly, through life's shadowy glass, 

We strain our infant eyes ; 
Soon shall the earth-hom vapours pass 
And lights unclouded, rise ; 

3 Then Hope shall sink in changeless doom, 

Then Faith's hright race he o'er. 
But thou, eternal Love, shalt hloom 
More glorious than hefore. 

377 CM. 

1 Fab from thy servants, God of grace ! 

The unfeeling heart remove ; 
And form in our ohedient souls 
The image of tiiy love. 

2 O may our sympftthisihg breasts 

The generous pleasure know. 
Kindly to share in othera' jov^ 
And weep for others' woe I 

3 "Whene'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid ; 
Soft be om* hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 O be the law of love fulfilled 

In every act and thought ; 

Under its kind and gentle sway 

Be every passion brought. 

378 hM. 

1 My God ! my Father, may I be 

More perfectly conformed to thee t , 

May love all selfishness detlirone, j 

And make my spiiit like thine own I -1 
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2 My foe, when hungry, lot me feed. 
Share in his grief, supply his need ; 
The haughty frown may I not fear, 
But with a lowly meekness hear. 

3 To others let me always give 
What I from others would receive ; - 
Good deeds for evil ones return, 
Nor, when provoked, with anger hurn. 

4 This will proclaim how hright and fair 
The precepts of the gospel are ; 
And God himself, the God of love. 
His own resemblance will approve. 

379 L.M. 

1 He, who with generous pity glows, 
Who learns to feel another's woes ; 
Turns to the poor a listening ear. 
And wipes the helpless orphan's tear ; 

2 Who to the afflicted gives relief, 

And kindly soothes each anxious grief ; 
In every want, in every woe, 
Himself thy pity, Lord, shall know. 

3 Thou shalt prolong and guard his days, 
And shed thy blessing on his ways ; 
Nor leave him, in the evil hour, 

A prey to man's relentless power. 

4 When languid with disease and pain. 
Thou, Lord, his spirit shaJt sustain : 
Thine aim shall raise his sinking head. 
And make, in sickness, all his bed. 

380 CM. 

1 The good man, from his bounteous store. 
Would every want remove ; 
He lendeth much, but giveth more, 
Remembering God is love. 
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2 All crooked ways his thoughts abhor, 

He will not step aside ; 

Discretion is his counsellor. 

Benevolence his guide. 

3 He plans upon the couch of night, 

To lessen human woe ; 
And in it finds that pure delight 
The selfish cannot know. 

4 The Lord the liberal man doth love, 

Who round him blessings showers ; 
And, if we hope to dwell above, 
That spirit must be ours, 

5 Incline our hearts. Almighty Friend ! 

When pleading want we see ; 
To give what thou dost only lend. 
And show our love to thee. 
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1 Blest is the man whose pitying eye 

Turns not away from woe : 
Whose heart can heave the generous sigh, 

Whose hands relief bestow. 
Sweeter than all that earthly power 

Or untold wealth can give ; 
To soften griefs despairing hour. 

And bid the wretched Hve. 

2 Blest is the man that helps the poor, 

And stays affliction's rod : 
That guards the young from paths impure, 

And points the soul to Groa. 
Delightful task ! to form the mind, 

To improve the talents given : 
To teach good- will to all mankind, 

And gratitude to Heaven I 
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382 CM. 

1 ScoBN not the slightest word or deed, 

Nor deem it void of power ; 
There's fruit in each wind-wafted seed, 
That waits its natal hour. 

2 A whispered word maj touch the heart. 

And call it hack to liie ; 
A look of love hid sin depart, 
And still unholy strife. 

3 No act faUs ft-uliless .; nona can tell 

How vast its powers may be, 
Nor what resuitH unfolded dwell 
Within it, silently. 

4 Work on, despair not, bring thy mite, 

Nor care how small it he ; 
God is with all that serve the rijght. 
The holy, true, and free. 

883 C.M. 

1 Blest is the man whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the suppHcating eye 
Was never raised in vain ; 

2 Whose breast expands with generous warmtli^ 

A stranger's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

d He spreads his kind supporting arms 
To every child of grief ; 
His secret bounty largely flows. 
And brings unasked relief. 

4 To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never slow : 
He views through mercy's melting ey^ 
A brother in a foe. 
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5 Peace from the bosom of his LorcT, 

Shall God oiu' Father give ; 
And when he kneels before the thronOi 
His trembling soul shall live. 

6 To him protection shall be shown, 

And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil 
The perfect law of love. 

384 CM. 

1 Whebb love and all the graces reign. 

The mind is truly blest ; 
For love, the noblest of the train, 
Aids and exalts the rest, 

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain. 

And all in vain our fear ; 
Rude passions will their sway maintain. 
If love be absent there. 

3 'Tis love that makes our willing feet 

In swift obedience move : 
This is the grace that Hves and reigng 
In the bright realms above. 

385 S.M. 

1 Blest are the pure in heart. 
For they shaU see our God ; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs. 
Their soul is his abode. 

2 Still to the lowly soul 
He doth himself impart ; 

And for his temple and his throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

386 CM. 

1 SWEETER than the fraixrant flower. 

At evening's dow-.- closo. 
The will, unik^l with tho power. 
To succour hniii;Mi wnos. 
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2 And softer than the softest stndn 
Of music to the ear, 
That placid joj we give and gain 
Bj gratitude sincere. 

387 L.M. 

1 Where'er the Lord shall build my house, 
An altar to his name I'll raise ; 

There mom and evening shall ascend 
The sacrifice of p,-ayer and praise. 

2 "With duteous mind, the social band 
Shall search the records of thy law ; 
There learn thy will, and humbly bow 
With filial reverence and awe. 

3 If numerous blessings of the earth 
Indulgent Providence afford. 
With warm united hearts we'll pay 
Our grateful tribute to the Lord. 

4 Here may lie fix his sacred seat, 
And spread the banner of his love ; 
Till, ripened for a happier state. 

We meet the assembled church above. 

388 L.M. 

1 All-seeino God ! 'tis thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow ; 
To judge, from principles within. 
When frailty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Who among men, great Lord of all ! 
Thy servant to his bar shall call ? 
Judge him, for modes of faith, thy foe. 
And doom him to the realms of woe ? 

3 Who with another's eye can read ? 
Or worship by another's creed ? 
Trusting thy grace we form our own ; 
And bow to thy commands alone.. 
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4 If wrong, connect ; accept, if right. 
While faithful we improve our light, 
Condemning none, but zealous still 
To learn and follow all tlijr will, 

389 S.M. 

1 O Lord, mj heart prepare, 
And guide my mind aright ! 

Equip me for the Christian war. 

And teach my hands to fight ! 

Control my every thought. 

And all of sin remove ! 
Let all my works in thee be wrought I 

Let all he done in love ! 

2 No longer let me trust 
In any arm but thine ! 

Humble, O humble to the dust 

Each lofty thought of mine ! 

A feeble thing of nought 

Myself, at best, I own : 
"Whatever of good by man is wrought, 

Is wrought from thee alone. 

390 8-7's. 

1 Onwabd, Christian ! though the region 

Where thou art be drear and lone : 
Grod hath set a guardian legion 
Very near thee, — ^press thou on ! 

2 Listen, Christian I their hosanna 

Rolleth o'er thee, — " God is Love.** 
Write upon thy red-cross banner, 
" Upward ever, — ^heaven's above." 

3 By the thorn-road, and none other. 

Is the mount of vision won ; 
Tread it without shrinking, brother 
Jesus trod it, press thou on I 
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4 By thy trustful^ calm endeavonTy 

Guiding, cheering, like the sun. 
Earth-bound hearts thou shalt deliver; 
O, for their sake, press thou on !' 

5 Be this world the wiser, stronger. 

For thy life of pain and peace ; 
While it needs thee, O no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release. 

6 Pray thou, Christian, daily, rather. 

That thou be a {iaithful son ; 
By the prayer of Jesus, — " Father, 
Not my wiU, but thine, be done !" 

391 7's. 

1 Sleep not, soldier of the croBS ! 
Foes are lurking all around ; 
Look not here to find repose. 
This is but thy battle ground. 

2 Up ! and take thy shield and sword ; 
Up ! it is the call of heaven ; 
Shrink not faithless from thy Liord, 
Nobly strive as he hath atriven. 

3 Break through all the fbrce of ill. 
Tread the night of passion down ! 
Struggling, onward, onward stall. 
To the conquering Saviour's orown. 

4 Through the midst of toil and pain. 
Let this thought ne'er leave thy breast, 
Every triumph ^ou doet gain. 
Makes more sweet thy coming rest. 

392 S.M. 

1 SoLi^iEBB of Christ ! arise I 
And put your armour on, 
^Z^ i^ the strength which God supplies 
ThrougVi \»a \>^\w^ %wi *, 
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Strong is the Lord of Itosts, 
And in his mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus tiiiats 
Is more than conqueror. 

2 Soldiers of Christ ! arise ! 
The Grod of armies calls, 

Unto his mansions in the skies--- 

His everlasting halls : 

Behold ! the angel host appears 

To welcome you to bliss ; 
O ! what is earth, its sighs, its tears, 

Its joys compared to this ! 

3 Crushed is the haughty foe. 
His might, his glory gone. 

But ye with victory crowned shall go 

To Christ's eternal throne. 

There shall the conqueror rest, 

And in that blest abode 
For ever reign amid the blest, 

Triumphant with his God ! 



393 8-7's. 

1 Chuistian waneior ! faint not, fear not ! 

Though thy foes press thickly round ; 
Scorn to yield, as those who hear not 
The glad gospel's trumpet sound ! 

2 Christian warrior ! ne'er una]:m thee, 

"When, in flattering pleasure's guise. 
The subtle foe would fear to alarm thee,- 
Christian sentinel, be wise ! 

8 Wearied warrior ! still assure thee, 
As thy day, thy strength shall be ; 
When thou'st borne the battle's fury. 
Turn not at its close aad in/^ \ 

J 1 
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4 Lo ! the (douds of war are clearing ; 

Foes are waxing faint and few ; 
Through their scattered ranks appealing, 
Zion's towers expand to view ! 

5 Christian warrior ! grace protect thee ; 

Watch and pray and onward hie ; 
Zion's herald hosts expect thee, 
Angel bards of victory ! 

394 7's. 

1 SoLBiEBS of the cross are we, 
Marching on to victory ; 
Pain and peril we defy, 
Armed to suffer — ^and to die ! 

2 Saints and martyrs, brave and true. 
Fearless we will follow you, 
Never shrink at duty's call, 
Faithful, let what will befall. 

3 Though the foe be fierce and strong, 
Though the fight be hard and long. 
Patient we will struggle on. 
Waiting for the Lord's "Well done I" 

4 Soldiers of the cross are we, 
Marching on to victory ; 
Pain and peril we defy, 
Armed to suffer — and to die ! 

395 7-8's. 

1 SoLDiEB, rise ! the war is done ; 

Lo ! the hosts of sin are flying : 
'Twas the Lord thy battle won; 
Jesus vanquished them by dying. 

2 Pass the stream — before thee lies 

All the conquered land of glory : 
Hark ! what songs of rapture rise ! 
These proclaim the victor's story. 
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3 Soldier, lay ihy weapons down. 

Triumph ! all thj foes are banished. 
Quit the sword, and take the crown : 
Death is shun, and earth has vanished. 

396 7's. 

1 Wabbiob ! to thy duty stand. 
Faithful to thy SayiouPs call ; 
With tlio shield of faith in hand, 
Fearless, though thy comrades &1I : 
Nothing fill thee with dismay, 
Hunger, toil, or length of way ; 
In thy leader's victory boost ;^^ 
Never, never, leave thy post. 

397 S.M. 

1 My soul be on thy guard ; 
Ton thousand foes arise ; 

The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee fr(Mn the skies. 

2 My soul be on thy guard ; 
Cease not to watch and pray ; 

Let not the world thy coiu-se retard, 
But onward m*ge thy way. 

3 My soul be on thy guard ; 
Lay not thine armour down 

Till death shall bring the bright I'eword — 
The never-fading crown. 

398 L.M. 

1 Pbess on, press on ! ye sons of light> 
Untiring in your holy fight ; 

Still treading each temptation down, 
And battling for a nobler cix)wn. 

2 Press on, press on ! through toil and woe. 
Calmly resolved to trimnph go ; 

And make each dark and threatening ill 
Yield but (^ brighter glory stall. 
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3 Press on^ press on ! stiU lo6k> in £utli. 
To 'him who vanquished sin and death ; 
And till ye hear his high " Well done/' 
True to the last, press on, press on I 

399 CM. 

1 Ye trembling souls dismiss your fears. 

Be mercy all your theme ; 
Mercy, which like a river flows. 
In one perpetual skeam ! 

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell, 

God will those powers restrain ; 
His arm shall all their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vun ! 

3 Fear not that he will -e*er forsake. 

Or leave his work undone ; 
He's faithful to his promises. 
And faithful to his Son, 

400 8.7's. 

1 Onwabd, Christians, ever onward, 

There is work for all to do ; 
Sin and error must be banished, 
Builded up the good and true ! 

2 Onward, ChriatianB, ever onward. 

Linger not upon the way ; 
Climb the hill, and stem the torrent, 
Helping all whom help -you may ! 

3 Onward, Christians, ever onward, 

Lo, the night steals on apace ; 
*'Let us all be up and doing," 
We must haste, or lose the race ! 

4 Onward, Christians, ever onward> 

In the path of duty move ; 
He whose course is upward, onward. 
Walks with God, and dwells in love ! 
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1 Awake, my soul I Btretch every nerve, 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice 

That caUs thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspii-ing eye. 

4 That prize with peerless glories hright. 

Which shall new lustre hoast, 
When victor's wreaths, and monarch's gems. 
Shall hlend in common dust. 

5 Then, wake my soul ! stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigour on ; 
Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
And win the immortal crown. 

402 L.M. 

1 Awake, our souls — away our fears. 
Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 

Who feeds the strength of every saint ; — 

3 The mighty Gt)d, whose matchless power 
Is ever now, and ever young ; 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 
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4 From thee^ tiie ererflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a full supply ; 
'NVliile those who trust their native strength 
Shall melt away — ^and droop-— and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the idr. 
We'll mount aloft to thine ahode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 

403 L.M. 

1 CouBAas, my soul ! while God is near, 
What enemy hast thou to fear ? 

How canst &ou want a sure defence^ 
Whose refuge is Omnipotence ? 

2 Though thickest dangers crowd my way, 
My God can chase my fears away ; 

My feehlc faith on him relies. 
And all those dangers still defies. 

3 Though hillows after hillows roll. 
To overwhehn my sinking soul ; 
Firm as a rock my soul shall stand, . 
Upheld by God's almighty hand. 

4 In life his presence is my aid ; 

In death 'twill guide me through the shade ; 
Chase all my rising fears away, 
And tmn my darkness into day. 

404 S.M. 

1 Let party-names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread ; . 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 

Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With the s«^me \)\^ftmgj^ ^itowiftd I 



207 



3 Envy and strife begone^ 
And only kindness known^ 

Where all one common Father have, 
One common Master own. 

4 Thus will the Church below, 
Hesemble that above, 

Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And every heart is love. 

405 C.M. 

1 O HAPPY soul that lives on high, 

While yet he sojomns here ; 
His hopes are £xea above the sky, 
And faith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings ; 

While peace and joy combine 
To form a life whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

3 He waits in secret on his GK)d ; 

His God in secret sees ; 
Let earth be all in arms abroad. 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, 

Beyond this world and time, 
Where neither eye nor ear hath been, 
Nor thoughts of mortals climb. 
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MAN ADOKma THE FATHER THROUGH 
THE SON AND IN THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



406 L.M. 

1 Befobe Jehovah's awful throng 
Ye nations^ bow with sacred joy ; 
Know ihat the Lord is God alone, 
He can create^ and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 

And when like wandering sheep we strayed. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls and fdl our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honours shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs ; 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move ! 

407 L.M. 

1 LoBD, in the temples of thy grace, 
Thy saints behold thy smiling face ; 
Here have we seen thy glory shine 
With power and majesty divine. 
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2 ''Return, O Lord," our Bpirits cry; 
Our gracos droop, our comforts die ; 
Betum, and let thy glories rise 
Again to our admiring eyes. 

3 Till filled with light and joy and love. 
Thy courts helow, like those above. 
Triumphant hallelujahs raise. 

And heaven and earth resound with praise. 

408 L.M. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long^ desire my spirit faints 
To meet the assemblies of thy sdnts. 

2 Blessed are the saints who sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 

Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 

3 Blessed are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they bohold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blessed are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zioii's gate ; 

God is their strength, and thi-ough the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length. 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in npbler worship there. 

409 L.M. 

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks and sing, 
To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 
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2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest^ 

No mortal cares shall seize my hrcast ; 
O may my heart in tune he foimd. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And hless his works, and hless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine I 
How deep thy coimsels ! how divine ! 

410 CM. 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray. 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 
And poura increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day bo grateftd homage paid, 

And loud hosanuas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

411 6-4's. 

1 LoBD of the worlds above ! 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Tliy earthly temples are ! 

To thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With wann desires 
To see my God. 

2 O happy souls that pray 
Whore God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men who pay 
Tlieir constant service there { 
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They praise thee still ; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength 

Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at lengthy 
Till each in heaven appears : 

O glorious seat. 

When God our King 

Shall thither hring 

Our willing feet ! 

412 8-6's. 

1 Loud of creation ! G"od alone ! 

Here suppliant, hending at thy throne, 

On this thy hallowed day ; 
Earth's cares and pleasmres left hehind, 
"With heart sincere and soul resigned, 
O I hear us while we pray ! 

2 Wean us from this vain world helow ! 
Thy Spirit's heavenly aid hestow 

While we approach thy throne ; 
Thee may we serve, great God ahove ! 
Thee reverence. Lord of life and love ! 

Thee worship, God alone ! 

413 ii.M. 

1 Lord of the Sahbath ! hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And own, as grateful sacrifice, 

The songs which from thy temple rise. 

2 Thine earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To tliat our longing souls aspire, 
With ardent hope and strong desire^ 
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3 No more fatigue, no more distress. 

Nor sin, nor deatli, shall reach the place ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
"WTiich dwell upon immortal tongues, 

414 L.M. 

1 HosANNA 1 Lord, thine angels cry ; 
Hosanna ! Lord, we here reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and living swell the sound. 

2 O Father ! with protecting care 
Meet us in this thy house of prayer ; 
Assembled in thy sacred name, 

Light from their God thy children claim. 

8 But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal ! let tliy Spirit rest. 
And make our seei'et soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy thee ! 

4 So, in the last and dreadful day, 
"When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

415 C.M. 

1 Thousands, O Lord of Hosts ! this day 

Around thiue altars meet ; 
And tens of thousands throng to pay 
Their homage at thy feet. 

2 And thou art in their midst, to teach, 

When on thy name they call ; 
And thou hast blessings. Lord ! for each; 
Hast blessings. Lord ! for all. 

3 To faith reveal the things unseen ! 

To hope the joys untold ! 
Let love, without a veil between. 
Thy glory now \>e\vo\^. 
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4 ! make thy face on ufi to shine, 
That doubt and feai' may cease ; 
Lift up thy countenance benign 
On us, and give us peace ! 

416 L.M. 

1 Thebe is a sabbath rest, O, Lord, 
From doubts and sinful bondage free ; 
Thy presence does this rest aSovd 

To all who truly worship thee. 

2 "We may our worldly toils suspend. 
With songs of praise thy temples till, 
Or lowly at thine altars bend, 

Yet to this rest be strangers still. 

3 But those who humbly seek thy love, 
Who meekly bow to thy control — 
'Tis theu's, O Lord, this rest to prove — ■ 
This blissful sabbath of the soul. 

4 Help us, O God, our sins to flee. 
To choose the j)atha that Jesus trod, 
To rest from all but love to thee ; 
Be oui-s this sabbath rest, O God ! 

417 L.M. 

1 My opening ej-es with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day ; 
My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
While thus my early vows I pay. 

2 I yield my heart to thee alone, 
Nor woidd receive another guest : 
Eternal King, erect thy throne. 

And reign sole monarch in my breast. 

3 O, bid this trifling world retire. 
And drive each carnal thought away ; 
Nor let me feel one vain desirc> 

One isinfiil thought, thro\ig\i «S1 >^<^ ^«i 
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4 Theu, to thy courts when I repair^ 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
The wonders of thy love declare. 
And join the strains which angels sing. 

418 S.M. 

1 Sweet is the task, O Lord I 
Thy glorious acts to sing, 

To praise thy name, and heai* thy word. 
And grateful offerings hring. 

2 Sweet at the dawning hoiu*, 
Thy houndless love to tell; 

And when the night-wind shuts the flower. 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet on this day of rest. 
To join in heart and voice. 

With those who love and serve thee best. 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To works of praise and joy 
Be life, one sabbath, given, 

That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

419 L.M. 

1 Anotheb six-days' work is done ; 
Another sabbath is begun : 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day which Gt)d hath blest. 

2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense, to the skies ! 

And draw from heaven that sweet repose, 
\Vhich none but he that feels it knows ! 
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3 In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away : 
ilow sweet, a sabbath thus to spend, 
in hope of one that ne'er shall end I 
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420 CM. 

1 When the worn spirit wants repose, 

And sighs her God to seek ; 
How sweet to hail the evening's close, 
That ends the weary week I 

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn 

That opens on the sight. 
When first that soul-reviving mora 
Beams its new rays of light ! 

3 Sweet day ! thine hours too soon will ceaso ; 

Yet, while tliey gently roll, 
Breathe, Heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A sahbath o'er my soul ! 

421 L.M. 

1 When, as returns this solemn day, 
Man comes to meet his Maker, God, 
What rites, what honom*s, shall he pay — 
How spread his Sovereign's praise abroad ? 

2 From marble domes and gilded spu*es 
Shall curling clouds of incense rise. 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The costly pomp of sacrifice ? 

3 Vain, sinful man ! creation's Lord, 
Thy golden offerings well may spare ; 
But give thy heart, and thou shalt find, 
Here dwells a God who heareth prayer. 

422 CM. 

1 Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares, 

Of eaiih and folly bom ! 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial morn. 

2 To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel yoiu- harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day, 
The sabbath of my soul< 
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423 6-4's 

1 liEBB, gracious God ! do thou 
For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful prayer, 
And mark each suppliant sigh : 

In copious shower, 
On aU who pray 
This holy day. 
Thy blessings pour. 

2 Here may we find from lieavcil 
The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given. 
Be with us evermore : 

Until that day 
When all the blest 
To endless rest 
Are called away. 

424 S.M. 

1 Comb, we that love the Lord, 
And let om' joys be known : 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus sun^ound the throne. 

2 The God that rules on high, 
And thunders when he please, 

That rides upon the stormy sky. 
And calms the roaring seas, — 

3 This awful Gtod is ours, 
Om* Father and our love. 

He shall send down his heavenly powers 
To carry us above. 

4 There we shall sec his face. 
And never, never sin ; 

There, from the rivers of his gracCj 
Drink endless pleasures in. 
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425 CM. 

1 Still, for thy loving kindness, Lord ! 

Here in thy courts we wait : 
We look to find thee in thy word, 
Or in thy laws to meet. 

2 O God I in thine appointed ways, 

We wait to learn thy wilh 
Silent we stand before thy face, 
And hear thee say, "Be still ! *' 

3 We wait, our vigour to renew, — 

Thine image to retrieve, — 
The veil of outward things pass thix)ligh,— 
As seeing thee, to hve. 

4 To do the things thy laws enjoin, 

Then, Loixl, the strife give o'er ; 
Into thy hands the rest resign, — 
Than this,— *we ask no more. 

426 CM. 

1 How did my heart rcjoice to henr 

My friends devoutly say, 
" In Zion let us all appear. 
And keep the solemn day." 

2 I love her gates, I love the I'oad, 

The church, adorned with grace. 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To show his milder face. 

3 Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy a constant guest ; 
With holy gifts and heavenly graco 
Be her attendants blest. 

427 7's. 

1 In thy courts let peace be found. 
Be thy temple fuU of love ; 
There we tread on holy ground^ 
All s^ne, around, above. 
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2 While the knee in prayer is bent, 
"WTiile with praise the heart, o'erflows, 
Tranquilise the turbulent ! 

Give the weary one repose ! 

3 Be the place for worship meet^ 
Meet the worship for the place ; 
Contemplation's best retreat, 
Shrine of guilelessness and grace ! 

4 As an infant knows its home. 
Lord ! may we thy temples know ; 
Thither for instruction, come-- 
Thence by thee instructed go. 

428 CM, 

1 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear ; 

Thy presence now display ; 
As thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 The hearing ear, the watchful eycj 

The contoite heart, bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

8 May w6 in faith receive thy word) 
In faith address our prayers ; 
And in the presence of the Lord 
Unbosom all our calxjs. 

4 And may the gospel's joyful sound, 
Enforced by grace divinei 
Awaken many sinners round, 
And bend their wills to thine. 

429 CM. 

i Pour dothi thy Spirit, gracious Lord; 
On all rtssembled here ; 
iefc us receive the engrafted word 
With meekness aivl. WvVSol t^^\; 
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2 By faitli iu thee the soul recdves 

New life, though dead hefore ; 
And he who in thy name belieyesy 
Shall live to die no more. 

3 Thy grace and mercy first prerailed 

From death to set us free ; 
And often since our life had failed^ 
Unless renewed by thee. 

4 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 

To thee for help we call ; 
Our Life and Comforter art thou, 
Oiu: Hope, our Joy, our All I 



430 CM* 

1 How lovely are thy dwellings. Lord, 

Frotn noise and trouble free I 
How beautiful the sWeet accord 
Of souls that pray to thee I 

2 Lord God of hosts, that reigh'st on high ! 

They are the truly blest^ 
Who only will on thee rely; 
In thee alone Will rest. 

. • « ' 

3 They pass refreshed the thirsty tale, 

The dry and barren ground. 
As through a fruitful, watery dale, 
Where springs and showers abound. 

4 They journey on from strength to strength, 

With joy and gladsome cheer ; 
Till all before our God at length 
In Zion do appear. 

5 For God, the Lord, both sun and shield, 

Gives grace and glory blight ; 
No good from them shall be withheld 
Whose Ways are just and right; 
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431 c.M. 

1 Early, my God ! without delay, 

I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thiraty spirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 

Beneath a burning sky. 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 

3 I've seen thy glory and thy power 

Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God ! repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 

432 L.M. 

1 Confirm the hope thy word allows, 
Behold Us waiting to be fed ! 
Bless the provision of thy house, 
And satisfy thy poor with bread. 

2 Drawn by thy invitation, Lord, 
Athirat and hungry we are come ; 
Now, from the fulness of thy word, 
Feed us, and send us thankful home. 

433 CM. 

1 SwBET is devotion's holy hour ! 

When from the world set free, 
The soul expands each nobler power, 
And soars, my God ! to thee. 

2 teach me in this hoiu: of peace. 

To praise thee as I ought ; 
Bid vain desires and sorrows cease, 
And govern every thought. 

3 And when the world recalls me hence, 
toils and griefs to share, 

I feel sweet influence 
V ^ tins calm hour of prayer. 
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434 CM. 

1 With sacred joys we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
« That glorious temple in the skies. 
Where dwells eternal love. 

2 Before the awful throne we bow 

Of Heaven's Almighty King ; 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And grateful anthems sing. 

3 O Lord, wliile in thy house we kneel 

With trust and holy fear ; 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal. 
And lend a gracious car ! 

4 With fervour teach our hearts to pray, 

And tune our lips to sing ; 
Xor from thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice wo king ! 

435 CM. 

1 O LoBD ! our languid souls inspire, 

For here we feel thou ai-t 1 
Send down a beam of heavenly fire. 
To warm each waiting heai't. 

2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear ; 

Thy presence now display ; 
As thou hast given a place for prayer. 
So give us heai-ts to pray. 

3 May we in faith receive thy won!, 

In faith present our prayers. 
And in the pi*esence of our Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 

436 CM. 

1 Thk offerings to thy throne which rise, 
Of mingled praise and prayer. 
Are but a worthless sacrifice. 
Unless the heart is there. 
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2 Upon tliine all-disceming ear 

Let no vain words intrude ; 
No tribute but tbe vow sincere, 
The tribute of the good. 

3 My offerings will indeed be blest. 

If sanctified by thee, 
If thy pure Spirit touch my breast 
With its own purity. 

4 O may that spirit warm my heaH 

To piety and love. 
And to life's lowly vale impart 
Some rays from heaven above ! 



437 c.M. 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the powers of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life how clear 

•Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in pitiise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favoured hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Hesigned, when storms of son'ow lower. 
My soul shaU meet 1i\i^ ^w^. 
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6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The lowering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heait shall know no fear,— 
That heart will rest on thee. 

438 OM, 

1 Loitp ! when we hend hefore thy tbronei 

And our confessions pour, 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 
And shun what we deplore. 

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see, 

And penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray from theo 
Beam hope upon the heai-t. 

3 Let faith each meek petition fill. 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 
That grants it or denies. 

439 7's. 

1 LoBD ! what offering shall wo bring 
At thine altars when we bow ? 
Heai'ts, the pure unsullied spring. 
Whence the kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 

By the melting eye expressed ; 

Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast : — 

2 Willing hands to lead the blind. 
Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love embracing all our kind. 
Charity with liberal store. 
Teach us, O thou heavenly King ! 
Thus to show our grateful mind,r 
Thus the accepted offering bring. 
Love to thee and all mankind. 
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440 S.M. 

1 Hungry, and faint^ and poor 
Behold us, TiOvd, again 

Assembled at thy mercy's door 
Thy bounty to obtain. 

2 Thy wocd invites us nigh, 
Or we must stai-ve indeed : 

For we no money have to bu}', 
^o righteousness to plead. 

*3 The food our spuits want 
Thy liand alone can give ; 
O ! hear the prayer of faith, and grant 
That we may eat and live. 

441 L.M. 

1 " liiFT up your heai*ts !" Yes, we will lift 
Our heai-t and soul, dear Jjord, to thee, 
WTio every good and perfect gift 
A'ouchaaTst so lavishly and free. 

2 All that is best from thee comes down 
On us with rich and ample stoi^e ; 
Thy bounteous hands our wishes crown 
With good increasing more and more. 

3 *Twas thou that gave us life and breath, 
It is thy hand that holds us still. 

That keeps us from the sleep of death, . 
And shelters us from every ill. 

4 Yea, more than earthly life, thy love 
H»\s promise given of life to come ; 

% I, i^''^^'*^ ^^ ^y our faith, above 
^Ul Ills to soar and burst the tomb. 

5 Then whUe we live, with ai-dent eye, 

STni^^i?!^ ^^^*^ ^ look on high, 
^^ purer blesamgs there discern I 
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6 All thou hast ^ven is thine, then take 
Me, thine own gift, for all thine own, 
And teach me every day to make 
New vows of love to thee alone ! 

442 L.M. 

1 O THOU, who hast at thy command 
The heaits of all men in thy hand I 
Our wayward, erring hearts incline 
To know no other will but thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires, control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be 

That stands between ourselves and thee. 

3 Thrice blest will all our blessings prove. 
When through them all we see thy love ; 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 
Of humble gratitude and praise. 

4 And while we to thy glory live, 
May we to thee all glory give ; 
Until the joyful summons come. 
That calls thy willing servants home. 

443 S.M. 

1 Come, ye that fear the Lortl, 
And love him while ye fear ; 

Come, and with heart and hand record 
Your vow and covenant here. 

2 Here to his altar brought. 
Your holy vows renew, 

To be, in word and deed and thought. 
Faithful to him and true. 

3 And true and faithful he 
To you will ever prove. 

Though hills were swept into the sea. 
And mountains shoidd remove. 

K 1 
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4 Then be his law our choiee^ 
The joy of young and old, 

As sheep that hear their shepherd's voice, 
And follow to the fold, 

5 So shall his staff and rod 
Conduct us and defend : 

God is a covenant-keeping God, 
And loves unto the end. 

444 S.M. 

1 How free the fountain flows 
Of endless life and joy I 

The spring which no confinement knows, 
Whose waters never dry. 

2 O every thirsty soul 
Approach the sacred spring ; 

PHnk^ and your fainting spirits che^, 
Kenew the draught and sing, 

445 L.M. 

1 O THOTT, to whom, in ancient time. 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung. 
Whom kings adored in song sublime. 
And prophets praised with glowing tongue I 

2 Not now on Zion's height alone 
The favoured worshipper may dwell. 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weary by the patriarch's well. 

3 From every place below the skies, 
The grateftd song, the fervent prayer. 
The incense of the heait may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

446 CM. 

1 The heaven of heavens cannot contain 
The universal Lord ; 
Yet he in humble hearts will deign 
To dw^ and l)e adored. 
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2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fervent pi*ai|| and prayof, 
Or on the earth, or in the skies, 
The heaven of God is there. 

3 His presence there is spread ahroad 

Through realms and worlds uplpioffn | 
"Wlio sec]^ the mcGcies of his Qod 
Is ever near hb throne. 

447 c,M, 

1 God dwells In heaven^ he rules above, 

In everlasting might, 
Pejond where stars their courses moye, 
In uncreated light ! 

2 But most of all, t\m Lord resides 

Witliin a humble mind : 
The worth that modest merit hides. 
His grace is sure to find. 

3 B J pious men he may be found, 

And everywhere adored ; 
Where'er they tread is hallowed ground, 
A temple to the Loi*d ! 

4 O let me find thee everywhere. 

Around me and within ! 
Be every day a day of prayer. 
And pure from every sin. 

448 L.M, 

i O LoBD ! each cave and desert rude 
Holds thee within its solitude ; 
And thou dost bless the wanderer there. 
Who makes his solitary prayer. 

2 In busy mart, and crowded street, 
Xo less than in the still retreat, 
Tliou, Lord, art near, our souls to bl(^s, 
With all a parent's tenderness. 
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3 And every moment still doth bring 
Thy blesjlngs on its hffded wing ; 
"Widely they spread irom sky to sky, 
And last to all eternity. 

449 CM. 

1 God is a Spirit, just and wise. 

He sees our inmost mind ; 
In vain to heaven we raise our cries, 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Would we approach the Father's throne. 

And find acceptance there ? 
In spirit and in tmth alone, 
We must present our prayer. 

3 Pure loving hearts, and spirits free. 

And actions just and kind, — 
May these our daily offerings be 
To the eternal mind. 

450 7's. 

1 When before thy throne we kneel, 
Filled with awe and holy fear, 

O, our Father, may we feel 
All thy sacred presence near ! 

2 Check each proud and wandering thought 
When on thy gi-eat name we call ; 

Man is nought — is less than nought ; 
Thou, our God, art all in all ! 

3 O forgive the praise that dares 
Seek thy heaven exalted throne ; 
Bless om* offerings, hear our prayers, 
Infinite and Holy One ! 

451 7's. 

1 O MY soul ! with all thy powers. 
Bless the Lord's most holy name ; 
O my soul, till life's last hours. 
Bless the Lord, his pi*aise proclaim ; 
Thine infirmities he healed ; 
He thy peace and pardon sealed. 
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2 As in heaven, his throne and dwelling, 
King on earth, he holds his sway ; 
Angels, ye in strength excelling, 
Bless the Lord, his voice ohey ; 
All his works beneath the pole, 
Bless the Lord, with thee, my soul. 

452 P.M. 

1 The God who reigns on high 
The great archangels sing ; 
And " Holy ! holy ! holy !" cry, 

"Almighty King!'' 

2 Who wast and aii; the same. 
And evermore shalt be ; 
Jehovah ! Father ! Great I Am ! 

We worship thee. 

453 L.M. 

1 Both heaven and eai-th do worship thee, 
Thou Father of eternity ! 

With splendour from thy glory spread. 
Are heaven and earth replenishea. 

2 To thee all angels loudly cry. 

The heavens and all the powers on liigh ; 
The Apostles' glorious company. 
The Prophets' fellowship praise thee. 

3 The noble and victorious host 

Of Mart}Ts make of thee their boast ; 
The holy Church, in every place, 
Thi'oughout the earth exalts tliy praise. 

4 From day to day, O Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honour thee : 
Thy name we worehip and adore, 
World without end, for cveimore. 

6 Vouchsafe, O Lord, we humbly pray. 
To keep us safe from sin this day : 
O Lord, have mercy on us all ; 
Have mercy on us when we call ! 
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454 8.7'8. 

1 IgRAEL's shepherd, guide me, feed me. 

Through my pilgrimage helow. 
And beside the waters lead me. 
Where thy flock rejoicing go, 

2 Lord, thy guardian presence ever. 

Meekly kneeling, I implore ; 
I have found thee, and would never, 
Never wander from thee more. 



455 7's. 

1 Fatheb, bless thy word to all ; 
Quick and powciful let it prove ; 
O, may sinners hear thy call ; 
Iict thy people grow in love. 

2 Thine own gracious message bl^ss, 
Follow it with power divine ; 
(rive the gospel great success ; 
Thine the work, the glory thine. 

3 Father, bid the world rejoice ; 
Send, O, send thy truth abroad ; 
Let the nations hear thy voice,— 
Hear it, and return to God. 



456 CM. 

1 Again our ears have heard the voice 

At which the dead shall live ; 
O may the sound our hearts rejoice, 
And strength immortal give ! 

2 And have we heard the word with joy ? 

And have we felt its power? 
To keep it be our best employ. 
Till life's extremest hour. " 



281 



457 c.M. 

1 Thy gracious aid, O Lord impart, 

To give thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on the heart, 
And deep its trullis impress. 

2 Speed thou our journey on the way 

That leads to joys on high, 
Where truth shines forth an endless day, 
And love shall never die. 



458 CM. 

1 Now, Lord, the heavenly seed is sown, 

Be it thy servant's care, 
Thy heavenly blessing to bring down 
By humble, feiTont prayer. 

2 In vain we plant without thine aid, 

And water, too, in vain : 
Lord of the harvest, Qc4. of grace. 
Send down thy heavenly rain. 

3 Then shall our clieerful hearts and tongues, 

Begin this song divine — 
" Thou, Lord, hast given the rich increase, 
And be the glory thine.*' 



459 ii.M. 

1 Etebnal Source of light and thought. 
Be all beneath thyself forgot, 

Whilst thee, great Parent-mind, we own. 
In prosti*ate homage round thy throne. 

2 may we live before thy face 
The willing subjects of thy grace, 
And through each path of duty move 
Widi filial awe and filial love I 
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460 7's. 

1 GLonious in thy saints appear ; 
Plant thy heavenly kingdom here ; 
Light and life to all impart ; 
Shine on each believing heart ; — 

2 And, in every grace complete, 
Make iis. Lord, for glory meet ; 
Till we stand before thy sight, 
Pai'tnei's with the saints in light. 

461 P.M. 

1 Come, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 

Bless the sower and the seed ; 
Let each heart thy grace inherit ; 
Eaise the weak, the hungry feed ; 

From the gospel 
Now supply thy people's need. 

2 O, may all enjoy the blessing 

Which thy word's designed to give ; 
Let us all, thy Tove possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive. 

And for ever 
To thy praise and glory live. 

462 6's & 8's. 

1 On what has now been sown, 
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow ; 
The power is thine alone, 

To make it spring and grow : 
Do thou the gracious harvest raise. 
And thou alone shalt have the praise. 



463 7's & 6's. 

To thee, the Lord Almighty, 
Our noblest praise we give. 

Who all things hast created, 
And blessest all that Hve : 
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2 Wliose goodness, never-failing 
Through countless ages gone, 
For ever, and for ever. 
Shall still keep shining on. 

464 C.M. 

1 Almighty God ! thy word is cast 

Like seed into the ground ; 
Now let the dew of heaven descend. 
And righteous fruits abound ! 

2 Let not the tempting foes of man 

This holj seed remove ; 
But give it root in every heart. 
To bring forth friuts of love ! 

465 C.M. 

1 O God ! by whom the seed is given, 

By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showered fi'om heaven, 
Is planted in our breast ; 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderera of the air, 
The sultry sun's intenser heat, • 

And weeds of worldly care. 

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strewn, 

Do though thy grace supply: 
The hope in caithly furrows sown 
Shall ripen in the sky. 

466 L.M. 

1 Thy presence, everlasting God, 
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad ; 
Those watchful eyes which cannot sleep 
In every place thy children keep. 

2 While near each other we remain. 
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain ; 
When absent, happy if we share 
Thy smile, thy counsel, and tliy care. 
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3 To thee we all <rar ways commit. 
And seek oar comforts near thy feet ; 
Still on our souls Youchsafe to shine, 
And guide and guard us still as thine, 

4 Give us in thj beloved house 
Again to pay our grateful vows ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known. 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 



467 C.M. 

1 XoT on this day, O God, alone. 

Would we thy presence seek, 
But fain its hallowing power would own 
Through all the coming week. 

2 If calm and bright its moments prove. 

Untouched by pain or woe. 
May they reflect a thankful love 
To thee from whom they flow. 

3 Or should they bn'ng us griefs severe, 

Still may we lean on thee. 
And though our eyes let fall the tear. 
At peace our spirits be. 

4 In every scene, or dark, or bright. 

Thy favour may we seek ; 
And O ! do thou direct us right 
Through all the coming week. 

468 8's & 7's, 

1 Pback be to this congregation : 
:^eace to every soul therein : 
:^eace, the earnest of salvation. 
Peace, the fruit of pardoned sin : 
^eace, that speaks its heavenly Giver • 
Peace to worldly minds unkno^wT ' 

aee, that comes from God alone. 



885 



2 Qod of peace I be present near us ! 
Fix in all our hearts thy home ! 
With thy gracious presence cheer us ! 
Let thy blessed kingdom come ! 
Baise to heaven our expectation^ 
Give our favoured souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation, 
In the realms of bliss above ! 

469 L.M. 

1 Come, Christians ! brethren ! ere we part, 
Join every voice and every heart ; 

One solemn hymn to God we raise. 
One final song of grateful praise. 

2 Christians ! we here may meet no more. 
But there is yet a happier shore ; 

And there, released from toil and pain, 
Soon, brethren ! we may meet again. 

470 CM. 

1 Soon will our fleeting hours be past. 

And, as the setting sun 
Now leaves the clouds in yonder west. 
Our parting beams bo gone. 

2 May he from whom all blessings flow 

Our sacred rites attend. 
Unite our hearts in wisdom's ways. 
Till life's short jomney end : 

3 And as the rapid sands run down, 

Our virtue still improve ; 
Till each receive the glorious crown 
Of never-fading love. 

471 L.T*f. 

1 Immobtal praise to God be given. 
By all in earth and all in heaven ; 
The First, the Last, who reigns alone, 
And fills an widivided throne. 
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472 L,M. 

1 Thee in the hymus of mom we praise ; 
To thee our voice at eve we raise ; 
O, grant us, with thy saints on high, 
Thee through all time to glorify. 



473 7's & 6's. 

1 To thee he praise for ever, 

Thou glorious King of kings ! 
Thv wondrous love and favour 

Each ransomed spirit sings : 
We'll celebrate thy glory 

"With all thy saints above. 
And shout the joyfiil story 

Of thy redeeming love, 

474 S.M. 

1 Thy name. Almighty Loixl, 
Shall sound through distant lands ; 

Groat is thy grace, and sure thy word. 
Thy truth for ever stands. 

2 Far be thine honour spread. 
And long thy pmise endure, 

Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 

475 8's & 7's. 

1 May the grace of Christ, our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 
Rest upon us from above ! 
Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Loixl ; 
And possess in sweet communion 
Joys which ewth cannot affoitl. 
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476 7's. 

1 Now may he who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of Uie sheep,-— 
Jesus Christ, our king and head, 

All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May he teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in his sight ; 
Perfect us in all his will, 

And preserve us day and night* 

477 6's & lO's. 

1 The peace which God bestows, 

Through him who died and rose. 
The peace the Father giveth through the Son^ 

Be known to every mind, 

The broken heart to bind, 
And bless each traveller as he journeys on. 

478 6's & lO's. 

I 

1 Eek this week's strife begin, 

The war without, within. 
The God of love with spirit and with power, 

Now on each bended head. 

His wondrous blessing shed. 
And keep you all through every troubled hour. 

479 8's&7's. 

1 Pabt in peace ! Is day before us ? 
Pruse his name for life and light ; 
Ai-e the shadows lengthening o'er us ? 
Bless his care who guards the night. 

2 Part in peace ! With deep thanksgiving, 
Rendering, as we homeward tread. 
Gracious service to the Uving, 
Tranquil memory to the dead* 
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3 Fart in peace ! Such are the praises 
Grod, our Maker, loveth best ; 
Such the worship that upraises 
Human hearts to heayenlj rest. 

480 CM. 

1 O God of heaven, thy kingdom come I 

Display thy love divine! 
Shed o'er man's heart thy Spirit's power ! 
Subdue man's will to thine! 

2 In every land the Saviour's word, 

The Saviour's law be given! 
Be every thought and act like his, 
And earth resemble heaven* 

481 L.M* 

1 pBAtsB G-od, from whom all blessings floW ; 
Praise him all creatures here below | 
Praise him ye heavenly hosts above ; 
Praise him^ my soul, for all his love^ 

482 L.M. 

1 Fnoit all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore^ 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

483 6's & 8's. 

1 Now, Lord, we part awhile ; 

But still in spirit joined, 

Embrace the happy toil 

Thou hast to each assigned : 
And while we do thy blessed will^ 
We bear our heaven about us stifl. 
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2 O let us tlius go on 

111 all thy pleasant ways ! 
A"nd armed with patience run 
With joy the appointed race : 
Keep us, and every sinking soul, 
Till all attain the heavenly goal. 

3 There we shall meet again. 
When all our toils are o'er. 
And death, and grief, and pain, 
And parting are no more ; 

In the new eeixth and heaven ahove — 
The world of righteousness and love ! 

4 O happy, happy day, 
That calls thy exiles home ; 
When sorrows pass away. 
And wanderers cease to roam : 

"We meekly wait the dread release. 
And lahour to be found in peace. 

484 8's&7's. 

1 GIeacious Source of every blessing ! 

Guard our breasts from anxious fears ; 
May we, still thy love possessing. 
Sink into the vale of years. 

5 All our hope^ on thee recliiilngj 

Peace companion of our wayj 
May our sun, in smiles declining, 
Kise in everlasting day. 

485 L.M. 

1 IjOixH I now we part in thy blest name. 
In which we here together came ; 
Grant us our few remaining days 

To work thy will and spread thy praise. 

2 Teach us in life and death to bless 

The Lord, our strength and righteousness *, 
And grant us all to meet above ; 
Then shall we better siog thy lorei 
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486 6's & 8's. 

1 To thee our wants are known, 

From thee are all our powers ; 
Accept what is thine own, 
And pardon what is ours : 
Our praises, Lord, and prayers receive, 
And to thy word a hlessing give, 

487 P.M. 

1 Lord ! dismiss us with thy hlessing, 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace *, 
Let us all, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

O, refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
Let the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives ahoimd. 
Ever faithful * 

To the truth may we be found. 

3 So whene'er the signal's given. 

Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 

488 8.7's. 

1 Lord, go with us, with thy blessing ; 

Let us now depart in peace. 
Lord, thy favour still possessing. 
Let our faith and love increase. 

2 May each sabbath bring us nearer 
To our glorious rest above ; 

And oiu* hopes grow brighter, clearer^ 
Till we reach our home above* 



^ 



489 PM. 

1 Soft as fades the sunset splendour. 

And the light oi day ^roiws dim ; 
We t& thee our praises i^ndet. 

Sing we thus our yespar hynin i 
Jubilate, Amen ! 
Father, gracious, loving, tender, 
O accept the gratefbl strain I 

2 Bar by day comes rich in Massing, 

Kight bj night brings holy calm ] 
Lord, to thee our praise addressuag, 

B^ thus our Joyful psaba: ^ 
Jubilate, Amen ! 
But unworthiness confessing, 
Into silence fieides agun I 



490 S.M. 

1 CoMBj. pound his praise abroad) 
And hyinns of gloty sin^ ; 

Jehovah is the sovereign (S)d> 
The universal King. 

2 ' Ho formed the deeps unknown '; 
. He 'gave the seas their bound; 

The Waterry lirorlds are all his oirn; 
And all the solid ground; 

3 Come, worship at his throne ; 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We are his work, and not our own. 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his Voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choice^ 
And own yCUr gracious God; 
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491 S.M. 

1 Abise^ and bless the Lord^ 
Ye people of his choice ; 

Arise, and bless the Lord jour Gt)d 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high. 

Who would not fear his holj name, 
And laud and magnify ? 

8 O for the living flame 

From his own altar brought. 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 

4 There, with benign regard, 
Our hymns he deigns to hear j 

Though unrevealed to mortal sense, 
The spirit feels him near. 

5 Arise, and bless the Lord, 
The Lord yom' God adore ; 

Arise, and bless his glorious name, 
Henceforth, for evermore. 

492 L.M. 

1 Awake my soul, awake my tongue ; 
My God demands the grateful song ; 
Let all my inniost powers record 
The wondrous mercy of the Lord. 

2 Divinely free his mercy flows. 
Forgives my sins, allays my woes ; 
And bids approaching death remove, 
And crowns me with indulgent love. 

8 His mercy, with unchanging rayis. 
For ever shinds while time decays ; 
And children's children shall record 
The truth aad goo^eaa Qi ^^,l/scd« 
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4 While all hid works his praise proclaim. 
And men and angels bless his name, 
O let my heart, my life, my tongue. 
Attend and join the bjissfiil song. 

493 L.M. 

1 Gbeat Source of life ! oui* souls confess 
The various riches of thy grace ; 
Crowned with thy mercy we rejoice, 
And in thy praise exalt our voice. 

2 By thee heaven's shining arch was spread ; 
By thee were earth's foundations laid ; 
And all the charms of man's abode 
Proclaim the wise, the gracious God. 

3 Thy tender hand restores our breath, 
When trembUng on the verge of death ; 
It gently wipes away our tears. 

And lengthens life to future years. 

4 Our lives are sacred to the Lord, 
Kindled by him, by him restored ; 
And while our hours renew their race. 
Still would we walk before his face. 

494 CM. 

1 In God's own house pronounce his praise. 

His grace he there reveals ; 
To heaven your joy and wonder raise, 
I*or there his glory dwells. 

2 Let all your sacred passions move, 

While you rehearse his deeds ; 
But the great work of saving love, 
Your highest praise exceeds. 

3 All that have motion, life, and breath. 

Proclaim your Maker blest ; 
Yet when my voice expires in death, 
Mj soul shall praise him \)est» 



iU 
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495 s^n, 

r r • 

1 Wb bless thee, Lord !— the mafin skies 
Shall see our altar's mcepse.rise, " 
The fragrance of the moiiiing air 

Shall mingle with the breath of prayer, — 

• ^- • 

2 And the first sound o'er ear& and sea 
Shall be. the hymn of praise to thee ! 
We bless thee, Lord ! the inid-daj sun 
Our orisons' shall look upon. 

3 Amid the world's contending tide> 
Our willing hearts shall turn aside 
To worship thee — as he hath taught^ 
Who often such communion sought* 

4 We bless thee. Lord ! the sunset dyes 
Shall gild our evening sacrifice, 

And night shall only close us o'er^ 
That we may bless thy goodness niore^ 

5 So shall each day successire be 
One long continued thdught of thee ; 
The light of peace around us shed> 
And hearen begun ere life is fled. 

496 L;M. 

1 06^, let us bless the bounteous Qod^ 
Who from the heavens, his high abode^ 
Prepares for man life's varied treat, — 
The charm that makes existence sweet. 

2 For the consummate skill displayed, 
When in his image man was made ; 
For powers of high, exalted name, 
For reason's inteUectual flame : 

3 For strong aflfection's mystic bands, 
And duty's sacred, high commands ; 
For science, liberty, {tnd law. 

And the blest fruita^^iiiiich thence we clxaw* 
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4 For tbd gay innocenoe of yoath^ 

And manhood's firm, undtuinted truth } 

Eor judgment in maturer years, 

And age withdrawn from earthly cares : 

5 What pndse should warm the fervent soul, 
For pure reh'gion's grave control ! 

For all its comforts, hopes, and joys 
Which cheer our passage to the sjues { 

497 C.M. 

1 Lift up to Gtod the voice of praise, 

Whose hreath our souls inspired ; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise. 
With grateful ardour fired. 

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise. 

Whose tender care sustains 
Our feehle frame, encompassed round 
With death's unnumhered pains. 

3 Lift up to God the voice of praise. 

Whose goodness, passing thought. 
Loads every minute as it flies, 
With benefits unsought. 

4 lift up to God the voice of praise, 

For hope's transporting ray, 
That lights through darkest shades of death 
To realms of endless day. 

498 L-^. 

1 God of my life ! through all my days 

My grateftd powers shall sound thy praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light. 
And cheer the silent hours of night. 

2 When anxious care would break my rest, 
And grief would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high. 
Shall check Uie murmur and the sigh. 
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3 When death o'er nature shall preridl, 
And all my powers of language fsal, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall breaks 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But, O ! when that last conflict's o'er, 
And I am chained to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies ! 



499 8's & 7's. 

1 Fbaise to thee, thou great Creator ! 

Praise be thine from every tongue ! 
Join, my soul, with every creature. 

Join the universal song. 
Father, Source of all compassion ! 

Free, unbounded grace is thine : 
Hail the Grod of our salvation ! 

Praise him for his love divine. 

2 For ten thousand blessings ^ven. 

For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise through earth and heaven, 

Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 
Joyfully on earth adore him. 

Till in heaven our song we raise ; 
There enraptm*ed fall before him. 

Lost m wonder, love, and praise. 



500 CM. 

1 ALL ye nations prtuse the Lord, 

Each with a different tongue ; 
In every language learn his word, 
And let his name be sung. 

2 His mercy reigns through every land ; 

Proclaim his grace abroad ; 
For ever firm bis IrvilYi ^as)3\ vs\».wd •, 
Praise ye ttie Mt\iM Qjo^» 
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501 L.M. 

1 Ye nations round the earthy rejoice 
Before the Lord, your Sovereign Eling ; 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice. 
With all your tongues his praises sing. 

2 The Lord is Grod ; 'tis he alone 
Doth life and hreath and being give ; 
We are his work, and not our own, 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy. 
With praises to his courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ 

To pay your thanks and honours there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind, 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endvire, 

502 4's&6's. 

1 My God, my King, 
Thy praise I sing. 

My heart is all thine own ; 

My highest powers. 

My choicest hours, 
I yield to thee alone. 

2 My voice awake. 
Thy part to take ; 

My soul the concert join ; 

Till all around 

Shall catch the sound. 
And mix their hymns with mine. 

3 Gt>d's truth and grace 
Fill time and space, 

As large his honours be ; 

Tai all that live 

Their homage give, 
And praise my God wUb. mQ% 
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503 7's. 

Atx ye nations praise the Lord, 
All ye lands your voices raise ; 
Heaven and eartb, with loud accord, 
Praise the Lord, for ever pr^se. 

For his truth and mercy stand. 
Past, and present, and to he ; 
Like the years of his right hand, 
Like his own eternity. 

Praise him, ye who know his love ; 
Praise him from the depths heneath ; 
Praise him in the heights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 

504 7's. 

Pbaisb the Lord, his glories show, 
Saints within his courts below ; 
Angels round his throne above, 
Praise him all that shar^ bSs love. 

Earth to heaven exalt the strain, 
Send it, heaven, to earth again ; 
Age to age, and shore to shore, 
Praise him, praise him, evermore. 

Praise the Lord ; his goodness trace, 
All the wonders oi his grace, 
. All that he hath borne and done, 
All he sends us through his Son. 

Harps and voices, hands and hearts^. 
In the concert bear your parts ; 
All that breathe, your Lord adore. 
Praise him, praise him, evennore. 

505 CM. 

6 Gk)D, we praise thee and confess 

That thou, the only Lord 
And everlasting Father, art 

Bj all the eaxtld cAot«^. 
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2 To thee all angels cry aloud; 

To thee the powers on high> 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 
Continually do cry — 

3 holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey. 
The world is with the glory Med 
Of thy majestic sway. 

4 The apostles' glorious company, 

And prophets crowned mih light. 
With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy Church throughout the world, 

O Lord confesses thee. 
That thou, the eternal Father, art 
Of boundless majesty. 



506 L.M. 

1 The spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 

Their great original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day. 

Doth his Creator's power display. 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevul. 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale. 
And, nightly, to the listening earth, 
Bepeats the story of her birth : 
Whilst all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
CoD£rm the tidings as tliey xo\i> 

And spread the truth ftom ^oVfi \ft ^^^' 
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3 What though in solemn alenoe all 
Move round this daxk^ terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice, nor sound. 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ? 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
** The hand that made us is divine !" 




507 C.M. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill. 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
. And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your bead. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower, 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his work m vain; 
God is his own intcr^Te^ftT, 
And he will mcke \\. T|^\«ai» 
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508 7's. 

Habk ! the song of Jubilee ; 
Loud as mighty thunders roar. 
Or the fulness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore : 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord, 
God omnipotent, shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 

He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens have passed away : 
Then the end ; — ^beneath his rod, 
Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah ! for our God, 
Is for ever all in all. 



509 7's. 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujah's rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom. 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
Gt>d will make new heavens and earth. 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And will man alone be dumb, i 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? { 
No ; — the Church ddighta \ft xwafe 

Pstdma and hymns, and &oiig;& ^^ ^\^da^« 
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5 Saints below, with beari and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon the latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 



510 6'8&7's. 

1 My God ! I will address thee 

In loudest hymns of praise ; 
Then, too, my soul shall bless thee. 
When mute in deep amaze. 

2 Por thou who kind reoeivesl^ 

Each word to thee addressed ; 
The silent thought perceivest^ 
The feeling unexpressed. 

8 And while we know not ever 
Thy deep and wondrons ways ; 
Words sink below for ever 
Thy due reward of praise. 



511 cji. 

1 My God ! what silken cords are thine ! 

How soft, and yet how strong ! 
While power and truth and love oombinb 
To draw our souls along. 

2 Drawn by such cords we onward move. 

Till round thy throne we meet ; 
And, captive Vn t\ie c\kaM» ^iVw^^ 



S53 

512 L^. 

1 Thbe will I praise^ Lord ! in light, 
Where seraphim surround thy thnnie ; 
With heart and soul, with mind and.might. 
Thee will I worship^ thee alone. 

2 Though in the depth of trouhle thrown. 
With grief I shall not always strive ; 
Thou wilt thy suffering servant own, 
And thou the contrite heart revive. 

3 Thy purpose, then, in me fulfil ; 
ForsiJ^e me not, for I am thine ; 
PerfojBt in me thine utmost will : 
Whatever it be, that will be mine ! 



513 8's. 

1 I'll pndse my Maker while Fve breath; 
And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made the akj, 

And earth ai^d seas, with all their train, 
His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He saves the opprest, he feeds the poor. 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind ; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; 

He sends the labouring conscience peace ; i 
He helps the danger in distress, | 

The widow, and the fatYvetYee^, 

And grants the priaoucc w«^X» tAft»afc* 
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4 in praise him while he lends me breath ; 
And when my yoioe is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past^ 
While life, and thought, and bdng last. 

Or immortality endm-es. 



514 7's. 

1 Globt be to Grod on high ! 
GK>d! whose glory fills the sky ! 
Peace on earth to man forgiren, 
Man, the well-beloved of heaven ! 

2 Favoured mortals ! raise the wmg ; 
Endless thanks to God belong ; 
Hearts o'erflowing with his praise. 
Join tttie hymns your voices raise I 

3 Mark the wonders of his hand ! 
Power, — no empire can withstand : 
Wisdom, — vast and glorious theme ; 
Gt>odness, — one eternal stream. 

4 Gracious Being ! from thy throne 
Send thy promised blessings down ; 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace. 
Bid our sins and sorrows cease ! 



515 CM. 

1 Jehovah God ! thy gracious power 

On every hand we see ; 
O may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 

2 If on the wings of mom we speed 
lo earth's remotest bound, 

IhyngU haad will our footsteps lead, 
L Xhme ami o\mc ^aXV ftvatw^svSi. 
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3 Thy power is in the oceaa deeps^ 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From mom till noon, till latest eye, 

The hand of Gt>d we see ; 
And all the hlessings we receive. 
Ceaseless, proceed from thee. 

5 In all the varying scenes of time. 

On thee our hopes depend ; 
In every age, in every clime, 
Our Father and our Friend. 



516 c.M. 

1 How shall I praise the eternal God, 

That infinite Unknown ; 
Who can ascend his high ahode. 
Or venture near his throne ? 

2 The great Invisible, he dwells. 

Concealed in dazzling light ; 
But his all-searching eye reveals 
The secrets of the night. 

3 Those watchful eyes, that never sleep, 

Survey the world around : 
His wisdom is a boundless deep, 
Where all our thoughts are drowned. 

4 Speak we of strength, his arm is strong, 

To save or to destroy : 

To him eternal years belong, 

And never-ending joy. 

5 He knows no shadow of a change. 

Nor alters his decrees ; 
Firm as a rock his truth remainfi, 
To guard his promises. 
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517 7's. 

1 Hbbalbs of creation ! cry ; 

Praise the Lord, the Lord most hlghi ; 
Heaven and earth ! obey the call ; 
Praise the Lord, the Lord of all. 

2 For he spake, and forth from night 
Sprang we universe to light ; 

He commanded ; — ^Nature hear^ 
And stood fast upon his word. 

3 Praise him, all ye hosts abov^ 
Spirits perfected in love ! 

Sun and moon, your voices raise ; 
Sing, ye stars, your Maker's praise ! 

4 Earth, from all thy depths below, 
Ocean's hallelujahs flow ; 
Lightning, vapour, wind and storm, 
Hail and snow, his will perform. 

5 Tales and mountains burst in sonff : 
Eiyers ron with praise along ! ^ 
Birds on wings of rapture soar, 
Warble at his temple-door ] 

6 High above all height his throne ; 
Excellent his name alone ; 

Him let all his works confess ! 
Hini let every being bless ! 

518 L.M. 

1 GivB to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong^ 
Eepeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown. 
The King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever shall endure,^ 
When lords and kings aro known no more. 
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3 He built tHe ewQi, he epreftd the Aj, 
And fixed the starry lights on high ; 
Wonders of grace to (Sod belong, 
Eepeat his mercies in jour song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light, 
And bids the moon direct the night ; 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When suns and moons shall idiine no move. 

5 He sent his Son with power to sare 
From guilty and darkness, and the grave } 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 

His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more. 



519 8'8. 

1 How rich thy gifb, Almighty King ! 
From thee our public blessings spring ; 

The extended trade, the fruitful slues, 
The treasures liberty bestows, 
The eternal joys the gospel shows — 

All from thy boundless goodness rise. 

2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy store. 
Which pours from every foreign sl»>re ; 

Science and art their charms display ; 
Eeligion teaches us to raise 
Our voices to our Maker's praise, 

As truth and conscience point the way. 

3 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
To God we raise united songs : 

Here still may Gt>d in mercy reign ; 
Crown our just counsels with success, 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 

And all our sacred rights muntain. 



258 



I 



520 CM. 

1 I SING the almighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise ; 
That spread the flowing seas ahroad. 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at his command^ 
And all the stars obey. 

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord^ 

That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 Lord how thy wonders are displayed. 

Where'er I turn mine eye ; 
If I survey the ground I tread. 
Or gaze upon the sky ! 

5 There's not a plant or flower below 

But makes thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow. 
By order from thy throne. 

6 Creatures, as numerous as they be. 

Are subject to thy care ; 
There's not a place where we can flee. 
But Grod is present there. 

7 His hand is my perpetual guard ; 

He keeps me witii his eye ; 
Why should I then forget the Lord, 
Who is for ever nigh ? 

521 CM. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
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2 how shall words with equ9l warmth 

The gratitude declare 
Which glows within my ravished heart ! 
But thou canst read it there. 

3 Thy hounteous hand with worldly hliss 

Has made my cup run o'er ; 
And, in a kind and faithful Mend, 
Has douhled all my store. 

4 When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 

With health renewed my face ; 
And, when in sin and soitow sunk, 
Eevived my soul with grace. 

5 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

6 Through all eternity to thee 

A joyful song FU raise ! 
For O I eternity alone 
Can utter all thy praise. 



522 L.M. 

1 BLESSBD God ! to thee I raise , 
My voice in thankful hymns of praise ; 
And when my voice shall silent he, 
My silence shall he praise to thee. 

2 For voice and silence hoth impart 
The filial homage of my heart ; 
And hoth alike are understood 

By thee, thou Parent of all good, — 

3 Whose grace is all unsearchahle. 
Whose care for me no tongue can tell. 
Who loves my loudest praise to hear, 
And loves to bless my voiceless prayer. 



9SQ 

523 C.M. 

1 Almiohty Fatber^ gmdoud Lord, 

Kind goardian of my days! 

Thy mercies let my heart record 

In songs of grateful praise. 

8 In life's first dawn, my tender frame 
Was thine indulgent care ; 
liong ere I could pronounce thy nam^ 
Or breathe the infe^it prayer. 

3 Tet I adore thee, gracious Lord ! 

For favours more divine ; — 
That I have known thy saored word. 
Where all thy glories shine. 

4 When blest with that transporting view 

That Jesus died for me, 
For this sweet hope, what pndse is due, 
O God of grace I to thee ? 

5 Now shall my joyful powers unite, 

In more exalted lays, 
Till I shall join the sons of light, 
In everlasting pimse. 

524 S.M. 

1 To God the only wise, 
Our Saviour and ourKing, 

Let all the Euints below the sides 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 'T\& his almighty love. 
His counsel, and his care, 

Preserves us safe from sin and death. 
And every hurtful snare. 
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3 He will present our souls, 
Unblemished and complete. 
Before the glory of his fece, 
With joys divinely great. 
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4 Then all the chosen aeed 
Shall meet around the throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his graces 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Bedeemer, God, 
Wisdom and power belongSi 

Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlastmg songs. 

525 S.M. 

1 Lbt every creature join 
To pruse the eternal Cbd ; 

Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin> 
And sound his name abroad. 

2 Thou sun with golden beams. 
And moon with paler rays, 

if e starry lights, ye twinkling fiameS) 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 

8 Ye vapours, when ye rise. 
Or fall in showers^ or snow^ 
llTe thundera, murmuring round the skies^ 
His power and glory show. 

4 Wind, hail, and flashing fit^, 
Agree to praise the Lora> 

When ye in dreadful storms bonspire 
To execute his word. 

5 By all his works above 
IGs honours be exprest ; 

But they who know his heavenly love 
Should sing his praises best. 

526 S.M. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favours are divine. 
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2 O bless the Lord, m j soul ! 
Nor let hb mercies lie 

Forgotten in unthankfulnessy 
And without praises die. 

3 'Tis he forgives thy sins ; 
'Tis he relieves thy pwn ; 

'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses^ 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love. 
When rescued from the grave ; 

He who redeemed my soul from death. 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

527 S.M. 

1 LoBD, €ver good and kind ! 
A thousand reasons move, 

A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

2 The creature of thy hand, 
On thee alone I live ; 

My Orodf thy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give ! 

3 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Jliet all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine I 

528 7's. 

1 O GIVE thanks to him who made 
Morning light, and evening shade ; 
Source and giver of all good, 
Nightly sleep, and daily food ! 

2 O give thanks to nature's King, 
Maker of each breathing thing ; 
Maker of our sentient frame. 
And the mitid'a immortal fiame ! 
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3 O give thanks for him who came 
In his heavenly Father's name ; 
Came to bear our souls aboye> 
Through the paths of light and love ! 

529 7's. 

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name adored ; 
Lord I 3iy mercies never fail : 
Hcdl, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy thee to praise, 
Deign to hear our feeble lays ; 
Nobler strains we hope to bring, 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 While on earth ordained to stay. 
Guide our footsteps in thy way ; 
Then on high we'll joyful raise 
Songs of everlasting praise. 

4 There no tongue shall silent be ; 
All shall join in harmony ; 

And through heaven's all-spacious round 
Praise to thee shall ever sound. 

5 Lord I thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail I celestial goodness, hail ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name adored. 

530 S.M. 

1 Sow various and how new 
Are thy compassions. Lord ! 

Each morning shall thy mercy show, 
Each night thy love record. 

2 Thy goodness, like the sun. 
Dawned on our early days, 

£re infant reason had begun 
To form our lips to praise. 
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3 Each o1)ject wo beheld 
Gave pleasure to our eyes i 

And nature all our senses held 
In bands of sweet surprise* 

4 But pleasures more refined 
Await that Uessed day, 

When light arises in the mind, 
To chase our sins away. 

5 How various and how new 
Are thy compassionB, Lord ! 

Eternity thy love shall show, 
And all tiiy truth record* 

531 L.l£» 

1 Wb bless the Lord, the just> the goo^ 
Who fills our hearts with joy and food ; 
Who pours his blessings from the dde^ 
And loads our days with rich supplies. 

2 He sends the sun his circuit round, 

To cheer the fruits> to wmto the ground ; 
He bids the clouds, ^ith plenteous runi 
Befresh the thirsty earth figaiil. 

3 'Tis to his care we owe our breatti ; 
'Tis he preserves our souls from death ; 
He calls us all his grace to proves 
And spend eternity in love I 

532 LJL 

1 Wb thank thee, Lord of heaven and earth. 
Who hath preserved us from our birth ; 
Bedeemed us oft from death and dread. 
And with thy gifts our table spread, 

^ 3?.*^*^ *^®® ^^^ % s*ill small voice. 
Which oft has checked our wayward choice ; 
^or hfe preserved, for senses clear, 
^ And for our friendships doubly dear. 



265 



3 We thank thee, who hait been our stay, 
When other helps were far away ; 

Our constant guide through every stage, 
From mfancy to riper age. 

4 We thank thee for thy mind and will ; 
For strength to meet each earthly ill ; 
For present joys, and blessings past. 
And for the hope of heaven at last. 



533 L.M. 

1 Pbaise ye the Lord ; 'tis good to raise 
Our hearts and voices in his praise ; 
His nature and his works unite 

To make this duty our dehght. 

2 He formed the stars, those heavenly flames. 
He counts their numbers, calls their names ; 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no boimd, — 
A deep where all our thoughts are drowned. 

3 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high. 

Who spreads his cloud all round the sky ; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain. 
Nor lets the drops descend in vain, 

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn. 
And clothes the smiling fields with com ; 
The beasts with food his hands supply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

5 Tell of the Lord, how gr^at his might, 
But say, his love is infinite : 

His mercy melts the stubborn soul, 
And makes the broken spirit whole. 

6 The meek are lovely' in his sight, 
He views his children with delight ; 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks, and Wes his image there. 
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534 CM. 

1 LoBP ! thou art good, all nature sbowB 

Its mighty author kind ; 
Thj bounty through creation flows. 
Full, free, and unconfined. 

2 The whole and every part proclaims 

Unlimited good-will ; 
It shines in stars, and flows in streams. 
And broods on every hill. 

3 It spreads through all the spreading main, 

And heavens which spread more wide ; 
It drops in every shower of rain, 
And rolls on every tide- 

4 Through the vast whole it pours supplies, . 

Spreads joy through every part ; 
Lord ! let such goodness draw mine eyes, .. 
And captivate my heart. 

535 L.M. 

1 The Lord is good ! each perfumed flower, ' 
The smiling fields, the dark green wood ; 
The insect fluttering for an hour, — 

All things prochdm that " God is good !** 

2 Each little rill, which many a year 
Has the same verdant course pursued. 
And every bird, in accents clear, 
Joins in the song that *^ Gtod is good !" 

3 The countless hosts of twinkling stars, 
Which e'en the keenest sight elude, — 
The rising sun each day declares, 

In mys of light, that " GK)d is good !" 

4 The restless sea, with haughty roar, 
Calms each wild wave and billow rude, 
Betreats submissive from the shore, 

^ And joins the chorosi *^ Gtod is good !" 
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5 And while all creatures Homage pay, 
Say, shall not man, with powers endued. 
To feel and speak his Mfu^er's praise, 
Deyoutlj echo, **God is good?'* 

536 CM. 

1 Thy ceaseless, unexhausted love, 

Unmerited and free. 
Delights our evil to remove^ . 
And help our misery. 

2 Thy goodness and thy truth to me, — 

To every soul abound ; 
A vast unfathomable sea, 

Where all our thoughts are drowned. 

3 Its streams the whole creation reacl^ 

So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each. 
Enough for evermore. 

4 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are, 

A rock that cannot move ; 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

5 Throughout the universe it reigns, 

Unalterably sure ; 
And while the truth of Qod remains. 
The goodness must endure. 

537 c.M. 

1 Eternal wisdom ! thee we pndse, 

Thee the creation sings. 
With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seas, 
And heaven's high palace rings. 

2 Thy hand how wide it spread the sky, 

How glorious to behold ! 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye. 
And starred with sparkling gold* 



268 



k 



3 Thy hand in wondrous skill amjSy . > 

The earth in cheerfol green ; 

A thousand herbs thj art displajs, 

A thousand flowers between. 

4 Infinite strength and matchless skilly 

Shine through the wodds abroad ; 
Our souls with vast amazement fill ; 
And speak the builder^ Qoil 

538 L.M. 

1 FbaisB; everlasting praise^ be paid 
To him that earth's foundations laid ! 
Praise to the Gt>d whose strong decrees 
Swajs the creation as he please. 

2 Pndse to the goodness of -the Lord ! 
Who rules his people bj his word^ 
And there as firm as his decrees 
Hath set his kindest promises. 

3 Whence, then, shall doubts and fears arise? 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes? 
Slowly, alas ! our mind receives 

The comfort that our Maker gives. 

4 O for a strong, a lasting faith, 

To credit what th' Almighty saith ! 
T' embrace the message of his Son^ 
And call the joys of heaven our own ! 

539 hM. 

1 O SoTJECB of good ! around me spread ; 
Ten thousand thousand blessings he ; 

By night thy mercy guards my head. 
By day I feel thee ever nigh. 

2 Yet, if to taste thy gifts were all 
Thy bounteous hand bestowed on me ; 
No leave upon thy name to call, 
And gain access by prayor to iheo i 
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3 How wouM my Bpirit, soo*owmg 

'Mid all those gifts, have sighed to feel^— 
It knew not the refreshing sprjng, 
That cea^less flows to soothe and' heal I 

4 No chain to hind the wandering bou)> 
No hnkf connecting earth luid heayen« 
No ^Fikther's pitying, kind control. 
No child, is^pQnting and forgiven I 

5 But- God reveals his mercy seat, 

And he^ms of light! tbe gloom dispel; ^ 
He gives — ^from him the gift is sweet-; 
He takes a,way— and all is well. . 

540 8's&rs. 

1 P^Aias to God, the great Creator, 

Bounteous Source of all our joy ; 
He whose hand upholds all nature. 

He whose nod can all destroy : 
Saints, with pious ze^ attending, 

Now the grateful tribute raise ; 
Solemn songs, to heaven ascending, - 

Join the universal praise. 

2 Kound his awful footstool kneeling^ 

Lowly bend, with contrite souls ; 
Here, his milder grace revealing, 

Here, his wrath no thuuder roUs : 
Lo ! the eternal page before us 

Bears the covenant of his love ; 
Full of mercy to reatorejus, 

Mercy beaming from above. 

3 Every secret fault confessing, 

Deed unrighteous, thought of gin. 
Seize, O seize the proffered blessing, ^ 

Grace from God, and peace within : . 

Heai*t and voice with rapture swelling, | 

Still the song of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling, 
< -Join the universal praise, | 
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541 8's&rs. 

1 PkABK ^ Lord ! Ye ImTens, adoie bim, 
Bane bin^ aB^ds at tiie kof^ 



PMseluB, aD je stancf fi^it! 

Aeliflid, lor lie Iwtti ^oko^ 
Woridb las auf^f Toiee obejed : 
Lavs wlaA Berer cam be bnken 
For tiwir ^[Qidaiiee be balb 



2 P^aBetibeLfldl»ferbek^oiioas, 

Kcf«r abaD Ids pwu se ftQ : 
He kaiAi made bb aualsTkterioiH^ 

Saaiiddeadi dtall nolpiefail; 
Bane ^e God of oar samlMBy 

Hosts ombigb! bis pofwerprodaim; 
Heaven, and eardi, and afl erealioB ! 

Andae and Bcagiiify bis name ! 

542 8.7's. 

1 ToGodonbigbbetbaiiksaBdpnM^ 
Wbo deigas oar bonds to serer; 
His cares our drooping souls n w^ kp ^ 

And bann sbaD renrii ns never. 
On bin ve rest widi ^di assured. 
Of aD Aal fire, die niigbtj Laid, 
For erer and fer erar. 
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1 Txsonsof men, witbjoTieeoid 
Tbe Tanons vnndets of die Loid ; 
And let bis power and goodness aomid 
Hunm^ sD jonr tribes die eaidi around. 

2 View tbe broad sen^s nujestie plains, 
iUad dunk bow wide its Maker reigns ; 
Ibat bttod rauMAftsl iiaiciMifr V»^ 
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3 Let the high heavens your songs invite. 
Those Bpacious fields of brilliant li^t ; 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll. 
And staro that glow firom pole to pole« 

4 But O ! that brighter world above. 
Where lives and reigns eternal love ! 
Thither, my soul, with rapture soar, 
There in the land of praise adore. 

544 P.M. 

1 Fathbb of earth and heaven, 

Whose aim upholds creation, 
To thee we rmse the voice of praise. 

And bend in adoration. 
We praise the power that made us ; 

We praise the love that blesses ; 
While every day that rolls away. 

Thy gracious care confesses. 

2 Life is from thee, blest Father ! 

From thee our breathing spirits ; 
And thou dost give to all Uiat live. 

The bliss that each inherits. 
l)ay, night, and rolling seasons. 

And all that life embraces, 
With bliss are crowned, with joy abound, 

And claim our thankful praises. 

3 Though trial and affliction, 

' May cast their dark shade o'er us. 
Thy love doth throw a heavenly glow 

Of light on all before us. 
That love has smiled from heaven. 

To cheer our path of sadness, 
And leads the way through earth's dull day. 

To realms of endless gladness. 

4 That light of love and glory 

Has shone through Christ, the Saviour, — 
The holy guide, who lived aiA ^^^, 
That we might IWe iox «^e\% 
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And since thy great compassion, 
Thus brings thy children near thee^ 

May we to praise devote our days, 
And love, as well aa fear thee. 

5 A.nd when death's final summonsi 

From earth's dear scenes shall move tis, — 
From friends, fi'oni foes, — from joys, from woes, 

From all that know and love us : 
O, then let hope attend us ! 

Thy peace to us bf givien ! 
That we may rise above the skies, 

And sing thy praise in heaven ! • : 

... I 



;; 
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545 7's. 

1 Peaisb to God, immorkl praise, 
For the love that crowns our days: 
Bounteous Souice of every joy ! 

Let thy prabe our tongues employ ; — 

2 For the blessings of the field. 
For the stores the gardens yield, 
For the vine's exalted juice. 
For the generous olive's use : 

3 Flocks that whiten all the pkdn. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain. 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews. 
Suns that temperate warmth dSo^e : , 

4 All that spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o er the smiling land. 

All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores : — 

5 Tlicso to thee my God, we owe ; 
Som*ce whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these my soul sliall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
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646 CM. 

1 Thb glorious universe around. 

The heavens with all their train ; 
Sun, moon, and stars are firmly bound 
In one mjrsterious chain. 

2 In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship of mind ; 
The saints below and sabts above, 
Their bliss and glory find. 

3 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 

Thy statutes are their song ; 
There, through one bright eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 

4 Lord> may our union form a part 

Of that thrice happy whole ; 
Derive its pulse from thee, the heai% 
Its life £x>m thee, the soul. 

647 P.M. 

1 One baptism and one faith^ 
One God, one Lord, above ! 

The fellowship of Zion hath 

One only watchword — love. 
From different temples though it rise. 
One song ascendeth to the skies. 

2 I why should they who love 
One gospel to unfold, 

Who look for one bright home above, 

On earth be strange and cold ? 
Why subjects of the Prince of Peace 
In strife abide and bitterness ? 

3 O ! may that holy prayer. 
His tenderest and his last ; 

The utterance of his latest care, 
Ere to his throne he passed. 
No longer unfulfilled remain 
The world's offencoi bis people's stain t 

Ml 
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4 Head of CbriBt's Cfhuroh beneath. 
The Catholic, the true—' 
On her disjointed members breathe. 

Her broken frame renew t 
Then shall thj perfect will be done. 
When Christian's love and lire as one. 

548 7's. 

1 Fatheb ! at thy footstool see 
Those who now are one in thee I 
Each to each unite, and bless ; 
£eep us still in perfect peace I 

2 Build us in one bodj up, 

Called in one high calling's hope ! 
One with Gbd, the Source of bliss, 
Ground of our communion this ; 

3 Life of all that live below. 
Let thine emanations flow ! 
Dwell in us, and we shall be 
Thine throngh all eternity. 

549 7's. 

1 Fabtnebs of a glorious hope, 
lift your hearts and voices up ; 
While we walk with God in Hght^ 
God our hearts doth still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove. 
Partners in our father's love ; 
Sweetiy each, with each combined. 
In the bonds of duty joined. 

2 Let us then as brethren love. 
Faithfully his gifts improve. 
Carry on the earnest strife. 
Walk in holiness of life : 
Still forget the things behind. 
Follow Christ in heart and mind. 
Toward t\ie m«t\L \»i^^Qscv<^^T«a^ 
Seize ikie csroN^u oi fi^^DXA^)iv&ss(i^ffft% 
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Mutual love the token l>c^ 
Lord, that we helong to tiiee^ 
Hence may all our actions flow ; 
Love^ the proof that Christ we know ; 
LoYei thine image^ love impart ! 
Stamp it on our life and heart ! 
Only love to us he ^yen I 
Loid, we ask no other heaven. 



550 7's. 

Loud ! from whom all hlessings flow, 
Perfecting the church helow ! 
Steadfast may we cleave to thee ; 
Love the mystic union he. 
Still our fellowship increase ; 
Knit ua in the hond of peace ; 
Join us in one spirit, join 
Each to each^ and all to thine ! 



Move and actuate, and guide ; 
Divers gifts to each divide : 
Placed according to thy will. 
Let us all our work fulfil : 
Never from our office move. 
Needful to each other prove ; 
Use the grace on each hestowed. 
Tempered hy the art of Ghxl 1 



Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touched with softest sympathy : 
There is neither hond nor tree, 
Great or servile, Lord, in thee : 
Love, like death, hath all destroyed, 
Eescued all distinctions void ! 
Names and sects, and parties f&ll\ 
Thou, O Lord, art iA\m ^« 



i 
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551 CM. 

1 The sfunts on earth and those above 

But one communion make ; 
Joined to their Lord in bonds of love, 
All of his grace partake. 

2 One family, we dwell in him, 

One church aboye, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To his command we i>Oifr ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

552 L.M. 

1 God is the refuge of his siunts, 
When storms of sharp distress inrade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid* 

2 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 

Life, love, and joy still gliding tjirough, 
And watering our divine abode* 

3 That sacred stream, — ^thy holy word, — 
Our grief allays, our fear controls : 
Sweet peace thy promises afford. 

And give new strength to fainting souls. 

4 Zion enjoys her monarch's love. 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move. 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 

553 CM. 

1 How sweet, how heavenly is the sight 
When those who love the Lord, 
In one anotheic^a "^eafte ddi^ht, 
And BO fuM \3^ ^ox^. 
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2 O may we fe^ eadb brother'i aigh^ 

And with him bear a part ; 
May sorrows ftow from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart to heart. 

3 Let loye, in one delightfiiljstream, 

Through every bosom few, 
And union swee^ and dear esteem. 
In every action ^ow, 

4 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above j 
And he's an heir of heaven that fittdtf 
Hb bosom glow with love* 

554 S.M. 

1 Blest be ihe tie, ih«t hinds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 

The fellowship of .kindred minds 
Is like to ^t above. 

2 Before our Father's throne, 
"We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims aro one,-^ 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes. 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often, for each other, flows 
The sympathising tear. 

4 When we asunder part^ 
It gives us inward pdin ; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet W ^ 

5 This glorious hope revives 
Our coulee, by the way ; 

While each, in expectation, livesi 
And lon^ to aed tbft ^^% 
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G From iotrbBT) loif> ftiid ^aSii^ * ' 

And sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect lore and friendship reign, 
Tlnx)ugh all etermty. 

555 B.}u 

1 Lo/wfaat a pleasing sigbt 
Are brethren that agree I 

How blest are all whose .hearts unite 
In bands of piety ! • 

2 "From ihcise cdestial springs ' 
Such streams of comfort flow, - 

As no increase of riches brings, 
Nor honouni can bes^w« 

J 

3 All in their stations move, 

And each performs his part, ' ' ^ ' 
In all the cares of life atid lord, 

With sympathising heart. '' ' '^ . - 

4 Form'd for the purest joys, 
By one desire possest ; 

One aim the zeal of all employs^ 
. To make each other blest, 

5 No bliss can equal theirs, ' " 
"WTiere such affections meet : 

While praise devout and mingled prayers 
Make their communion sweet. 

6 'Tis the same pleasure Alls. 
The breast in worlds above ; 

Where joy, like morning dew, distils, 
And all the air is love. 

556 c.M. 

1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God. on ^inai spoke^— 
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2 But wo ai^ oom6 tp Zipn'n tiiU^ .. i' 

The city of our God; 
Where mUder worda declare his wlU, .. 
And spread his loVi^ .abix>ad«. 

3 The sunts on earthy and all the dead^ : 

But one eommunion make ; 
All jdn in Christ their .liying head^ 
And of his grace partake. 

557 7'& 

1 People of the liying Q-od, 

I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 
Peaee and comfort nowhere found. 

s 

2 Now to you my spirit turns — 
Turns, a fugitive unblest; 
Brethren ! where your altar bums, 
O, receive me into rest ! 

3 Lonely I no longer roam, 

like the cloud, the wind, the wave : 
Where you dwell shall be my home^ . 
Where you die shall be n^ grave« 

4 Mine the God whom you adore, 
Your Kedeemer shall be mine ; 
Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Every idol I resign* 

558 s.:^^. 

1 Blessed are the sons of peace 
Whose hearts and hopes are one, . 

Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run. 

2 Blessed is the pious house 
Wliere zeal and friendship meet; 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows. 
Make tibeir commuoion «weet«. w . 
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3 Thus wliea on Avon's hdad' 
They poured the rich parfume^ 

The oil through all his raim^it spread. 
And pleasure filled the room.^ 

4 Thus on tiie heavenly hills 

The saints are Uessed ahove. 
Where joy, like mcMiiing dew, disdls, 
And all the air isloye. 

559 tu. 

1 Come in, thou hles3ed of the Lord, 
Enter in Jesus' precious name ; 
We welcome thee with one accord. 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 

2 Those joys which earth can not aSotd^ 
We'U seek in fellowship to prove ; 
Joined in one spirit, to one Xtord^ 
Together hound hy mutual love. 

3 And'whOe we pass this vale of tearSj 
We'll make our joys and sorrows known ; 
We'll share each others' hopes, and fears. 
And count our brothers' cares our own. 

4 Once more our welcome we repeat, 
Keceive assurance of om* love ; 

O may we all together meet 
Around the throne of God above ! 

560 6-4's. 

1 Not with the flashing steel, 
Nor with the cannon's peal. 

Nor stir of drum ; 
But in the bonds of love^ 
Our white flag floats above ; 
Its emblem is the dovot— 
Thus we come* 
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2 O then I in God's great namoi 
Let each pure spirit's flame 

jBam bright and dear ; 
Stand flrmlj in your lot. 
Cry ye aloud, doubt not. 
Be every fear forgot^ 

Christ leads us here. 

3 So shall earth's distant lands. 
In happy, holy bauds, — 

One brotherhood, — 
Together. rise and sing^ 
Gifts to one altar bring. 
And heaven's eternal IGtig 

Pronounce it good. 
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561 L.M. 

1 O God, how joyful 'tis to see 
The brethren join in love to thee ; 
On thee alone their heart relies. 
Their only strength thy grace supplies. 

2 How sweet within thy holy plac^ 
With one accord to sing thy grace ; 
Besieging thy attentive ear 

With all the force of fervent prayer. 

3 Lord, shower upon us from above 
The sacred gift of mutual love ; 
Each others' wants wtkj ^lf0 supply, 
And reign together in the sky. 



562 CM. 

1 Thy solemn vows are on me. Lord ; 
Thou shalt receive my praise ; 
I'll sing " how faithful is thy word I 
How righteous all thy ways I" 
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2 Thou hast fteKmred my soul trotii deatli, 

O set thy prisoner free ! 
That heart and hand, and life atid breath. 
May be employed tot thee. 

3 Then like a bird that soars and sings,- 

Escaping from the cage ; 
My ransomed soul shall stretch her wings, 
And in thy cause engage. 

563 8's&7's. 

1 Go forth to 8pe«k the words, of Ufo 

To souls by error tossed ; ; . 
And bear the gospel's joyM sound 

To lands in darkness lost : 
Go speak thy Master^s: gldrious works, 

His grace and power proclaim ; 
Be thine to teach him, gracious God, 

To breathe Messiah's name. 

2 And O the rich reward that waits 

A work of love like this ! 
A life of joy, a death of peace, 

A heaven of endless bliss! 
Earth's proudest, noblest honours fall 

Far, far below the prize 
Christ gives to him who clmms this woilr, 

Before all human eyes. 

564 I'.M. 

1 Go, messenger of peace and love. 

To people plunged in shades of night ! 
Like angels sent fro^ fieMs above. 
Be thine to shed celestial light. 

2 Go, to the hungry food impart: 

To paths of peace the wanderer guide; 
And lead the t\uY&ty, i^wi\ATi^\»ittsX, 
Where streaww o^'^^ik^'^iwtot j^v^** 
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3 O feint not in the day of toil, * 
When harvest waits the reaper's hand; 
Go, gather in the glorious spoil. 

And joyous in his presence stand. 

4 Thy love a rich reward shall find, 
n^'fclm who sits enthroned on high ; 
For they who turn the erring mind. 
Shall slune like stars above the sky* 

565 hM. 

1 Forth to thy service. Lord, I go, 
My trust supreme I place in thee ; 

teach me all thy will to know. 
And thy free spirit give to me. 

2 Fired with the zeal the Saviour knew, 
And with his love for human kind, 

1 would to this my work be true — 
To heal the sick and lead the blind. 

3 But cleanse my heart &om every stain. 
Let no remains of sin be there ; 

By joy, by sorrow, hope and pain. 
Train me the cross of Christ to bear. 

4 When freed from guilt in every part, 
I shall a glorious portion share ; 
And flash my joy on many a heart, 
And win them each the cross to bear* 

566 C.M. 

1 QoD ! ihy children, gathered here. 

Thy blessing now await; 
Thy servant, girded for his work, 
Stands at the temple gate I 

2 O Father! keep his soul alive 

To every hope of good; 
And may his life of 1q\q '^tctf^\t2asi 
Man's tme&t biothevWA\ 
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3 O Father! keep his spirit qiiidc 

To every form of wrong; 
And in the ear of sin and self 
May his rebuke be strong! 

4 And (M he doth Christ's foots^ps j^:es8»; 

If e'er his faith g%*ow dim. 
Then in the dreary wilderness, 
Thine angels strengthen him! 

5 And give him in thy liQljryirork 

Patience to wait thy lime, 
And, toiling still with man^ to breathe , 
The sonrs serene clime/ 

6 O grant him many heartsito lead^ 

Into thy perfect rest; 
Bless thou him, Father, and his dock: . 
Bless! and th^ shall be blest! 



567 L.M. 

1 O TH0X7, who on thy chosen S(mi 
Didst send thy Spirit like a dove^ 
To mark the long-expected oi;^e, 
And seal the messenger of lore : 

2 And when the heralds of his name 
Went forth his glorious truth to q»iead^- 
Didst send it down in tongues of flame 
To hallow eaeh devoted 1^^: 

3 So, Lord, thy servant now inspire 
With holy unotion from above ; 
Give him the tongue of living fire, 
GKve him the temper of the dove. 

4 Lord, hear thy suppUant church to-day y 
Accept our work, our souls possess :— 
Tis ours to \a\)o\Mf, via\fc\i, wcA\k»5>» 
Be tlune to cheer, «nsjbusi, wAXA^*- 



286 



1 With heavenlj power^ O Lord^ defend 
Him whom we now to thee ccmimend ; 
Thy faitMol messenger secare, 

And make him to the end endure. 

2 GKrd him with all-sufficient grace ; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
Thy truth and faiUifnIness fulfil, 
And arm him to obey thy will. 

569 c.M. 

1 CmBF Shepherd of thy chosen 8heep» 

From death and sin set free. 
May every under-shepherd ke^ 
His eye intent on ^ee. 

2 With plenteous grace their hearts prepare. 

To execute thy will ; 
Compassion, patience, love, and care, 
And faithfulness and skill. 

3 Inflame their minds with holy %etl 

Thy flock to feed and teach ; 
And let tiiem lire, and let them 6el, 
The sacred troths they preach. 

570 L.M. 

1 Absbhsleb at thy great command. 
Before thy face, drc«d Xing ! we stand: 
The voice, that marshalled every star, 
Has called thy people from afar. 

2 We meet, through distant lands, to opread 
The truth for wHch thy martyrs bled; 
Along the line, to either pole. 

The thunder of thy praise to roll. 

3 Our prayers assist, accept our praise, 
Our hopes revive, our courage raise. 
Our counsels aid, to eac\i Vm^«ac\» 
The single eySi the fiatialdk \Mm^i* 
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4 Forth with thj ehMen henUs oomey 
Becidl the wandering i^rits home ; 
From Zkm's meant md fofth the sodimI 
To spread the lE^aciotis earth around* 

571 sjtf. 

1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hiU ; 

Who bring salvation on thdr toDgaes, 
And words of peace reveal! 

2 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound. 

Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought^ but never found ! 

3 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ; 

Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died idthout the sight. 

4 Christians ! Unite your voice, 
And cheerful notes employe 

Let the:glad tidings swell your songs, 
TUl heathens learn the joy, 

572 7's & 6's. 

1 Boll on, thou mighty ocean! 

And, as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land below: 
Arise, ye gales! and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore; 
That man may sit in darkness 

And death's black shade no mon^; 

2 O thou eternal Buler ! 

Who holdeat in. l\Axi^ wcm 
The tempeata oi 1i\iei o<ie«cv^ 
Protect tbein from. t!S!l\i«wfi\ 
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Thy presence dtilL be with tlieini 

"Wherever they may be : 
Though far from us who who love ihem» 

StiB let them be with tiiee! 

573 L.M. 

1 How blest are those^ how truly wise, 
Who learn and keep the sacred road : 
Happy the men whom heaven employs 
To turn rebellious hearts to Gt>d. 

2 To win them fi'om the fatal way^ 
Where erring folly thoughtless roves ; 
And that blessed righteousness display 
Which Jesus taught and God appoves. 

3 The shining firmament may fade, 
And sparkling stars resign their light, 
But tlM>u shall know nor change nor ahade, 
For ever fair, for ever bright. 

r 

674 L.M. 

1 Fbom different chm^ohes, Lord, we oomo^ 
And now as fiiends and brethren meet ; 
Within thy house we find our home, 
And here we dwell in union sweet. 

2 Thy love permits — ^ihitte eye surveys 
The gathering of these faithful bands, 
Who come to celebrate thy praise, 
And strengthen here 6ach othei^i hands. 

3 Our hearts shall feel the holy flame 
Of Christian friendship while we sing 
The triumphs of our Master's name, 
The glories of our heavenly King. 

4 God of the faithful ! now with power. 
Some portion of thy Spirit ^ve ; 
And \qX the memory oi t\!LV&\io\a, 

Be sweet and pxecioua nAnliie ''^^^\ct^% 
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575 8's&rs. 

1 HoLYy holj great Creator ! 

Gracious G-od, our praises hear; . 
Through thine ample reahns of Nature 
May the nations learn thy. fear I 

2 Still thy gracious plans extending^ 

May thy children own thy love, 
And thy mercies, never ending, 
Spread to all that live and more. 

3 Glorious hope ! may truth unhounded 

Shed its light on every soul, 
And thy gospel he resounded 

Through Uie world from pole to pole I 

4 Till &om earth all vice retreating, 

Error at its voice shall faJl, 
Aud each tongue thy praise repeating, 
God, our God, he all in all. 

6 May thy servants now before thee 
Labour in this glorious cause ; 
Ever may our hearts adore thee, 
Feel thy Spirit, keep thy laws ; — 

6 May we spread that great salvatioBi 
By our blessed Master given, 
And diffuse through every nation 

Truth that leads from earth to heaven. 



576 8's & 7's. 

1 Mighty One, whose name Is holy, 

Thou wilt save thy work alive ; 
And the spirit of the lowly 

Thou wilt visit and revive. 
What thy prophets Ihus have spckitti, 

Ages witness as they roll ; 
Bleeding hearts and roirits broken, 

Touched by thee, O Gt^d, ore whde* 
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2 Bj thy pitying Spirit guided, 

Jesus sought the sufferer's door ; 
Comforts for the poor provided, 

And the mourner's sorrows bore : — 
So, it is thy Spirit beaming 

In then: face who man revere, 
That sustains them while redeeming 

Sin's pale victims from despair. 



3 Father, as thy love is endless, 

Working by thy servants thus. 
The forsaken and the friendless 

Deign to visit, e'en by us ; 
So shiJl each with spirit fervent^ 

Labouring with thee here below. 
Be declared thy faithful servant. 

Where there's neither want nor woe. 



577 s.M. 

1 LoBD, if at thy command. 
The word of ifle we sow. 

Watered by thy almighty hand. 
The seed shall surely grow : 
The wtue of thy grace, 
A large increase shall give, 

And multiply the faithful race. 
Who to thy glory live. 

2 Now then the ceaseless shower 
Of gospel blessings send, 

And let the soul-converting power 

Thy ministers attend. 

On multitudes confer 

The heart-renewing love, 
And by the joy of grace prepare 

For fuller joys above. 

N 
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578 CM. 

1 What feeble instruments^ O Lord, 

Fulfil thy wondrous plan ; 
How moan the channels which convey 
Thy grace to sinful man I 

2 Yes, frail the vessels, but within 

The heavenly torch is laid ; 
Which only waits thy word to burst 
Like lightning through the shade. 

3 O Father, may thy trumpet-call^ 

Our sluggish souls excite ; 
May our tliick darkness be dispelled 
By thy celestial light I 

579 s.M. 

1 Come, kingdom of our God, 
Sweet I'eign of light and love. 

Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad. 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over our spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign. 

There raise and quench the sacred thirst 
That never pains again. 

3 Come, kingdom of our God, 
And make the broad earth thine. 

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blessed 
With fruit from life's glad tree ; 

And in its shade like brothel's rest, 
Sons of one family. 

6 Come, kingdom of our God, 
And raise thy glorious throne 
In worlds by t\ie utvd^Vw^ \x<A, 
Where God RWil\Ae«»\a!s wau 
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580 c.M. 

1 O God ! the darkness roll away 

Which clouds the human soul. 
And let the bright, the moral day 
Speed onward to its goal. 

2 Let every hateful passion die, 

Which makes of brethren foes ; 
And war no longer raise its cry, 
To mar the world's repose. 

3 Let faith, and hope, and charity 

Go forth through all the earth ; 
And man, in heavenly bearing, be 
True to his heavenly birth. 

581 L.M. 

1 O, OLOBious hour ! when Christ shall reign, 
And make the world his wide domain ; 
When tribes that ne'er his name have heard. 
Shall love and venerate his word. 

2 The banner of the cross shall fly 
O'er every land beneath the sky ; 
In Christ the deserts shall rejoice, ■ 
And polar lands make him their choice. 

3 With joy and peace he still shall reign,-— 
Of superstition break the chain j — 

" Be free !" proclaim to every shore, 
And bid dark slavery be no more. 

4 And O ! while we his triumphs sing, 
Beign in our hearts, almighty King : 
There may thy gracious Spirit shine. 
And prove us to be whoUy thine. 

582 C.M. 

1 Lo I what a glorious sight appears 
To our believing eyes I 
The earth and seas are i^cAa^ ^n9«>1> 
And transitory &kie&. 
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2 From the high heaven, where God resides, 

That holy, happy place. 
The new Jerusalem comes down. 
Adorned with shining gi-ace. 

3 The Gh)d of glory down to men 

Bemoves his West ahode ; 
Men, the dear objects of his grace. 
And he, the loving God. 

4 His gentle hand shall wipe the tears 

From every mourner's eye ; 
And pains and groans, and griefs and fears. 
And death itself, shall die. 

How long, dear Father, O how long 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 

583 B.M. 

1 TfiE living waters flow. 
The thirsty soul to cheer ; 

And fniits of life immortal grow 
For those who hunger here. 

2 The daMm of hope and love 
Is seen on earth again ; 

And he who reigns as Lord above, 
In Spirit is with men. 

3 Exalted on his throne, 

The world shall hear his word ; 
By one blest name shall he be known. 
The Universal Lord. 

584 P.M. 

1 Vital spark of heavenly flame! 
Quit, O, quit this moilal frame ; 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying — 
the pain, — the bliss of dying ! 
Cease, fond tiatwre, eeaae ^^ ^\x&i. 
And let me \at\g\»a\i vcAoWSaX 
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2 Hark! they whisper; angela say, 
** Sister spirit, come away;" 
What is this absorhs me quite ?•— 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breatii ? — 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

3 The world recedes — it disappears ! 
Heaven opens on my eyes !— *my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring ! 

Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
"O Grave ! where is thy victory ? 
Death ! where is thy sting ?" 

585 CM. 

1 Heab what the voice from heaven pix)claiin8, 

For all the pious dead ; 
Sweet is the savour of their names, 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 They die in Jesus, and are blest ; 

How kind their slumbers are ! 
From sufferings and from sins released, 
And freed from every snare. 

3 Far from this world of toil and strife, ' 

They're present with the Loixl ; 
The labours of their mortal lifo 
End in a large reward. 

586 9's & 8's. 

1 O WHAT an all-glorious meeting 

In yonder bright world we shall know ; 
AVhen glorified spirits are greeting 
The friends they lefib mourning b.'low. 

2 Earth's friendships renewed shall then heighten 

The loud-roUing anthem of praise ; 
While each happy spirit shall bvi^hiU^w 
At the feet of tke AiiQ\Q\\\ ^l ^"a.^^. 
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587 c.M. 

1 Thebe is a land of pure delight^ 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Perpetual day excludes the nighty 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides. 

And never- withering flowers ; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

8 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in Uving green ; 

'T was thus to Israel Canaan stood, 

While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

6 O could we make our doubts remove^ 
Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes : — 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o'er ; 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

588 C.M. 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies ; 
I'll bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should eai-th against my soul engage, 

And fiery darts be hurled. 
Then could I smile to see its rage, 
And face a frowning world. 
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3 Let cares like a wild deluge come^ 

And stonns of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul, 

In seas of heavenly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

589 CM. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand. 

And cast a wishM eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy laud, 
Where my possessions He. 

2 O the transporting, rapturous scene 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields, arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight. 

8 All o'er those wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
There God's dear Son for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

4 When shall I reach that happy place. 
And bo for ever blest ? 
When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in his bosom rest? 

590 c^. 

1 O ! COULD our thoughts and wishes fly 

Above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky. 
Which sorrow ne'er invades ! 

2 There joys unseen by mortal eyes. 

Or reason's feeble ray. 
In ever-blooming prospect rise. 
Unconscious of decay. 
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3 Lord ! send a beam of light diyine 

To guide our upward aim ; 

With one reviving touch of thine 

Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 Then shaU, on faith's sublimest wing. 

Our ardent wishes rise 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring 
Immortal in the skies. 

591 L.H. 

1 Etebnal life ! how sweet the sound, 
To sinners who in bondage sigh : 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
Echo the joys, ye worlds on high. 

2 Eternal life ! how will it reign, 

When, mounting from this breathless clod. 
The soul, discharged from sin and pain, 
Ascends to meet its Father, Gtod ! 

3 Eternal life ! O how refined 

The joys, the tiiumphs how divine. 
When we, in body and in mind. 
Shall in the Saviour's image shine ! 

4 Holy and heavenly is the soul 
Where dwells a hope so bright as this ; 
We wish and long to reach the goal, 
And seize the prize of endless bliss. 

592 S.M. 

1 In God's eternity 
There shall a day arise. 

When all the race of man shall be 
With Jesus in the skies, 

2 As night before the rays 
Of morning flees away. 

Sin shall retire before the blaze 
Of Gbd's eternal day. 
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3 As music fills tlie grove. 
When stormy clouds are past, 

Sweet anthem 1 of I'edeeming love 
Shall all employ at last. 

4 Bcdeemed from death and sin, 
Shall Adam's numerous race 

A ceaseless song of praise hegiii, 
And shout r^eeming grace. , 

593 S.M. 

1 How dark, how desolate. 
Would many a moment he, 

Could we not spring, on hope's bright wing, 
O God, to heaven and thee. 

2 And sometimes streaks of light. 
And sunny beams we see ; 

They shine so bright through sorrow's night, 
They needs must come from thee, 

3 So shall a morning dawn, 
When earthly shades are o'er. 

Whose smiliug ray shall wake a day 
That night shall cloud no more. 

4 Blest hope ! and sm^ as blest ! 
Life's shades of misery 

Shall soon be post, and joy at last 
Give us to heaven and thee ! 

594 cjki. 

1 Give me the wings of faith, to rise 

Within the vail, and see 
The saints above — how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be ! 

2 Once they were mourning here below, 

And wet their couch with tears ; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now. 

With sins and doubts and fears. 

N 1 
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3 I ask them whence their vietoiy oame ; 

Thej; with united hreath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his deatii. 

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod ; 

His zeal inspired thdr breast ; 
And, following their beloved Lord, 
They gain^ the promised rest. 

5 O God, thy goodness claims our praise 

For Christ our pattern given, 
And the great cloud of witnesses 
Which show the path to heaven. 

595 c.M. 

1 Blest hour, when righteous souls shall meet. 

Shall meet to part no more ; 
And with celestial welcome greet 
On %n immortal shore I 

2 The parent finds his long lost child ; 

Brothers on brothers gaze : 
The tear of resignation mUd 
Is changed to joy and praise. 

3 Congenial minds, arrayed in lights 

High thoughts shall interchange ; 
Nor cease, with ever-new delight, 
On wings of love to range. 

4 Their Father marks their generous flame. 

And looks complacent Hlown : 
The smile that owns their filial claim 
Is their immortal crown. 

596 c.M. 

1 WflBK musing soitow weeps the past, 
And mourns the present pain. 
How sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain ! 
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2 'Tis not that muimuring thoaghts artae. 

And dread a Father's will ; 
'Tis not tlmt meek submission flies. 
And would not suffer still : 

3 It is that heaven-taught faith surveys 

The path to realms of light, 
And longs her eagle-plume to raise, 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 O, let me wing mj hallowed flight 

From eiurth-bom woe and care. 
And soar beyond the realms of night, 
My Saviour's bliss to share ! 

597 8's & 7's. 

1 Hbaven is here. Its hymns of gladness 

Cheer the true believer's way, 
In this world where sin and sadness 
Often change to night our day. 

2 Heaven is here ; where misery lightened 

Of its heavy load is seen. 
Where the face of sorrow brightened 
By the deed of love hath been. 

3 Where the bound, tho poor despairing, 

Are set free, supplied, and blest ; 
Where, in others' anguish sharing. 
We can find our surest rest. 

4 Where we heed the voice of duty 

Bather than man's praise, or rod ; 
This is heaven, — ^its peace, ita beauty, 
Badiant with the smile of Grod, 

598 C.M. 

I Fab from these narrow scenes of night. 
Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 
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2 Fair, distant land ! could mortal e jea 

But half its charms explore, 
How would our spuits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more ! 

3 No doud those bUssful regions know— 

Bealms ever bright and fair ! 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 

4 O, may the heavenly prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love I 
Till wings of faith, and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 

599 C.M. 

1 LoBD, I believe a rest remains. 

To all thy people known, 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art loved alone : 

2 A rest, where all our soul's desu*e 

Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expire. 
Cast out by perfect love. 

3 that I now that rest might know. 

Believe, and enter in ! 
O Father, now the power bestow. 
And let me cease from sin. 

600 8's&7's. 

1 Holy, wise, eternal Father ! 

O how blessed is thy word. 
Thus revealed to all thy servants. 
By thy Son, our gracious Lord I 

2 In thy house are many mansions ; — 

So his hallowed lips declare : 
O that we might there behold thee ! 
O that we might enter there ! 
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3 There the blessed of all nations, 

Of all times and worlds shall meet : 
There the labourers in thy vineyard 
Peaceful rest at Jesus' feet. 

4 There the wronged and broken-hearted 

Pure and sacred joy shall taste : 
There the wicked cease from troubling, 
There the weary ore at rest. 

601 CM. 

1 Happy the man whose wishes climb 

To mansions in the skies; 
He looks on all the joys of time 
With undesiring eyes. 

2 He knows that all these glittering things 

Must yield to sure decay; 
And sees on time's extended wings 
How swift they flee away. 

3 His hopes are fixed on joys to come— 

Those blissful scenes on high. 
Which flourish in inmiortal bloom, 
When time and nature die. 

602 L.M. 

1 Thebe is a glorious world on high, 
Besplendent with eternal day ; 
Faith views the blissful prospect nigh. 
While God's own word reveals the way. 

2 There shall the ransomed of the Lord 
With never-fading lustre shine ; 
Surprising honour ! vast reward 
Conferred on man, by love divine ! 

3 On wings of faith and strong desire, 
O may our spirits daily rise ; 

And reach at last the shming choir. 
In the bright mansions of the skies I 
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603 6's&4'5. 

1 Thsbe is a happy land, 
Not far awaj; 

Where saints in glory stand. 

Bright, bright as day. 
O how they sweetly sing^ 
<* Worthy is our Saviour King/' 
Loud let his praises ring, 

Praise ! praise for aye ! 

2 Come to that happy land, 

Come, come away ; 
Why will you doubting stand. 

Why still delay? 
O we shall happy be, 
When from sin and sorrow free I 
Lord, we shall live with thee. 

Blest, blest for aye. 

3 Bright in that happy land 

Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand. 

Love cannot die. 
O then to glory run, 
Be a crown and kingdom won ; 
And bright above the sun 

We reign for aye ! 

604 CM. 

1 Th08B happy realms of joy and peace, 

Fain would my heart explore ; 
• Where grief and pain for ever cease, 
And I shall sin no more. 

2 No darkness there shall cloud the eyes, 

No languor seize the frame ; 
But ever actWe \\go^T \\^, 
To feed the ^U\ {L«ixae« 
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S for tihe eje of M^ dime, 
To pierce beyond the grave ; 
To see that friend and call him mine, 
Whose arm is strong to save. 

4 Here fix my soul, for life is here ; 
Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Trust in Jehovah's love, nor fear 
The darkness of the tomb. 

605 CM. 

1 Thebb is an hour of peaceful i^st 

To mourning wanderers given ; 
There i& a balm for souls distressed, 
'Tis found above — in heaven. 

2 There is a soft and downy bed, 

'Tis fair as breath of even ; 
A couch where every aching head 
May find repose — in heaven. 

3 There is a home for weary souls 

And hearts with anguish riven ; 
No storms arise, no fear controls. 
But all is peace — ^in heaven. 

4 There is a mansion bright and fair 

Where joys supreme are given ; 
For that blest place may I prepare. 
And find my home — ^in heaven! 

606 S.M. 

1 Thebe is a land of rest, 
Of undisturbed i*epose. 

Where the pure river of the blest 
Through flowery pastures flows ! 

2 No throbbing breast is there. 
No agonising smart ; 

No forehead wrinkled with des^OAV^ 
No madly aching YieQxt\ 
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3 Xo death to fend the ties 
Of dear and hallowed lore ; 

No dead o'ercmtaiiiiDg the 
That smile in peace ahoye. 

4 Then let the tempest roar. 
And waste its pun j strife, — 

In heaven the thmider rolls no more. 
The conflict ends with life. 

5 The wares, then let us stem. 
Let courage fill onr hreast ; — 

There is a victor^s diadem. 
There is a land of rest ! 



607 sM. 

1 Where shall the weary rest ? 
O where shall sorrow cease ? 

The heart with fear and care oppressed. 

Where shall it meet with peace ? 

Hope whispers of a scene 

Beyond the dreary tomh. 
Where not a cloud can intervene, 

And death can never come ! 

2 Tears there no more shall flow, 
There is no sin or pain. 

The heart shall nought hut gladness know. 

And endless joy shall reign ! 

Yes! there poor child of grief. 

Sweet peace shall fill thy breast ; 
There shall the sufferer find relief, 

There shall the weary rest. 

608 8's. 

1 Wb apeak of the reahns of the Uest, 
Of that country so bright and so fiur ; 
wid oft are its glories confessed. 
Bat what muit it be to be there ? 
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2 We speak of its freedom from sin, 

From sorrow, temptation, and core ; 
From trials without and within, 
But what must it be to be there ? 

3 We speak of its service of love. 

Of the robes which the glori&ed wear ; 
Of the joys and the rapture thej prove. 
But what must it be to be there ? 

4 Then let us, 'midst pleasure and woe. 

Still for heaven our spirits prepare ; 
And shortly we also shall know. 
And feel what it is to be there ! 

609 CM. 

1 LoBD, for thy people there's a rest 

Beyond the cheerless tomb ; • 

No cares shall ruffle there the breast, 
No pain, no trouble, come. 

2 Yes ! there his home the wanderer makes, 

The weary find repose ; 
The mourner there a farewell takes, 
Of all his bitter woes. 

3 Father, Almighty ! for that rest 

My anxious spirit prays, — 
There may I be for ever blest, 
When close my earthly days. 

610 L.M. 

1 " Thbbb is a rest," my Saviour, Lord ! 
My soul reposes on thy word ! 

" There is a rest !" my God ! my King ! 
To that sweet rest thy suppliant bring. 

2 Tossed on the stormy sea of life ; 
Worn with its cares, its toils, its strife ; 
To that dear rest my soul would come : 
Father ! receive me to thy home. 
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3 I ask not length of days, mj God ! 
Mj soul but seeks thj bright abode ; 
To bathe my limbs in holy rest. 
And be from sin and sorrow blest^ 

4 There is a rest remaining, whei*e 
Thy people, Loi-d I thy glories share ; 
Thine angel send^ my God ! my Kisg I 
And to that rest thy suppliant bring. 

611 L.M. 

1 Heaven is a place of rest from sin. 
But all who hope to enter there 
Must here that holy coui*se begin. 
Which shall their souls for rest prepare. 

2 Clean hearts, O God ! in us create : 
' Bight spirits, Lord ! in us renew : 

Commence we now that higher state, 
Now do thy will as angels do. 

3 In Jesus' footsteps may we tread, 
Learn every lesson of his lore ; 
And be from grace to glory led, 
From heaven below, to heaven above. 

612 S.M. 

1 " Fob ever with the Lord ! "— 
Amen ; so let it be ; 

Life from the dead is in that word, 
'T is immortality. 

2 Here in the body pent, 
Absent from him I roam. 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father's house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near, 

At times, to faVlVft ioYe&wa\^ «^^, 
Thy golden gatef^ w^^^e«x\ 
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4 Knowing as I am known. 
How shall I love that word. 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
tf For ever with the Lord I " 

613 S.M. 

1 " Fob ever with the Lord ! " 
Father, if 't is thy will, 

The promise of that faithful word 
E'en here to me fulfil ! 

2 Be thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail ; 

Uphold thou me, and I shall stand. 
Aid, and I must prevail. 

3 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain. 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life ^mal gain. 

614 S.M. 

1 Mt Father's house on high ! 
Home of my soul, how near, 

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear I 

2 Ah ! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love. 

The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

3 I hear at mom and even, * 
At noon and midnight hour. 

The choral hai'monies of heaven 
Earth's Babel-tongues o'erpower. 

4 Then, then I feel that he, 
Bemembered or forgot, 

The Lord, is never far from mo. 
Though I perceive Vimi wftV* 



MAN SEEKING GOD'S PRESENCE AND AH 
ON SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 



615 8's & 6's. 

1 LoBD, from mj bed again I rise. 
To offer up the sacrifice 

Of praise and prayer to thee ; 
I laid me down to sleep at night ; 
I trusted in thine arm of might ; 

Thine arm protected me. 

2 Uphold thy servant through the day, 
Direct my steps in wisdom's way, 

Let me not turn aside : 
I^et me not walk where scorners walk. 
And sinful men profanely talk ; 

Still he my God and Guide. 

616 S.M. 

1 How sweet the melting lay 
That breaks upon the ear, 

When, at the hour of rising day. 
Christians unite in prayer. 

2 The breezes wafb their cries. 
Up to Jehovah's throne ; 

He listens to their bursting sighs. 
And sends his blessings down. 

3 So Jesus rose to pray, 
Before the morning-hght ; 

Once on t\ie c\i\W\Tvg moxroX. ^A^\».^^ 
And wrestle oW t\i<i m^X-. 
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4 Glory to God on high, 

Who sends his blessings down. 
Who listens to our earnest cry, 
And claims us for his own. 

617 L.M. 

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Lord, I my vows to thee renew. 
Disperse my sins as morning dew, 
Gtiard my first springs of thought and will. 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

3 Direct, control, suggest, this day. 
All I design to do or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their mighty 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

4 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refreshed me white I slept : 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake I 

618 7's. 

1 Lt the morning hear my voice ; 
Let me in thy light rejoice, 
Gt)d, my sun ! my strength renew, 
Send thy blessing down like dew. 

2 Through the duties of the day. 
Grant me grace to watch and pray, 
Live as always seeing thee. 
Knowing, " Thou, God I seest me.*" 

3 When the evening skies display 
Richer pomp than noon's array. 
Be the shades of death to m^ 
Bnght with immortality. 
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-k When the ronnd of care is nui, 
And the stars succeed the sun, 
SoDgs of praise with prayer unit.\ 
Crown the daj, and hail the night. 

5 Thus with thee, my Grod ! my Friend ! 
Time hegin, continue, end. 
While life's joys and sorrows pass, 
Like the changes of tiie grass. 

619 L.M. 

1 In sleep's serene ohUvion laid, 
I safely passed the silent night : 
Again I see the breaking shad^ 
I drink agidn the morning light. 

*2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be : 
My conscious soul resumes her power. 
And springs, my guardian Qod I to thee. 

3 O guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful fieet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting Uaie 
"Wliere dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper shade shall soon impend, 
A deoi>er sleep mine eyes oppress ; 
Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Tliy goodness still delight to bless. 

o Thai deeper shade shall break away, 

That deeper sleep shall leaYO mine eyes : 
. « Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Thy love the rapture of the skies. 

620 CM. 

* What secret hand, at morning light, 
.^^y stealth unseals my eye, 
**>**» back tiw enrtains of the night, 
•ttthandskj? 
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2 'Tis thine, my God, — the same that kept 

My restmg horn's from harm ; 
No ill came nigh me, for I slept 
Beneath the Almighty's arm. 

3 'Tis thine — ^my daily hread that hrings. 

Like manna scattered round, 
And clothes me, as the lily springs. 
In heauty from the ground. 

621 L.M. 

1 O BLBST Creator of the light ! 

Who dost the dawn from darkness hring ; 
And framing nature's depth and height. 
Didst with the new-horn light hegin. 

2 Teach us to knock at heaven's high door ; 
Teach us the prize of life to win ; 
Teach us all evil to ahhor, 

And purify ourselves within. 

622 CM. 

1 Dbliqhtful is the task to sing, 

On each returning day, 
The praises of oui' heavenly King, 
And gratefid homage pay. 

2 The countless worlds, which, hathed in light. 

Through fields of azure move. 
Proclaim his wisdom and his might. 
But O, how great his bve ! 

3 He deigns each hi*oken, contrite heart. 

With tender care to hind ; 
And comfort, hope, and grace impart, 
To heal the wounded mind. 

4 All creatures with instinctive cry. 

From God implore their food ; 
His hounty grants a rich supply, 
And fills the earth with good. 



312 



628 L.M. 

1 Look up to heaven ! the industrious sun 
Already half his race hath run ; 

He cannot halt, nor go astray, 
But our immortal spirits may. 

2 Lord ! since his rising in the east, 
If we have faltered or transgressed. 
Guide, from thy love's ahundant 'source, 
What yet remains of this day's course : 

3 Help with thy gi'ace, through life's short day, 
Our upward and our downward way ; 

And glorify for us the west, 
When we shall sink to final rest. 

624 L.M. 

1 My God ! how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil, like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtmns of the night. 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

625 L.M. 

1 Thus far the Lord hath led me on ; 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I perhaps am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past, 

He gives me strength for days to come. 
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3 I lay my body dowii to sleep. 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Faith in his name forbids my fear : 
Lord ! may thy presence ne'er depart : 
And in the morning may I hear 
Thy love and kindness in my heart. 

626 L.M. 

1 Hath not thy heart within thee burned. 
At evening's calm and holy hour. 

As if its inmost depths discerned 
The presence of a loftier power? 

2 And as upon the sacred page 
Thine eye in rapt attention turned 
0*er records of a holier age, 

Hath not a voice within thee burned ? 

3 It was the voice of God that spake 
In silence to thy silent heart, 

And bade each worthier thought awake. 
And every dream of earth depart. 

4 Voice of our God, O yet be near ! 
In low sweet accents whisper peace : 
Direct us on our pathway here. 

Then bid in heaven our wanderings ceaso. 

627 CM. 

1 O LoBD ! another day is flown, 

And we, a lowly band, 
Ai'e met once more before thy throne, 
To bless thy fostering hand. 

2 And wilt thou lend a listening ear 

To praises low as ours ? 
Thou wilt ; for thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours. 
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A^ we bdbce liee pcaj ; 

For lie dkl bfeflft ^ infiHt 
And w«^ are fe» Aos tfarf . 



4 O let tfaj grace fez&m ifei fosi^ 

Let all disquiet eeas^ ; 
And abed sbfTMbd m ef«fj feast 
Thioe «f«la5tzBg 



A flfytk hj Jesoa Led ; 
The snn of bdliness shall iioae 
In ^offT oa oar Iiead. 

6 And thca wilt tarn ovxr waodan^ nelr 
And thoa wih liea& oar waj ; 
Tm wodds shall fiade, and £uth slnll gpert 
The dawn of laatiiig daj. 

628 8's & 7's. 

1 HoLiKST ! breathe an erening hlessmg. 

Ere repose oar spiiita seal ; 
Sin and want we come ecfoieasaBg, 
Thou canst saTc and tlMMi canst heaL 

2 Though destmcdoa walk around us, 

Though the arrow past us flj ; 
Angel-gnarda from thee surround us ; 
We are sale, if thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreoiy. 

Darkness cannot hide from thee ; 
Thou art he^ who^ nerer weary, 
Watchest where thj people be. 

^ Should swift death this night overtake u% 
And our couch become our tomb, 
Hay the mom in heaTeu awake us. 
Clad in light and dedUesa Uoom ! 
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629 7's. 

1 SouBCE of light and life divine ! 
Thou didst cause the light to shine ; 
Thou didst send thy sunbeams fortli 
O'er thy new created earth. 

2 Shade of night and morning ray 
Took from thee the name of day ; 
Now again the shades are nigh. 
Listen to our evening cry. 

3 May we ne'er by guilt depressed. 
Lose the way to endless rest ; 
May no thoughts, corrupt and vain. 
Draw our souls to earth again. 

4 Bather lift them to the skies, 
Where our much-loved treasure lies ; 
Help us in our daily strife, 

Help us struggle into life. 

630 CM. 

1 LoBB ! thou wilt hear me when I pray ; 

And keep me pure within; 
I fear before thee all the day. 
Nor would I dare to sin. 

2 And while I rest my weary head, 

From cares and trouble free, 
'T is sweet conversing on my bed 
With my own heart and thee. 

3 I pay this evening-sacrifice ; 

Ajid when my work is done. 
Great God ! my faith, my hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 

4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to peace, 

1*11 give mine eyes to sleep : 
Thy himd in safety keeps my days. 
And will my slumbers keep. 
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631 L.M. 

1 O THOU tme life of all that live ! 
Who dost unmoved all motion sway; 
Who dost the mom and evening give. 
And through its changes guide the day ; 

2 Thy light upon our evening pour, — 
So may our souls no sunset see; 
But death to us an open door 

To an eternal morning be. 

632 8's & 6's. 

1 This night I lift my heart to thee. 
Whose dwelling is in heaven above ; 
O deign to hear and answer me. 

My Father — God of love. 

2 Art thou not, Lord, in every place ? 
Is there a thing beneath thy care ? 
Though angels only see thy face. 

Yet thou art everywhere. 

3 give thine angels charge to keep 
Their wings spread over me this night ; 
Let them defend me — let me sleep 

Till darkness melts in light. 

633 L.M. 

1 Glohy to thee, my God ! this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ! 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings ! 
Under thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me. Lord ! through thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 

That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may bo. 

3 O let my soul on thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep my eyelids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
To work thy will when I awake. 
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4 Teach me to live that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment day. 

6 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow : 
Praise him, all creatures here below ! 
Praise him, ye heavenly hosts above ! 
Praise him, my soul ! for all his love. 



634 S.M. 

SwBET is the time of spring. 

When nature's charms appear ; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing, 

And hail the opening year : 

But sweeter far the spring 

Of wisdom and of grace. 
When children bless and praise their King, 

Who loves the youthful race. 

Sweet is the dawn of day. 

When light just streaks the sky; 
When shades and darkness pass away. 

And morning's beaml^ are nigh: 

But sweeter far the dawn 

Of piety in youth ; 
When doubt and darkness are withdrawn. 

Before the light of truth. 

Sweet is the early dew. 

Which gilds the moimtaius' tops. 
And decks each plant and flower we view. 

With pearly glittering drops : 

But sweeter far the scene 

On Zion's holy hill, 
When there the dew of youth is seen 

Its freshness to distil. 
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685 7's. 

1 Pleasing spring again is here. 
Trees and fields in bloom appear; 
Hark ! the birds, with artless lajs. 
Warble their Creator's praise. 

2 Lord ! afford a spring to me ; 
Let me feel like what I see : 
Ah ! my winter has been long — 
Chilled my hopes, suppressed my song. 

3 How the soul in winter mourns. 
Till the Lord, the Sun returns ! 
Till the Spirit's gentle rain 
Bids the heart revive again. 

4 O beloved Father ! haste. 

Tell me all the storms are past : 
Speak, and by thy gracious voice 
Make my drooping soul rejoice. 



636 P.M. 

1 Fatheb, merciful and good ! 

O giver ever kind, 
Who feedest us with daily food 
For body, soul, and mind ! 

We worship thee, we bless thee. 

We praise thee evermore ; 
And heartily confess thee 
The God whom we adore ! 

2 How thick with corn between the hilU 

The laughing valleys stand I 
How plenteously thy mercy fills 
The gamers of our land ! 

And therefore will we raise thee- 

Our humble anthem thus, 
And, sinful childen, praise thee, 
For a\i tVvy Iwe to «a I 
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3 Ab year by year in ceaseless love 
Thy bounty never fails, 
But still the blessing from above 
O'ei-flows our hills and dales ; 
So, truly we adore thee, 

Thou giver of all good. 
And offer now before thee 
Thy people's gratitude I 

637 8's, 

1 Now autumn strews on every plain 
£Us mellow fiiiit and fertile grain, 

And laughing Plenty, crowned with sheaves, 
"With purple grapes and spreading leaves, 
In rich profusion pours around 
Her flowing tresses on the ground. 
O I mark the great and liberal hand. 
That scatters blessings o'er the land, 
And to the God of nature raise 
The grateful song, the hymn of praise. 

2 The infant corn in vernal hours 

He nurtured with his gentle showers, 
And bade the summer clouds diffuse 
Their balmy store of genial dews. 
He marked the tender stem arise, 
Till ripened by the glowing skies ; 
And now matm'ed, his work behold, 
The cheering harvest waves in gold ; 
To nature's God with joy we raise 
The grateful song, the hymn of praise. 



638 8's&7's. 

1 See the loaves around ua falling, 
Dry and withered to the ground, 
Thus to thoughtless moilals calling, 
In a sad and solemn sound, — 
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2 ** Youth, on lengdi of days presuming, 

Who the pat& of pleasure tread. 
View us, late in heauty blooming. 
Numbered now among the dead. 

3 " What though yet no losses grieve you, — 

Gay with health and many a grace ; 
Let not cloudless skies deceive you ; 
Summer gives to autumn place." 

4 On the tree of life eternal 

Let our highest hopes be stayed ; 
This alone, for ever vernal. 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

639 CM. 

1 Stebn winter throws his icy chains, 

Encircling nature round. 
How bleak and dreary are the plains. 
Late with gay verdure crowned ! 

2 The sun withdraws his cheering beams. 

And light and warmth depart. 
And winter's chill too often seems 
An emblem of my heart. 

3 Bise, Sun of Kighteousness, and bring 

Thine own reviving ray ; 
Turn the soul's winter into spring. 
Make darkness cheerful day. 

4 Great Source of light, and warmth, and love, 

Our drooping joys restore. 
And guide us to those realms above, 
A\^ere winter frowns no more. 

640 L.M. 

1 Eternal Source of every joy ! 
Well may ttiy pxciae out Ivi^a employ, 
While in thy temigiVe vje w^r^^w. 
Whose goodneaa cxowaa \)ttft ctt<2^\i^i^x. 
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2 While the great wheels of nature roll. 
Thy hand supports the steady pole ; 
By thee the sun is taught to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Emhalms the air and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigour shine. 
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
O'er all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters, softened by thy care. 
No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise : 

Still be the cheerful homage paid. 
With opening light and evening shade. 

may our more harmonious tongues 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs ; 
And in those brighter courts adore. 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

641 L.M. 

1 At God's command the morning ray 
Smiles in the east, and leads the day ; 
He guides the sun's declining wheels 
Over the tops of western hiUs. 

2 Seasons and times obey his voice ; 
The evening and the morn rejoice 

To see the earth made soft with showers. 
Laden with fruit, and dressed in flowers. 

3 'Tis from his watery stores on high 
He gives the thirsty ground supply ; 
He walks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching dio]^^ d^^€Ck&Q« 
ol 



4 The desert grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant food the valleys yield ; 
The valleys shout with cheerful voice. 
And neighbouring hills repeat their joys. 

5 Thy works pronounce thy power divine ; 
O'er every field thy glories shine ; 
Through every month thy gifts appear : 
Great God ! thy goodness crowns the year. 

642 o.M. 

1 Maes how the swift-winged minutes fly. 

And hours still hasten on ! 
How swift the circling months run round ! 
How soon the year is gone ! 

2 How is our debt of love increased 

To that sustaining Power, 
"Who hath upheld our feeble frame, 
And blest each rolling hour. 

3 For all thy favours, our Qtod, 

Thy goodness we adore ; 
Thou hast our cup with blessings filled. 
And made that cup run o'er. 

4 What shall befall in future life, 

We Would not, Lord, inquire : 
To be prepared for all thy will. 
Be ^s cor chief desire. 

643 CM. 

1 And now, my soul, another year 

Of thy short life is past ; 
I cannot long continue here, 
And this may be my last. 

2 Much of my dubious life is gone, 

Nor will return again ; 
And swift my passing moments ran. 
The few that yet remain. 
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3 Awake, mj soul ! with utmost care 

Thy ti'ue condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes, how sure, hcrw fair, 
And what thy great concern ? 

4 Now a new scene of life begins, 

Set out afresh for heaven ; 
See pardon for thy former sins. 
In Christ so freely given. 

6 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 
And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road. 
Endure unto the end. 

644 7's. 

1 Bless, O Lord, the opening year 
To the souls assembled here : 
Clothe thy word with power divine; 
Make us willing to be thine ! 

2 Where thou hast thy work began, 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears. 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

3 Bless us all, both old and young. 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Let our whole assembly prove 

All thy power, and all thy lore I 

645 CM. 

1 OuB Father ! through the coming year 

We know not what shall be ; 
But we would leave, without a fear, 
Its ordering all to thee. 

2 It may be we shall toil in vain 

For what the world holds fair ; > 
And all its good wo tliought to gaift 
Deceive, and. prove but care,. . 
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3 It may be it shall darkly blend 

Our love with anxious fears, 
And snatch away the valued firiend, 
The tried of many years. 

4 It may be it shall bring us days 

And nights of lingering pain, 
And bid us take our farewell gaze 
Of these loved haunts of men. 

5 But calmly, Lord, on thee we rest ; 

No fears our tinist shall move ; 
Thou knowest what for each is best^ 
And thou art perfect love. 

646 L.M. 

1 My helper, God ! I bless his name ; 
The same his power, his grace the same : 
The tokens of his friendly care 

Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 I 'midst ten thousand dangers stand, 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far his arm hath led me on ; 
Thus far I make his mercy known ; 
And while I tread this desert land. 
New blessings shall new songs demand. 

4 My grateful soul, on life's last shore. 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more : 
Then baar, in his bright courts aboTi?, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

647 c.M. 

1 Hbm^ailx, my soul ! the narrow bounds 
Of the revolving year I 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds ! 
How fibort the months appear. 
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2 So fast eternity comes on, 

And that important day. 
When all that mortal man has done 
God's judgment shall survey. 

3 Great God ! awake this trifling heart, 

My great concern to see ; 
That I may choose the hatter part, 
And wholly live to thee. 

4 Thus shall their course more grateful roll, 

If future years arise ; 
Or this shall hear my happy soul 
To joy that never dies. 

648 7's. 

1 Whilb with ceaseless course the sun 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 

We a Htde longer wait, 

But how little — none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies. 
Speedily the mark to find ; 

As the lightning from the skies 
Darts and leaves no ti^ce behind ; ' 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise, 

All below is but a dream. 

» 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive. 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth how to live. 
With eternity in view ; 

Bless thy word to young and old, 
Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above ! 



649 PM. 

1 Comb let us anew our journey pursue, 

Boll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master appear, 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 

And our talents improve, 
By the patience of hope and the labour of love. 

2 Our life as a dream, our time as a stream. 

Glides swiftly away. 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay ; 
The arrow is flown, the moment is gone ; 

The millennial year 
Bushes on to our view, and eternity's here. 

8 O that each in the day of his coming may say, 
" I have fought my way through, 
** I have finished the work thou didst give me to do I" 

that each from his Lord may receive the glad word, 
" Well and faithfully done I 

'< Enter into my joy, and sit down on my timme/' 

650 7's. 

1 Haiuc ! the herald angels sing. 
Glory to the new-bom King ! 
Peace to man and mercy mild : 
Earth to heaven be reccmciled. 

2 Joyful all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem. 

8 Hail the heaven-sent Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Bighteousness I 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Comes with healing on his wing9. 

4 Gracious bond of earth and sky I 
Bom that man no more may die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earthy 
Bom to give them second birth t 
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651 P.M. 

1 T Ta t^i^^ ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See it rends the rocks asunder. 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky. 

" It is finished ! " 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 *' It is finished ! " O, what pleasure 

Do the wondrous words am>rd ! 
Heavenly hlessings without measure 
Flow to us through Christ the Lord. 

'at is finished r 
Saints, the dying words record. 

8 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 
Strike them to the Saviour's name : 
All on earth and all in heaven 
Join the triumph to proclaim, 

" It is finished I " 
Glory to the dying Lamh. 



652 CM. 

1 SpntiT of truth ! on this thy day 

To thee for help we cry. 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortahty. 

2 We ask not> Lord I the cloven flame, 

Or tongues of various tone; 
But long thy praises to proclaim 
^ With feiTOur in our own. 

3 When tongues shall cease, and power deoay, 

And knowledge empty prove. 
Do thou thy tremhling servants stay 
With £uth, with hope^ with- love I 
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653 L.M. 

1 Sfibit of mercy, troth, and lore, 
O, shed thine influence from ahove, 
And still firom age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

2 In every clime, hy every tongue, 
Be GtMi's surpassing glory sung ; 
Let all the listening earth he taught 
The acts our great Bedeemer wrought. 

3 Unfailing Comfort ! Heavenly Guide ! 
Still o'er thy favoured church preside ; 
Still let mankind thy hlessings prove ; 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. 

654 s.M. 

1 The spirit in our hearts 

Is ever whispering, " Come ! '* 
The hride, the church of God, proclaims 
To all his chUdren, "Cornel" 

2 Let him that heareth say 

To all around him, " Come !" 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To God, the fountain. Come. 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 

O let him freely Come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
The Spirit hids him Come. 

4 The Spirit who invites. 
Declares, " I quickly Come !*' 

Lord, even so ! we wait thine hour ; 
O heavenly Spirit^ Come ! 

655 L.M. 

1 HiTBBB, ye souls who thirst to drink 
Of living waters, — ^heavenly streams ! 
Hither, all ye who sinking faint. 
Not waste your life in idle dreams. 
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2 Come> and the gospel's food receive ; 
Share here the peace hy Jesus given : 
Freely to all doth he dispense, 

And none are from his table driven. 

3 Here, let the fervent prayer ascend, 
Here, let the song of praise arise ; 
Hei'e, with the heart hold deep conunune. 
And train your spirit for the skies. 

656 S.M. 

1 Jesus invites his saints 

To meet around his board ; 

Here may his people sit and hold 

Communion with the Lord. 

2 Here we show forth his love. 
Which spake in every breath. 

Prompted each action of his life, 
And tiiumphed in his death. 

3 Our heavenly Father calls 
Christ and his members one ; 

We are the children of his love, 
And he the first-born Son. 

4 One faith, one hope, one Lord, 
One God alone we know ; 

Brethren we are ; let every heart 
With kind affections glow. 

5 Let all our powers be joined 
Our Father's name to raise ; 

Let gratitude fill every mind. 
And every voice be praise. 

657 c.M. 

1 Yb followers of the Prince of Peace, 
Who round his table draw ! 
Eemember what his Spirit was. 
What his peculiar law. 
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2 The lore, which all his hosom filled, 
Did all his actions guide ; 
Inspired by love, he lived and taught ; 
Inspired by love he died. 

d Let each the sacred law fulfil : 
Like his be every mind : 
Be every temper formed by love 
And every action kind. 

4 Let none who call themselves his friends, 
Disgrace the honoured name ; 
But by a near resemblance prove 
The title which they claim. 

658 CM. 

1 My God, accept my heart this day, 

And make it always thine,-— 
That I from thee no more may stray. 
No more from thee decline. 

2 Before the cross of him who died. 

Behold I prostrate fall ; 

Let every sin be crucified,— 

Be thou my all in all ! 

3 Anoint me with thy heavenly grace^ 

Adopt me for thine own, — 

That I may see thy glorious face, 

And worship at thy throne. 

4 Let every thought, and work, and word 

To thee be ever given, — 
Then life shall be thy service. Lord, 
And death the gate of heaven. 

659 L.M. 

1 Would that till life itself depart. 
Deep on the tablet of my heart 
Those words of Christ impressed might be. 
Those sacred W0Tdft,---^'13LieBiftmber me !" 
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2 Eemember him ! 0, who shall cease 
To hail him Saviour, Prince of Peace I 
To trace his mission, hear his word. 
And own him as Bedeemer, Lord ! 

3 All nature bowed at his control ; 

But most he soothed the burdened soul ; 
Upraised the drooping mind to heaven^ 
And spake of love, and sins forgiven I 

4 Eternal King ! almighty God ! 

O I may I tread the steps he trod ; 

And may these sacred accents be 

My rule, — ^my guide, " Eemember me ! " 

660 L.M. 

1 Heue, Lord, when at thy table met, 
Our good and evil we survey, 

O, leave us not to vain regret. 
For precious moments passed away. 

2 From selfish aims, &*om narrow views, 
O, set our willing spirits free ; 

And every purer thought infuse. 
Befitting those who come to thee. 

8 And here, O Lord, the blessed balm 
Of comfort let thy mourners share ! 
And, mortal griefs subdued and calm. 
Learn, meekly learn, the cross to boar. 

4 Thus may the cup of blessing, given 
From hand to hand, new life impait ; 
And Jesus, brightest gift of heaven, 
Beign sovereign Lord in every heart. 

661 CM. 

1 O HEBS, if ever, God of love. 
Let strife and hatred cease I 
And every heart harmonious move, 
And every thought be peaoe» 
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2 Not here, where met to think on him, 

Whose latest thoughts were oiirs, 
Shall mortal passions come to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

3 No, gracious Father, not in vain 

His life of love hath heen ; 
The peace he gave may yet remain, 
Though he no more is seen. 

4 " ^hy kingdom come ;" we watch, we wait 

To hear thy cheering call ; 
When heaven shall ope its glorious gate, 
And God he all in all. 

662 CM. 

1 In vain we thus recall to mind 

The cross our Master bore, 
Unless a holier strength we find. 
And love his Spirit more. 

2 May we, like him, though thanked witik ill, 

Insulted and withstood, 
In hope and patience labour still. 
To work om* brethren good. 

3 Like him may we, unmurmuring, go 

Our heaven-appointed way, 
And learn, midst gathering storms of woe, 
" Q-od's will be done," to say. 

663 7's. 

1 When arise the thoughts of sin. 
When the world our hearts would win, 
When, to selfish pleasure given. 
Droops the love that blooms for heaven ; 
Lord, we would remember thee, — 
Thou wilt our Redeemer be. 

2 When with footsteps faint and slow. 
Duty's upward pat\v we go *, 
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When by toils and hardships pressed. 
Bound wo turn to look for rest ; 
Lord, wo would remember thee, 
Thou our Guide and strength wilt be. 

3 When the way grows dark and drear, 
When, beset by doubt and fear, 
Wo can see no beam of light 
StruggUng through the thickening night ; 
Lord, we would remember thee, 
Thou our Comforter wilt be. 

664 L.M. 

1 Oft at the Saviour's board weVe met, 
Oft cat the bread and diunk the wine ; 
But cold, alas ! our bosoms yet, 

And slow our minds with light to shine. 

2 Moments, how many ! have there been 
When we've forgot the law of love ; 
And things of earth all fair were seen, 
But dark the glorious things above. 

3 Too strong we found temptation's power,— 
Sin won its triumph o'er our life ; 

And clouds of fear and doubt still lower. 
And passions hold their baneful strife. 

4 We weep the treachery of our breast, 
We weep the guilt oft wept before ; 
Father, O, give the weary rest> 
And bid us sinmers sin no more. 

665 CM. 

1 God ! accept the sacred horn* 

WTiich we to thee have given ; 
And let this hallowed scene have power, 
To raise our souls to heaven. 

2 Still let us hold, till life departs, 

The precepts of thy Son ; 
Nor let our thoughtless, thankless hearts 
Forget what he hath done. 
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3 His trt^ disciplefi mAj we live. 

From all corruption free ; 
And humbly learn like him to give 
Our powers, our wiUs to thee. 

666 7's. 

1 Loud of hosts, to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise ; 
Thou thy people's heart prepare 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread ; 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest. 

3 Here to thee a temple stand, 
While the sea shall gird the land ; 
Here reveal thy mercy sure. 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah ! — earth and sky 
To tlie joyful sound reply: 
Hallelujah!*— hence ascend 
Prayer and praise till time shall end. 

667 L.M. 

1 Thb perfect worid by Adam ti'od, 
Was the first temple — built by God ; 
His fiat laid the comer stone, 

And heaved its pillars, one by one. 

2 He hung its starry roof on high — 
The broad illimitable sky; 

He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
And curtained it with morning light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood-— 
The sea, the sky — and "all was good;*' 
And, when its first pure praises rang. 
The '^morning i&texB tog|e(UieT saog." 



4 Lord ! 't is not onrs to make the sea 
And earth and &kj a honse for thee ; 
But in thy sight our offering standa, 
A humUer temple, " made with hands*" 

668 L.M. 

1 Goj> I without whose fostering add 
In vain man's fairest schemes are laid. 
With grace our humble work surround^ 
And imike this truly hallowed ground. 

2 Here may thy children grateful raise 
Through distant years their song of praise, 
And meet a blessing from above, 

In holier trust, and purer love. 

3 Here may the truths which Jesus gave 
Beam forth in all their power to save, 
And kindle up that radiant faith 
Which brightens Hfe, and shines on death* 

4 Here may contrition meekly knee]. 
And hope its stores of peace reveal ; 
And Minting virtue strength put on, 
To struggle till its crown be won. 

5 Here may the thoughts of worldly care 
Lie hushed beneath the power of prayer ; 
And troubling grief grow calm and still, 
Submissive to £hy perfect will. 

6 God I without whose fostering aid. 
In vain man's fairest schemes are laid ; 
With grace our humble work surround, 
And make this truly hallowed ground. 

669 L.M. 

1 Here, in thy name, eternal God ! 
We build this earthly house for thee ; 
O 1 make it now thy £zed abode, 
And keepity Lord, from error freo. 
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2 When here thy people seek thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live ; 

Hear thou, in heaven, thy dwelHng place, 
And when thou hearest, Lord, forgive^ 

3 Here, when thy messengei^s proclaim. 
The blessed gospel of thy Son ; 
StiU^ by the power of his great name. 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 When children's voices raise the song — 
Hosanna to their heavenly King ; 

Let heaven, with earth, the strain prolong- 
" Hosanna !" let the angels sing. 

5 Thy glory never hence depart I 

Yet choose not, Lord ! this house alone. 
Thy kingdom come in every heart — 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 



670 L.M. 

1 Within thy house, O Lord our God ! 
Li glorious majesty appear ; 

Make this a place of thine abode, 
And shed thy choicest blessings here. 

2 When we thy mercy-seat surround 
Thy Spirit, with thy word, impart. 
And let thy gospel's joyful sound. 
With power divine, reach every heart. 

3 Here, let the blind their sight obtain. 
Here, give the broken spirit rest ; 
Let Jesus here triumphant reign — 
Enthroned in every yielding breast. 

4 Here, let the voice of sacred joy 
And humble supplication rise. 

Till higher strains our tongues employ, 
In realms of blisa heyond Uie. skies. 
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671 CM. 

1 We join to pray, with wishes kind, 

A blessing*, Lord, from thee, 
On those who now tho bands have twined. 
Which ne'er may broken be. 

2 We know that scenes not always bright, 

May unto them be given ; 
But let there shine o'er nil the light 
Of love, and truth, and heaven. 

3 Still hand in hand, their journey through, 

Meek pilgrims may they go ; 
Mingling their joys, as help-meets true, 
Aid sharing every woe. 

4 In faith, and trust, and heart the same. 

The same their home above ; 
May each in each still feed the flame 
Of pure and holy love. 

5 And when tho solemn hour shall come, 

Which severa earthly ties. 
May hope rise brightniug through the gloom. 
And point to fairer skies. 

672 CM. 

1 Happy the home, when God is thei*e, 

And love fills every breast ; 
Where one their wish, and one their prayer, 
And one their heavenly rest. 

2 Happy the home where Jesus' name 

Is sweet to every ear ; 
Where children early lisp his fame, 
And parents hold him dear. 

3 Happy the home whei'e prayer is heard, 

And praise is wont to rise ; 
Where parents love the sacred woi'd, 
And lire but for the fe\d©a. 
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4 Lord ! let us in our homes agree, 
This blessed peace to gain ; 
Unite our hearts in love to thee, 
And love to all will reign. 

673 S.M. 

1 Hush the loud cannon's roar. 
The frantic warrior's call ; 

Why should the earth be drenched with goi*e,- 
Are we not brothers all ? 

2 Want from the wretch depart ! 
Chains from the captive fall ! 

Sw.eet mercy melt the oppressor's heart — 
Sufferers are brothers all. 

3 Churches and sects strike down, « 
Each mean partition-wall ! 

In charity unkindness drown, — 
Christians are brothers all. 

4 Eandness and truth alone. 
Hold human hearts in thrall. 

That heaven its work at length may own. 
And men be brothers all. 

674 CM. 

1 How long, O Lord, his brother's blood 

Shall man in battle spill ? 
How long that mandate be withstood, •. 
Which cries « thou shalt not kill ?" 

2 How long shall glory still be found 

In scenes of cruel strife. 
Where misery walks, a giant crowned. 
Crushing the flowers of Hfe ? 

3 O ! hush, great God, the sounds of war, 

And make thy children feel 
That he, witli t\iee, Va tvoUeat far, 
Who toils fox Vxmiwa. N«rwBL\ — 
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4 And though forgotten, he alone 
Can be a Christian true, 
Who would his foes as brethren own, 
And still their good pursue. 

675 7's & 6's. 

1 Now pray we for our country, 

That England long may bo 
The holy and the happy, 
And the gloriously free ! 

2 Who blesseth her is blessed ! 

So peace be in her walls ; 
And joy in all her palaces, 
Her cottages and halls. 

676 CM. 

1 Lord ! while for all mankind we pray, 

Of every clime and coast, 
O hear us for our native land, — 
The land we love the most. 

2 Our fathers' sepulchres are here, 

And here our kindred dwell ; 
Oui' children too ; — how should we love 
Another land so well ? 

3 guard our shores from every foe, 

With peace our borders bless ; 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 

4 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of libei-ty. 

5 Hero may religion pure and mild, 

Upon our sabbaths smile ; 
And piety and virtue reign, 
And bless our native isle. 
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6 Lord of the nations ! thus to thee 
Our country we commend ; 
Be thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting friend ! 

677 8's & 6's. 

1 Feom foes that would the land devour ; 
From guilty pride, and lust of power ; 
From wild sedition's lawless hour ; 

From yoke of slavery ; 
From blinded zeal by faction led ; 
From giddy change by fancy bred ; 
From poisonous error's serpent head, 

Good Lord, preserve us free ! 

2 Defend, O God, with guardian hand, 
The laws and ruler of our land, 

And grant thy churches grace to stand 

In faith and amity ! 
Thy Spirit's help of thee we crave, 
That thy Messiah, sent to save, 
Returning to the world, might have 

A people serving thee ! 

678 6's & 4's. 

1 God bless our native land ! 
Firm may she ever stand, 

Through storm and night ; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of winds and waves. 
Do thou our country save 

By thy great might. 

2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies ; 

On him we wait : 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye. 
To thee aloud wc cry, 

God save the State ! 
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679 CM. 

1 Shine, mighty God ! on Britain shine. 

With heams of heavenly gi'ace ; 
Reveal thy power through all our coasts, 
And show thy cheering face, 

2 Amidst our isle exalted high, 

Do thou oar glory stand : 
And like a wall of guardian fire 
Surround the favoured land, 

3 When shall thy name, from shore to shore, 

Sound all the cailh abroad, 
And every nation know and love 
Their Saviour and their Q-od ? 

680 6's&4's. 

1 Lord, from thy blessed throne, 
Sorrow look down upon ! 

God save the poor ! 
Teach them true liberty — 
Make them from tyrants free — 
Let their homes happy be ! 

God save the poor ! 

2 The arms of wicked men 

Do thou with might resti'ain — 

God save the poor ! 
Baise thou their lowliness — 
Succour thou their disti^ess — 
Thou whom the meanest bless I 

God save the poor ! 

3 Give them staunch honesty- 
Let their pride manly be — 

God save the poor ! 
Help them to hold the right ; 
Give them both truth and might. 
Lord of all life and light ! 

God save the poor ! 
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681 CM. 

1 By cool Siloam^s shadj rill 

How sweet the lilj grows 1 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon's dewy rose ! 

2 Lo ! such the child whose earlj feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweety 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hoiu* 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power. 
And stormy passion's rage. 

6 God ! dependent on thy breath. 
We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death. 
To keep us still thine own I 

682 CM. 

1 See the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands. 

And calls his sheep by name ; 
Gathers the feeble in his arms. 
And feeds each tender lamb. 

2 He leads them to the gentle stream, 

Where Hving water flows ; 
And guides them to the verdant fields. 
Where sweetest herbage grows. 

3 When, wandering from the peaceful fold. 

Wo leave the narrow way, 
Our faithful Shepherd still is near. 
To seek ua ^\xeiv 'we Rtray. 
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4 The weake8t lamb amid tlie flock 
ShaU be its Shepherd's care ; 
While folded in our Saviour's arms, 
We're safe from every snare. 

683 CM. 

1 In fair green fields of Palestine, 

And by its winding rills ; 
Along the Jordan's sacred stream, 
And o'er the vine-clad hills; 

2 Once lived and roved the fairest child, 

That ever smiled on earth ; 
The holiest, the happiest, 
And yet of humblest birth. 

3 How beautiful his childhood was, 

IIow fair and undcfiled ! 
O, dear to his young mother's heart . 
Was that pure sinless child. 

4 Kindly in all liis deeds and words, 

And gentle as the dove ; 
Obedient, affectionate, 
His very soul was love. 

5 Father of Jesus, hoar my prayer. 

Like his, O ! mould my heart ; 
Help me to make his life my own. 
And from him ne'er depai't. 

684 CM. 

1 The child of Nazareth grew up 

A noble, holy youth ; 
Grew up to sutfor and to die, 
A sacrifice for truth. 

2 lie put all thought of praise away. 

Content with low estate ; 
To live a life of toil and pain. 
And meet a martyr's fate. 
r 1 
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3 One day when mothers hrought their babes 

To be by Jesus blessed ; 
He clasped them in his loving arms, 
And held them to his breast. 

4 And as we read his story now, 

Our grateful bosoms swell, 
With warm and reverent love to him, 
Who loved the children well. 

6 To thee, his Father and his God, 
Our reverent praise we bring ; 
O, place his Spirit in our hearts. 
That we to thee may cling. 

685 8's & 7's. 

1 Speak, O Lord, thy servant heareth. 

Waiting for thy word with awe ; 
At thy call he now appear eth, 
Make him understand thy law. 

2 Speak, O Lord, thy servant heareth. 

Faithful in thy service still ; 
Love for thee his bosom cheereth. 
To perform thy righteous will. 

3 Speak, O Lord, thy servant heareth, 

All thy will he comes to seek ; 
Thee, and only thee, he feareth, 
To his listening soul, O speak I 

686 L.M. 

1 Teach me, O teach me, Lord ! thy way. 
That to my life's remotest day. 

By thy unerring precepts led. 

My feet thy heavenly paths may tread. 

2 Informed by thee, with sacred awe. 
My heart shall meditate thy law ; 
And with celestial wisdom filled. 
To thee a pure obedience yield. 
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3 Give me to know thy will aright, 
Thy will, my glory and delight ; 
That, raised above the world, my mind 
In thee its highest good may find. 

4 O turn from vanity mine eye ; 

To me thy quickening strength supply ; 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 

687 C.M. 

1 Now that my journey's just begun, 

My course so little trod, ^ 

I'll stay before I further run. 
And give myself to God, 

2 And lest I should be ever led 

Through sinful paths to stray, 
I would at once begin to tread 
In wisdom's pleasant way. 

3 What sorrows may my steps attend 

I cannot now foretell ; 
But if the Lord will be my friend, 
I know that all is well, 

4 Attend me through my youthful way, 

"Whatever be my lot ; 
And when I'm feeble, old, and grey, 

Lord, forsake me not. 

5 Then still, as seasons hasten by, 

1 will for heaven prepare ; 
That God may take me when I die 

To dwell for ever there. 

688 6's. 

1 I FBEL within a want, 
For ever burning there ; 
What I so thirst for grant, 
O thou that hearest prayer ! 
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2 Tlus is the thing I crare — 
A likeness to thy Son ; 
This would I rather have, 
Than call the world my own. 

3 Like him, now in my youth, 
I long, O God, to he ; 

In tenderness and truth, 
In sweet humility. 

4 'Tis my most fervent prayer; 
Be it more fervent stiU ; 

Be it my highest care : 
BeH my settled will ! 

689 CM. 

1 Let children hear the mighty deeds, 

Which God perfonned of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He hids us make his glories known, 

His works of power and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

d Our lips shall tell them to our sons, 
And they again to theirs ; 
That generations yet unhom 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God alone 
Their hope securely stands ; 
That they may ne'er forget his works, 
But practise his commands. 

690 CM. 

1 Happy is he whose early years 
Ileccivo instruction well ; 
Wiio hates the sinners path, and fears 
The road thiat teada to hell. 
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2 Our youth devoted to the Lord, 

Is pleasing in his eyes ; 
A flower that's offered in the bud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

3 'Tis easier work if we begin 

To fear the Lord betimes ; 
While sinners who grow old in sin 
Are hardened by their crimes. 

4 It saves us from a thousand snares 

To mind religion young ; 
With joy it crowns succeeding yoars^ 
And makes our virtue strong. 

5 To th^, ahnighty G-od I fb thee 

Our hearts we now resign ; 
'Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

6 may the work of prayer and praise 

Employ our daily breath ! 
Thus, we're prepared for future days, 
Or fit for early death. 

691 CM. 

1 In the soft season of thy youth, 

In nature's smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the tomb : 

2 Eemember thy creator, Gt>d ; 

For him thy powers employ ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hope, 
Thy confidence, thy joy. 

3 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain sea ; 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of blessed eternity. 
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4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and choose 
The path of heavenly truth ; 
The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a religious youth. 

692 8's&7's. 

l^GoD of mercy, do^thou never 
From our offering turn away ; 
But conmiand a blessing ever 
On the memory of this day. 

2_Light and peace' do thou ordain 'it ; 
O'er it be no shadow flung ; 
Let no deadly darkness stain it, 
And no clou^ be o'er it hung. 

3 May the song this people raises, 

And its vows to thee addressed, 
Mingle with the prayers and praises, 
That thou hearest from the blest. 

4 When the lips are cold that sing thee, 

And the hearts that love thee dust. 
Father, then our souls shall bring thee 
Holier love and firmer trust. 

693 c.M. 

1 Blessed is the man whose heart expands 

At melting pity's call ; 
And the rich blessings of whose hands 
Like heavenly manna fall. 

2 Children our kind protection claim ; 

And God will well approve. 
When infants learn to lisp his name. 
And their Creator love. 

3 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way, 

To guide untutored youth, 
And lead the mind that went astray. 
To virtue and to truth. 




4 Almighty God^ thine influence shed, 
To aid this good design : 
The honoui's of thy name he spread, 
And all the glory thine ! 

694 CM. 

1 QoD of my childhood and my youtli, 

The guide of all my days, 
I have declared thy heavenly truth, 
I've seen thy wondrous ways. 

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hail's, 

And leave my fainting heart ? 
Who shall sustain my sinking years. 
If Grod, my strength, depart ? 

3 Let me thy power and tnith proclaim 

To the surviving age ; 
And leave a savour of thy name 
When I shall quit the stage. 

4 The land of silence and of death, 

Towards it I quickly move ; 
O ! may my poor remains of hreath 
Proclaim thy boundless love ! 

695 L.M. 

1 How blest the righteous when he dies ! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest : 
How mildly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves the expiring breast I 

2 So fades a summer cloud away, 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which Ufe nor death destroys. 
Nothing distm^bs that peace profound 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 
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4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and feara. 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell : 
How hright the unchanging mom appears I 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell. 

696 CM. 

1 We kneel in weeping at thy throne, 

We how our souls to thee : 
We know that thou, O Gbd of love, 
Our Comforter wilt he. 

2 We mourn our loved ones in the grave, 

Our hopes laid low in dust ; 
Our eyes are dim with gathering tears, 
Yet still in thee we trust. 

3 We mourn, the sad, the silent hearth. 

The strangely vacant place ; 
Yet not as hopeless do we mourn, 
For finished is the race ; 

4 And they are gone where never cloud 

Shall veil their sun of peace ; 

Within thy people's rest, O Lord, 

All cares and troubles cease. 

697 6's & 8's. 

1 FfiiEKD after friend departs : 
Who hath not lost a friend ? 
There is no union here of hearts 
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That finds not here an end : 




Were this frail world our final rest, 
Living or dying, none wore blest. 

2 Beyond the flight of time. 
Beyond this vale of death, 
There surely is some blessed clime 

Where life is not a breath, — 
Nor life's affections transient fire. 
Whose spaib !lj \15ward to expire. 
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S There is a wotld above. 

Where parting is unknown ; 
A whole eternity of love, 

Formed for the good alone ; 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines, 

Till all are passed away, 
As morning high and higher shines, 

To pure and perfect day : 
Nor sink those stars in empty uight — 
They hide themselves in heaven's own light. 

698 CM. 

1 Must friends and kindred droop and die, 

And helpers be withdrawn. 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye. 
Counts up our comforts gone ? 

2 Be thou our comfort, mighty God I 

Our helper and om* friend : 
Nor leave us in this dangerous road 
Till all our trials end. 

3 may our feet pursue the way 

Our pious fathei^ led ; 
While love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead. 

4 Let us be weaned from all below ; 

Let hope our grief dispel ; 
While death invites our souls to go 
Where our best kindred dwell. 



699 L.M. 

The God of love will sure indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh. 
When righteous persons fall around. 
When friends beloved and kindred die. 
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2 Yet not one anxious murmuring thought 
Should with our mourning passions blofid ; 
Nor should oiw bleeding hearts forget 
The almighty, ever-living Friend. 

3 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide ! 
Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our every care. 
And comfort seek &om thee alone. 

4 Our father God, to thee we look, 

Our rock, oiw portion, and om* Friend ! 
And on thy gracious love and truth 
Our sinking souls shall still depend. 



700 L.M. 

1 Soon I shall hear the solemn call. 
Prepared or not, to yield my breath. 
And this poor mortal frame must fall 
A helpless prey to cruel death. 

2 Then look, my soul, look forward now, 
And anchor safe beyond the flood : 
Bow to the Saviour's footstool, bow. 
And get a life secure in God. 

3 Before these fleeting hours are gone, 
I'll bid this mortal worid adieu ; 
And to the Lord I'll now resign 
My life, my breath, and spirit too. 

4 Then welcome deaths with all its pain, 
No more I'll fear the silent §rave ; 
My present loss shall be my gain, 
God will extend his arm to save. 

5 He will not hide his smiling face. 
Nor leave me in that trying hour ; 
I'll tinist my soul upon his grace. 
And cheerful leave this mortal shore. 
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701 S.M. 

1 '* Servant of God ! well done I 
Rest fi'om thy loved employ ; 

The battle fought, — the victory won, — 
Enter thy Master's joy !" 

2 The voice at midnight came, 
He started up to hear ; 

A mortal arrow pierced his frame, 
He fell — but felt no feai*. 

3 Tranquil amid alarms, 

It found him on the field, 
A veteran slumbering on his arms, 
Beneath his red-cross shield. 

4 The pains of death are past, — 
Labour and sorrow cease ; 

And, life's long warfare closed at last, 
His soul is found in peace. 

5 Soldier of Christ ! well done ! 
Praise be thy new employ ; 

And while eternal ages run. 
Rest in thy Saviour's joy ! 



702 6's & 4's. 

Lowly and solemn be 
Thy children's cry to thee, 

Father divine ! 
A hymn of supphant breath, 
Owning that life and death 

Alike are thine ! 

O Father ! in that hour. 

When earth all succouring power 

Shall disavow ; 
When spear, and shield, and crown. 
In faintness are cast down ; 
Sustain us, thou ! 
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3 By him who howed to take 
The death-cup for our sake. 

The thorn, the rod ; 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away; 

Aid us, O God ! 

4 Tremhlers heside the grave. 
We call on thee to save, 

Father divine ! 
Hear, hear our suppliant hreath. 
Keep us in life and death, 

Thine, only thine ! 

703 L.M. 

1 Dbab is the spot where Christians sleep, 
And sweet the strains their spirits pour ; 
O ! why should we in anguish weep ? — 
They are not lost, hut gone before. 

2 Secure from every mortal care. 
By sin and sorrow vexed no more, 
Eternal happiness they share 
Who are not lost, but gone before. 

3 To Zion's peaceful courts above, 
In faith triumphant may we soar. 
Embracing, in the arms of love. 
The friends not lost, but gone before. 

4 To Jordan's bank whene'er we come. 
And hear the swelling waters roar ; 
Father ! convey us safely home. 

To friends not lost, but gone before. 

704 7's. 

1 Happy, happy, happy day ! 

See! the death-clouds melt away; 
Who are these stand smiling round ? 
Joy ! the lost agam ate found. 
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Happy, happy, happy day! 
Pilgrim, welcome liomo, thoy say: 
See ! where shino yon mansiona blest, 
We will lead thee to thy rest. 

Happy, happy, linppy day ! 
Thou hast burst the bonds of clay : 
Bid farewell to grief and sin. 
Loved one, enter joyful in. 

Happy, happy, happy day ! 
Thou hast done with dark decay ; 
Here no shadows from the tomb, 
E'er shall cross thy heart \vith gloom. 

Happy, happ3% happy day ! 
Thou shalt now be ours alwav ; 
Evermore our songs shall blend, 
Life and love here know no end ! 



THE END. 
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